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Marchioneſs de M * „ 
— ‚ way be ranked 72 2 
4 aufen ones of Abelard and Eloiſa; thoſe of a El. 


66 1 and thoſe of ib Chevalier de (-: 
66 — heſe of the Marchi 5 de Ms 
« fo te Count de R. They have the Fire, the 8 5 5 
4 the Spirit, and eaſy Air of Thoſe we bave mentions -- tht 


= 


_ * They furniſh us beſides with this uſeful Leſſon, me 
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FJ IHE \Polldiing Teeter: have 


received ſuch Uncommon So 

1 58 in ſeveral. Parts. 5 

that there was ſome... 

| 4k Reaſon to believe they would 
not 15 unacceptable fo the P ubli el, in an 
Engliſh Tranſlation, | 


= 
* "Th. 
— 8 


They paint, in the warmeſt che 
the Prom of an unfortunate Paſſion 
From its ſeducing Birth, to its fatal Pe- 
riod; and repreſent an amiable Mind 
variouſly agitated by the Impreſſions of 
Tendernefs, and the Dictates 0, BW 3 
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flict that was! ever \fuſtain'd by Love. 
aud Tinteence; and if this latter bad 


the Sreadineſi of 
tue, and boaſt their Tnſen/ibihty of Temp- 


r TI E 
'The beauteous Marechioneſs bad frequent” 
. Recour ſe to the Aids of Vi irtue, and the 

frrittejt Sentiments of Honour : She 2 ; 
trufted the' natural Softneſs of her Soul, 
and neglected no Endeavours to extin-. 
guiſh a Flame from whoſe Prevalence 
ſhe had Reaſon to be apprehenſive "of 
ſuch unhappy Events. Her Breaſt was, 
perhaps, a Scene of _ the ſharpeſt Con- 


not the Glory of being wviftorious, it 
was becauſe the other bad the. 2 Laue, 


10 be invi ncible. 5 


; The of the Fol, Sex, 1 prete id 
ta: be devot ed to the ſevereſt: Sancłity, 
and el ref 4 themſelves into { ch 


 Tdeal Perfection as to be inexarable to 


every Inſtance of human Weakneſs, will 
doubthſs be as uncandid ta this unfor- 
tunate Lady, as they are partial to, 
themſelves. Let them. rejoice then, in 
"their unaſſaulted Vir- 


tations they never experienced; let the, 
cold W of a * which: 10 ? 


he PRE FACE 
ever 1 ed to Lindle,; + aged . ö 
them, for 4 ear: of untamnted: 42 
pity; but let them: know, at the” fume: 
time, to their eternal M ortiſratioun, 
that follicited" Beauty never ſuffers from 
the Spleen of Prudery, or of RSS 8 


ortouſneſs of grey. 2 7 PEO. 
The” oniabke and generous Part 2 
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5 
0 
cf 


Enfnarements er re rf from lune, 
2 1 Hbinin 5 i LS. 
| Misfortun#- to be betray'd 
wiation fron Virtue, 4 a Paſſion” 1 
anf unable to" elude 5 But, * the þ 5 
veyul Circumſtances” En r r 
Situation be impurtialiy - confidet 
ſhall eafily permit our Conftrut#101 
her Conduct to be moderated” by * 
Sentiments 'of © Humanity." We f | © 
then reprefent to our | Imagination, R 
| Imjuſtice e fuftaind* by a Marriage 
of Comput} 07, in her © early | Flower f a 
Youth, ue "foal reflect, with Ing; 
N on cke * Treutment 72 
3 received | 
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The PREFACE. 


reteived from 4 Hi usband. of hot Ine. 
delicacy, as to have Me for the. 
Treaſure he poſſeſſed, and who proſti- 
Futed, in a Length. of degrading A. 
mours,. all the Tenderneſi that Was. % 
Jef "due to. bis charming. Spouſe. ; © 
e ſhall confider, with Moniſbment, 
thee uncomplaining e of of Soul, 
oith - which... ſhe. ſo long fuftaind 
his Barbarity, and "wil find it dif- 
ficult to ſuppreſs . our Impatience 70 
behold. ber . awaken'd into REAC Neu 
at. ber unmerited Wrongs ; e ſoall. 
think it natural for the Nasa of. 
4 Husband to open her Eyes to the. 
Aﬀeduities of a youthful Lover, adorn 4 
ith every pleaſing. Quality that could 
poffibly. tempt. ber to I Nen 70 the Lan- 
guage of bit Audreſſes; we. ſhall be 
cundid o the Intercourſe "AE after-. 


' wards maintain d: And, tho” we ace. 
knowledge: her Example fo be no pro- 
Fer Model for her Sex, even in ber. 
55 Circumſtances of Life, yet we ſhall find 
.- ourſelves obliged to confi that ſhe well 
deſervd to be immaculate,  fince ſhe bad 
| Jen much þ ReluBarice to be otherwiſe. wh : 

4+ 555M When 


when we af Taft trace hae) in the Pangs 
„ Death, and read the moving Flew 
of her agonizing Penitence; every In. 
flance of her former Prailties dias 
pears from our Lieu; we intermx-our 
Tears with hers; we intreat Heaven 
to be propitious to her, _ af . 
ments Mortality, and wiſh 4665 
her wafted, by Angels, to thoſe b = — 
ul Regions where all Sorrows 2 
for ever ceaſe, and- where the. In — . 
ties inſe parable from the preſent State 
of human Nature, * be . more re- 
beated. 5+ 1” 5 0 wb: | 


| Tan ali 7 aded. bite ome 1 
theſe un ant ef will / of = 
rienced by the generality of thoſe who 

read the Letters I have attempted to 
TONS: But, as I have been plead. _Þ} 


im. 


for Candour to the fair Mar- Nj 
3 J muſt 2 take this Op. 
por to 1 the ſame Favour 7 


| for myſelf. I am ſu efficiently ſenfible 7x 
my Incapacity to transfuſe into my Ver= 
fron, all the delicate Livelineſs of Wit, ] 
. the Fu 8 f Rapture that | 
5 == animate .. 


rere e e 
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mute the: Orginal, and are at ami 2 
as any that ever 
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15 | ( 2 ) ; 
eommunicated to the Publick. Perhaps, 
chey may not preſent you with that Accura- 
cy of Sty Style, in which our Writers place 
ſo conſiderable. a Part of their Merit; but 
the little Negligences of a Woman of Wit 
have that amiable Air, which might be 
difficult, even for your fine Getthas to imi- 
tate: However, if they are accommoda- 

ted to your Taſte, I ſhall not deſpair of 
their Succeſs. I muſt confeſs LEY it 
would have been very ſatisfactory to me to 
have diſcovered more Traces of Virtue in 
theſe Letters; but the Marchioneſs was in 
Love: This was the original | Misfortune, 
and all the reſt are, in ſome meaſure, the 
inevitable Conſequences of ſuch a Cauſe. I 
am ſenſible, that a diſtant Lover ſeems to 
make no dangerous Appearance, and we 
imagine our Virtue very ſaſe in his Conver- 
ſation; but the Aſpect of Things is chang- 
ed, in proportion to his Approach, and thoſeę 


5 Perſons muſt be unacquainted with the Diſ⸗ 


poſition of the Heart, who believe it in- 
capable of Weakneſs. I could amuſe you 


with ſeveral Particulars on-this Subject; but 


Iam a Woman, and you may y ſuſ- 
pect that I am not entirely diſintereſted in 
my Obſervations: But let us return to the 
Letters. I have only tranſmitted thoſe to 
you, which I imagined worthy to be read; 

W have ſelected no more than ſeven- 
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er of five banden which are. In may 
Poſſeſſion, you are not to conclude that the 


* 


reſt are inferior to theſe; but Lovers fre- 
quently write things that are of {mal} im- 


rtance to any but themſelves, I == 


ikewiſe add, that T found my ſelf a little. 
diſguſted at the exceſſive Warmth that 


glows in ſome of theſe N it ſeem d, 


to me, ridiculous to indulge ſo much Weak- — =! 
neſs for a Man. I have Hkewiſe rejected 
ſeveral others, out of Regard to the ſtriet 


Rules of Decency; but, at the ame time, 
I have endeavoured to diſconcert, as little 28 
poſlible, the Order in which they were writ- 


ſions are frequently repeated in them; the 1 


ſame Situation of Circumſtances is as often 
preſented, and the ſame Object perpetually 
riſes to the Reader's View. Little Diſſatis- 
factions, Recanciliations, Flights of Ca- 


price, warm Reſentments and flowing. 
Tears, Joys, Jealouſies and A | 
Fears, impatient. Wiſhes and Def] 


KK” 


ten ; and yet, after all my Caution, you will 
ſometimes find the Connection interrupted. 
When you are diſpoſed to paſs ſome Time 
in this place, you may then judge whe-. 
ther I have acted with Diſcretion, in not 
parting with the whole Collection; an. 
as amiable as theſe amorous Epiſtles ma 
appear, I am perſuaded you will not con- 


air, are. 


n 
K * 
4 * 
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1 


Iberally diffaled; and tho' theſe Emotions 
are varied in the "Deſcription, yet Love 1s 


"the only Cauſe from whence they derive | 
their Exiftence and receive their Extincti- 


on; Love till appears in this Diverſity of 
Shapes, and che Uniformity of the Subject 
muſt infallibly be diſagreeable, notwith- 
ſtanding the Variety of the Sentiments; bur, 


to give you the compleateſt Reaſon of all, 


it was my Pleaſure Things ſhould be as you 


find them, and- now 1 am perſuaded | you 


believe I have juſtified my ſelf in FP 
beft manner imaginable 2 


1 


. : 2 . hs 
P , „ A 


* * 


TT 


"As "toes als ha ber! e 
that we have on! 3 our ſelves 

zn an Intercourſe of Tiendſhip ; but T have 
promiſed you mine, with a ſincere Intention 


0 be punctual; and it would give me no 
Little Diſquietude, ſhould your deſiring what 


I am ah to grant, oblige me to deny | 
vou what I am in a Condition to beſtow. 
As young as Iam, you may venture to be- 
lieve, that J have not been deſtitute of pro- 
per Inſtructions; 3 ald that a Husband muſt 
certainly have given me a tolerable Idea 
of a Lover. My own particular Reflecti- 
e the Bares of * and the Ad- 
monitions 


«&. 


„ « 5 » 1 
monitions of ſome judicious. Perſons, 1 
furniſhed me with that Knowledge which 
others only obtain by Experience; and Þ 
have acquired all this, without the Morti- 
 fieation of owing it to any Experiments of 
my own, I may; y affirm. then, that 
I am well acquain 5 Diſpoſition ß, 
Lovers, and I am dreadfully afraid you: - 
are one of that Claſs. You have ſent me 
a Letter, but from what. Motive, I am at 
| a loſs to determine; and T think: your 
Friendſhip has ſupplied you with fome Ex- 
preſſions that ſeem to have an Air of Love. 
E may poſſibly be deceived: But your 
| Letter was delivered to me in a very my- 
ſerious manner: Lou was apprehenſive leſt: 
my Husband ſhould. fee it; your Thoughts: 
were diſordered when you writ it, and no- 
thing is well expreſſed in it, but what I was. 
unwilling to underſtand. All theſe Parti- 
culars are Intimations of Love, or of your: 
Deſire, at leaſt, to make me believe you ane 
* by that Paſſion, Why are you 
i 5 to be concealed from my Hus 
band? A long Intimacy has ſubſiſted be- 
tween you, and he could never be ſurpriſed 


at your having an Occaſion to write to me: 


The Action is innocent in it ſelf, and no- 
| thing but the Circumſtances of your Con- 
duct can make it. criminal. But of what 


eee is it to me, . * whether 
B 3. you 


Y I” gt Fe 


A 
| 75 are in Love or not, if I am perſuaded 
ſhall never be ſenſible of that Paſſion for 


you? However, ſince I know how deſi- i 


rous you are to receive ſome Conſolation, 
after the Inconſtancy of Lady H , ] 
extremely regret my Incapacity of contri- 
buting to your Relief, and am very ſen⸗ 
fible how much I am honoured by your 
Choice of me, to reinſtate her in your 
Heart. But can it enter into your Thoughts, 
that I ſhould imagine my Happineſs con- 
fiſts in a perpetual Fidelity to you? I am 
too diffident of my ſelf, ever 8 entertain 
ſuch a Sentiment, and ſhould have reaſon 
to be apprehenſive, that ſince you have ex- 
Perienced the Inconſtancy of one Woman, 
you would never enter into any Engage- 
ments with another, but with an Intenti- 
on to gratify your Revenge. The Lan- 
guage of this Suſpicion is, that I ſhould 
think my ſelf obliged to fruſtrate your De- 
ſign ; and indeed 1 foreſee, that our En- 
gagements would be attended with no ex- 
traordinary Opinion of each other's Inte- 
rity. Beſides, I never ſhall perſuade my 
ſelf, that Conſtancy can be ſo generous a 
Pleaſure as to afford us a Recompence for 
all the other Gratifications it debars us from 
enjoying. The Truth of it is, you Men 
are very unreaſonable ; you expect our 
"Fiſts ſhould be Mnaccelſil to Wt. but 

_ your. 


„ 


your cles, a dlink a Momente ien 
to another Object, a great W Fo 
your own Merit: You are ſuch tender — 
ful Creatures, that it is no Wonder 7 
ſhould be ſo 'defirous of ingroſſing all the 
Thoughts of a Woman. For my part, 4 
— conſcious of my Inability to form ſuch 
eep Reflections; ; and fear 1 ſhould never 
tand my ſelf to that Refinement of 
Thought, as to pay all the Regard to you 
Merit as might be juſtiy due. Tou will 
find me very des and ſuch an eter- 
nal Trifler, that it would be impoſſible vor - 
| you to love me long, and perhaps I might —_ 
be weak enough to be afflicted at your I lj. 
difference. It is poſſible too, that LOoV!ỹẽ e 
might deprive me of my natural Gaiety f 
Mind; for, it ſeems,” a rein e Caſt of _ 
of that Paſſion; at leaſt vou open your Part "0 - 
in it with a very Jamentable Air, and-T MY 
ſhould be obliged to aſſume your” Mien. 
One may diſpenſe with much Fondneſs fr 
a Husband, but a Lover makes it a f . 
grave Affair; one muſt conform to e  _ - 
Article of his Caprice; appear diſquiete i 
when he is diſpoſed to be fo; never ſmile 
without his Permiſſion, nor preſume to caft 
a Glance on any Perſon but himſelf: But - 
muſt acquaint you beforehand, that IL am ve- 
* * to * my Eyes, _ TIO 3 


fity, which Reſtraint naturally inſpires, 


” 


ral little Fancies, am 2 
difagreeable to a Lover, and he can never i 


ben: 7 but I had no 


_ love, anc dens thee ite an ARE 


Tha ppened to have nothing to do when I 
. — — it, and was therefore willing to 


my 0 T ſhall not be at the 


Chamber; from whence you may * 
I have no Inclination to ſee Company; 
and indeed, Solitude ſeems ſo agreeable to 
me, at preſent, that I am not certain when 
I ſhall have any Curioſity to appear in Pub- 
lick. I confeſs, Abſence muſt needs be a 
very ſevere Puniſhment to a Heart ſo much 


A 
1 E 


(8). 


and am e * my Hus. 
band, to indulge my elf in as mach Li 
berty as I deſire. "This laſt Article is very 


þear that Diſpoſition to Artifice and Curio - 


You. fee my Arguments are very ſtrong 
draw them out to ſuch a Length; two 
Words would have been as fignificapt-as. 
all I have written. And it Hon bing 
eoſt me nothing to ſay, I am reſalved not zo 


ought to have returned to your But 


amuſe my ſelf with writing to you. An. 


Evening, 'I am indiſpoſed, and 


inflamed as yours. But if I did not begin 
with ſome Inſtances of Cruelty, the firſt 
Part of our Intercourſe would be too lan- 
e, But 1 remember, in good Time, 
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hat you intreated me to let you know!” * = 
you might be permitted to han "han 9 
onſulted my cart, on this Occaticn, nll. 5 bo 
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ES, my Lol m — — 
unworthy Lon my Man; * 55 
acknowledge i it, and no one car t | 

the Intention of your Reaſõnings be 


10 8 
89 57 wk 1 IJ ought to aveng 5 
ut ut happen not to be = 
| L Diſpoſicion, and can a = 
to not che leaſt Need of DM 
generouſly forgive my 1 : 
centious Conduct; and 1 225 -Y 


fatisfaction, it 
ſelf ſo much in 15 been 


other Fri as you — to e . 1 I 
2 mine, to bbge you; becauſe: you. 8 * : cf | . f 
poſt _ — your Opinion, that 1 am . ale BE 
ted ; nd you conclude from thence, char 1 . | 
chang alleviate my Grief 4 tt. a "Mag B 

impartin g to my Husband: the fam@1] 0 
tudes he-giv& me. But 1 muſt inform 
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ſition : He is a Philoſopher, and neyer 
ſuffers himſelf to be diſcompoſed at any 
thing ; 2 tho* I ſhould rack my Inventi 
on to eaten him, I ſhould ſtill have the; 
Mortification to find him inſenſible of my 
; Some Tempers are fo perverſe, 
that it is impoſſible to rectify them, and his 
1s one of that Complexion ; for which rea: 
fon, I think it moſt prudent to let him pu 
ſue his N Time and a5 ſe 
date r will e him 1 


— hm, ou way roll abe 
1 e e u 
ſome ſecret Inclinations in . | 
Object; but you will certainly be deceived, 
For he has given me a to all your 
Sex. They are not altogether my Averſi- 
on, however; but their Follies . to 
my Amuſement; and if it were not for 
thoſe which you diſcover, in loving me 
. againſt my Inclinations, you would, not di- 
en ee 70 45 at preſent, I 
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uſt intreat ne 15. be diſpleaſed at hat 
[ fay ; for you dught to confider that it is a” 
zlorious Affair to amuſe the Perſon one 
oves. As to other Particulars, I am ex : 
tremely concerned, that a Gentleman of 
your Merit ſhould laviſh, upon fuch an 
grateful Perſon as my ſelf, that Time, 
which- a Number of Women of my Ac. 
quaintance would undoubtedly employ 
much more agreeably. You will find 4 
houſand Ladies, who are at a Loſs how to 
beſtow their Hours, and would be charmed 
with your Perſon ; for tho I cannot prevail 
pon my ſelf to love you, I am not ſo ſtu- 
ad, as to be inſenſible of your Merit; and 
if I had nothing elſe to engage my Attention, 
L ſhould not be diſpleas d to hear you figh” 
for me. But my Weakneſs is very 
its kind; my Huſband amuſes me; 
and when he has neither Time nor Oppor- 
nity to accompliſh any perfidious Action, 
he acquaints me with thoſe he formerly com 
mitted, and ſketches out ſuch as he flatters 
imfelf he may be able to favour me with 
hereafter, This is more entertaining to me, 
han all the engaging Speeches you Lovers 
an poſſibly premeditate. But left I ſhould” 
forget the principal Intention of your Let- 
ter, I muſt obſerve, that you imagine I am- "=, 
diſpleaſed with you, tho* T am not able ro = ÞJ 
packs what ſhould create that It: - 
your 
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are à Gentleman 


1 12) 
your Minds 3 have not the leaſt Reaſon to 
wiſh any thing to your Diſadvantage ;. you 


of Merit and Polizenels, 
and apt to be a little enſnaring, if one i 


not conſtantly upon one's Guard. You en- 


tertain me with a thouſand Pleaſantri ies, 


which divert me extremely, when the No- 


velty of them prevents me from falling a- 
1 a Were! it not for you, I ſhould never 


3 + #» 


ds not. be telt to convince me of 
my Charms; and I fancy that, in ſuch a 
Caſe, a Man of your Penetration is 2 
much better Teſtimonial i in my Favour, than 
the Jealouſy of a Woman. 


you, how ambitious I am to be grateful. 
Adieu, my Lord; no one but your {elf 


would deſire any other Proof of ſuch a: 
Diſpoſition, than the Pains I take in writ⸗ 


ing to you, but you are extremely difficult 
to be pleaſed. I have ſome Inclination to 


acquaint you, that I ſhall viſit Lady * *,* 
this Evening, and lay my Commands upon 

you to be there. You ought to be very 
Bleſs me! an 


well ſatisfied with me now. 


N . 
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Lou ſee, by 
5 this Confeſſion of my Obh gations to 
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LETTER ur. 


H E. Jealouſy you awd 1 en- 

tertained of my Huſband, ſeems, to 
me, very ſingular, and I am extremely de- 
lighted with a Lover of ſuch a peculiar | 
Tor of Mind. He embraced me Yeſter- 
day, in your Preſence; I faid a thouſand © 
tender Things to him, and gave him many 
endearing Proofs of the moſt ardent Paſſion: 
You even heard me ſigh ; but I am ſur- 
priſed that a ſingle Sigh ſhould put your 
Imagination to the Expence of ſo many 
Conjectures. I can't poſſibly conceive how 
you could find any Ambiguity in it, and 
yet it has proved very injurious to your Re- 
poſe. You charge me with practiſing the 
moſt. dangerous Coquetry in the World, 
and declare that I am ſuch a Proficient in 
it, as to love my Huſband. I could be 
glad to know the Motive that inſpires you 
with theſe extraordinary Speeches, and what 
Prerogative you have to utter them, Tour 
Diſpleaſure is not only pointed ' againſt the 
Marquis, but I am informed that R. _ 
has entirely forfeited your Eſteem, becauſe 
he has addreſſed ſome Verſes to me, of his 
own compoſing, and they may poſſibly be 
better than thoſe that were preſented to mne 
* yOu: —_ But let me - delive: you. 5 85 4 
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| imagine your ſelf in my Situation: Is it 
any Fault of mine, if he has an Inclinatiol 
to call me Celimene Lou tax me with In. 


gratitude ; but I am really perplexed! to 


| know what Inſtance of it you ever re- 
1 ceived from me. Is it becauſe you tell me 
| . Tam amiable, and that my Reply happens 
not to be agrecable to your ExpeCtations? 
| | - But is not the Pleaſure you enjoy, when 
| - you repeat ſuch fine Things to me, a ſuffi- 
cent Recompence for your Trouble in -in- 
venting them ? Were I to be captivated 
with every one who amuſes me with ſuch 
little Sallies of Fancy, you would foon be- 
gin to think me too grateful. Ought you 
not to be ſatisfied with my Indulgence, in 
permitting you to ſay thoſe Things to me, 
which I would never hear from any but your 
ſelf; and are there no Acknowledgments - 
due to me for conquering thoſe Scruples that 
1 would diſſuade me from writing to you? 
= Do you believe it can be conſiſtent with my 
Duty, to correſpond with you in this Man- 
= ner? For tho' my Intentions are unblame- 
=! able, they would receive a very different 
40 Conſtruction from the World; and who 
= could I juſtly reproach for giving an unfa- 
8 vourable Turn to my Proceeding ? You are 
_ IF? leaſed to fay, you love me; you take the Li- 
= to write to me, and I enter into an In- 
= tercourſe of Letters with you, which, as in- 
WS WIS, X53 RO 
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Nocent as it may be on my part, and as ir- 


reproachable as I may be inclined to think 


ii, and hope it will prove in the Event, 


may yet be imputed. to me as a Crime, 
This Conſideration caſts a Damp upon my 
Mind, and I think we ought to diſcontinue *. 
this trifting Correſpondence, ſince it ex- 
poſes me to a Number of Inquietudes. Re- 
ſume the Friend, if that be poſſible, 
no longer perſiſt in your Reſolution to be 
my Lover. Direct your Addreſſes to ſome 
Lady, who is better acquainted, than my 
felf, with the Value of fuch a Heart as 
your's ; I believe it to be extremely con- 
ſtant, and very capable of a reſpectful Per- 
ſeverance. ' Theſe are charming Qualities, 
but alas! I can't tell what to do with them. 
Were J to loſe nothing but the "Tranquility 
of my Soul, it would give me an exquiſite 
Pleaſure to contribute to your Happineſs; but 

you are too generous to deſire any Conceſſions 


from me, that would coſt me ſo dear. Let 


own Repoſe and mine, to endeavour: to re- 
fine your Heart from this unavailing Paſſi- 
E have ſeen you ſenſibly afflicted at my 
difference, and I believe I ſincerely pt- 
tied you. I am; unwilling to familiarize my 
Breaſt to thoſe Emotions; my Daty, and 
even my Inclinations oblige me, to diſcoun- 
tenance your 9 You muſt pardon 
a | | 2 WE. 
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me therefore, if I determine not to receive any 
of your future Letters, or, at leaſt, I muſt 
have your Permiſſion to impart them to 
my Husband. You may love me as much 
as you pleaſe, but I ſhall be careful not to 
obſerve it; for ſhould I once. ſuffer your 


Pretenſions to diſquiet me, I am appre- 


henſive that I ſhould, in ſome meafure, in- 
tereſt my ſelf in what I ought to diſclaim 3 


but this is a Weakneſs equally inconſiſtent 


with my ORE and Inclinations. | 


IT —— 
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LETTER Iv. 


ou injure me in believing I was at 
home Yeſterday, when you intended 
me a Viſit, and that I had private Rea- 


ſons not to ſee Company. Had I, really, 
ſhut my ſelf up in my own- Appartment, 
and, as you are pleaſed to ſuppoſe, with a 
Man I love, I can't conceive that I am obli- 


ged to give you any Account of my Sen- 


timents, or that you have a Privilege to 


demand any Explanations of my Conduct. 


It is not for me to determine, whether your 


Unhappineſs proceeds from the Inſenſibili- 
ty that is interwoven in my Nature, or 


from the Prepoſſeſſion of my Heart, in fa- 


vour of another. The only Particular that 
_ can aſſure or of, * any 'Certainty, 


. 
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is, that 1 neither love you at preſent, nor 
ever ſhall for the future. The Chevalier 
N#* ** whom your Jealouſy has ſelected 
for its Object, has as little a Share of my 
Favours as your ſelf; and your own Con- 
ſcience can inform you, whether you have 
any Reaſon to boaſt of the Treatment you 
have received from me. My Indifference 
to that Gentleman does not proceed from 
his want of Merit, but he never entertained 
me, perhaps, with an agreeable Declara- 
tion of Love, and he, very poſſibly, never 
had any ſuch Intention. Theſe two Cir- 
cumſtances are at your Service, and you 
may chooſe that which appears to you 
moſt accommodated to your Relief. As 
to any other Particulars, I am not ſurpri- 
ſed at your believing me to be in private, 
yeſterday, with an imaginary Riyal, ſince” | 
you find it more commodious to think: 
worſe of me, than you do of your ſelf,” 
Jam willing, however, to grant you all 
the Juſtice you merit; you are one of the 
moſt amiable Men in the World; it'is _ 
ſome time, ſince you firſt gave me to un 
derſtand that you loved me, and yet your 
Aſſiduities make no Impreſſion upon me 3 
you muſt certainly have Reaſon on your 
Side; my Inſenſtbility is unnatural, and if I 

had not been prepoſſeſsꝰd with a ſtrong Paſſi: 

on for ſome other Object, 1 could not 5 5 


me ſhould want ſuitable Acknowledgments? 
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have ſo long retarded your Conqueſt of 
my Heart. But it very fortunately hap- 
pens, that the Chevalier and I are not ex- 
tremely conſtant, your Charms will ſoon 
ſupplant him; andd it would be very ſurpri- 
ſing that your Sighs ſhould be unavailing, 
when ſuch an Effect is ſo injurious to your 
Merit. It has been uſual with you to re- 
ceive the firſt Advances; but you have con- 
deſcended to pay me that Compliment, and 
have relieved me from the Confuſion f 
making any Overtures inconſiſtent with the 
Delicacy of our Sex: You have found me 
a little remiſs in praiſing the Luſtre and 
Vivacity of your Eyes, and; have vouchſafed 
to acquaint me that mine were not diſagree- 
able. You have renounced, for my ſake, 
all thoſe Beauties who were intereſted in 
your Affection; and is it poſſible that ſuch 
a ſingular Inſtance of your Attachment to 


But why ſhould; I reinſtate you in your 
Hopes? You are but too ſenſible that all 
my Coldneſs is affected, my Intentions are 
only to be convinced of the reality of your 
Ardours, and to render your Victory more 
agreeable by a little Reſiſtance. I ſeem to 
be more inſenſible of Conviction than the 
generality of my Sex; but, with all my 
Precautions againſt vou, I ſhall find my 
* as much deceived as T. You u | 
tO 
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not ſurpriſed at your Indifference. Lou 
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| to be tranſported at this Declaration ; it is 
a perfect Novelty to you, and 1 am per- 3 


ſuaded it will render me more amiable in 


your Imagination. Thoſe who are addict- 
| ed to Inconſtancy would be too unfortu- 


nate if all Women reſembled one another; 
but you muſt not think I expreſs my ſelf in 
this manner, becauſe I believe you incapable. 
of a ſincere Paſſion; I am not diſpoſed to 
reproach you in any Inſtance whatever, and 


am really perſuaded: that, if ſeveral of my 
Sr complain of your Inconſtaicy, they are 
more to blame than your ſelf: Tou was led 
into Engagements with them more from 


their Choice than your on, and they 
crowded their Favours upon you with! bs; 
much Precipitation, that you had not a 
ſufficient Time to be amorous; and I am 
ſee, my Lord, that I exceed you in Gene 
roſity; you charge me with indulging a 
Paſſion for the Chevalier, and 1 ju, 
you againſt the ridiculous Reports that are 
propagated to your Diſadvantage: Can you 
expoſtulate with me for my Inſenſibility, 
after this, and is it poſſible for me to con- 
vince you how much I love you, by a more 
effectual Proof, than my belicving you ſo 
worthy to be loved ?. Let me conjure you, 
then, not to be apprehenſive that, when 


1 


Chance ſhall bring us together, I ſhalb have 


any: 


(29 
any Diſinclination to offer you the eleareſt 
| Evidence of my Sentiment in 4 8 Fa- 
Vvour. | 


LETTER v. 


DI D not imagine, that 1 ſhould Al 
have a Diſpoſition to write to you, and 
always with a diſobliging Air, when, by 
changing, your Conduct towards me, you 
might eaſily be convinced, that if I am in- 
ſenſible of Love, Tam, at leaft, very ten- 
der in my Friendſhip. - What do you ex- 
pe& from me, and what Hopes can you 
- juſtly entertain? Can I liften to your Sighs, 
in my preſent Condition, without a manj-. 
feſt. Violation of my Duty? It is true, I 
was unable to guard my ſelf, yeſterday, | 
a tender Moment ; but can you be- 
live I will fuffer it to prevail over my bet. 
ter Reflections, and am I obliged to ap- 
one your Paſſion, becauſe I pity your In- 
- 2 But what Reaſon have 1 to ſup- 
poſe, that you ſuſtain any on my Account? 


Am I to credit your Proteſtations? And, if 


IT ſhguld prevail upon my felt to be fo cre- 
duldus, can I be certain, that you will 
love me always? Would not the ſame Ca- 
price of Imagination, which, at preſent, 
renders me the Object of your Vous, * 

er 


9 


625 


fer them, in a ſhort time, to another ? But 


granting that T am not inclined to ſuſpect 
you capable of Perjury, and am as little 


diſpoſed to fortify my ſelf againſt you for 


the future; is it poſſible for me, when 1 
conſider my preſent Situation, to reſign my 
ſelf to the Impreſſions, with which you 


would inſpire me? As I am under the Re- 


{traint of the moſt ſacred Obligations, can 
I permit my Heart to give any Admiſſion 
to thoſe Deſires,” which I am prohibited to 
entertain; and is that Heart any longer at 
my diſpoſal? Could I really reſign it to 
you, I ſhould but offer you' a tranſient Fe- 
licity, which, at preſent, you only deſire, 


becauſe you ars not in Poſſeſſion of any Fart 2 


of it; and this would open to me an eternal 


Source of Tears and T orments. But were 


it poſſible for your Love to conſtitute my 


| Happineſs,” it would prove a Happineſs _ | 


which I thould- perpetual ly -reproach” mx 
ſelf, and which is ever ſurrounded with Di- 


quietude and Remorſe. Your Paſſion would 


ſoon be extinguiſhed, and I ſhould have 
nothing left but the ſhameful Remembrance; 
that I had ſuffered my ſelf to be ſeduced; 5 
and perhaps the unhappy Conſciouſneſs that 2 
I ſtill continued to love you. At preſent 
indeed, you only defire my Heart but 


when you have once obtained it, you wilt 
Wr lead me from * to F railty, 


and, 


- 
” 


(a) 
and, at laſt, render me the Object of my 


own Averſion, as well as yours. I am not 

i happy, but I enjoy Tranquillity; and it has 
i coſt me dear: I have been in poſſeſſion of 
B it but a, ſhort time, and am too ſenſible of 
its Charms, to have any Inclination to ex- 


R my ſelf to the Danger of loſing them 


You may boaſt of Love and its Delights 
as much as you pleaſe; but yau will find it 
impeſſible to make me a Convert to ſuch 
Sentiments. I have frequently conſulted my 

Heart, with reſpect to thofe Joys the ſofteſt 
Union can beſtow, and they appear, to me, 
to conſiſt in a mutual Confidence, an un- 
tainted Friendſhip and a perpetual Sollici- 
tude to pleaſe: But alas! theſe are Refine- 
ments of Love, that only ſubſiſt in the 
Imagination, and had never any real Exiſ- 
tence. That Paſſion, as it is now conduct- 
ed, is no more than a frail Intercourſe form- 
ed by Caprice; cheriſhed. awhile, by a 
Caſt of Mind, {till contemptible; 
and, at laſt, oxtinguiiied by both. You 
may, poſſibly, be fincere, way your Pre- 
tenſions to that Character muſt be confirm- 
ed by 2 Experience; and this, perhaps, 

y convince me, that I was 
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fatally — ., You ſee I expreſs my ſelf 
with Calmneſs and Moderation, and 1 am 
under no Neceſſity of affecting —_ much 
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Hou with w and you ought to 
be perſuaded, that I neither love you at 
preſent, nor ever ſhall ; and my Heart eon- 
Wfirms me in this Reſolution, much more 
than my Reaſon. Adieu; I promifed you 
Ia diſobliging Letter, and am forry that 1 
Jam compelled to be punctual. Be ſo good, 
for the future, as to leave me to the Enjoy- 
ment of my Repoſe, and ceaſe your obſti- 
nate Invaſion of a Heart, which Duty as 
vell as Inclination have fortified againſt 
your warmeſt Ardours. May you be hap- 
pier in another Paſſion, and -= - once 
more Adieu; I detain you too long, fince 1 
have ſo little to ſay. _ enn 


/ 


LEES: 


Jam either very unfortunate, or you are 
extremely happy, at my having fometimes an 
Occaſion for you, and being conſtantly-obliged 
to write to you in this Manner. The Affair 
u indeed does not deſerve the Trouble I give my 

%%, but my People are fo very dull, and de- 
ver Meſſages with ſuch an ill Grace, that I 
find it neceſſary for me to write fur the leaſk 
Trifle, You may eaſily imagine how much 
this amuſes me, who, as you are ſenſible, 
am one of the moſt indolent Perfons in the 
World. This Preliminary being fetiled, 1 

| | | an 
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am now to acquaint you, without any Con. 
pliment, that I am obliged to be abroad, 1 
day, upon an Affair of the greateſt Impor- 
tance My Husband has thought fit to ref 
fuſe me his Company, and I happer'd 1 
imagine, at that inſtant, that you would 
treat me with more Politeneſs. Lady * * *, 
and St. Far, took ſo much Pains to per. 
ſuade me, that you had Leiſure and Gallan. 
try enough to afford me this little Satisfaction, 
that I was willing to be obliged to you for it, 
Your Uncle, the Governour, who 15 much more 
gouty and unintelligible in his Stammering 
than uſual, was pleaſed to offer me his Hand; 
but he is too diſagreeable to give me any Plea- 
fure in his Civilities; and I could likewiſe 
be not a little afraid, leſt he ſhould drag me 
after him, in oue of thoſe Falls, that are jq 
familiar to bim; and ſurely, when one chooſes 
4 Gentleman, be ought at leaſt to be able 10 
ſpeak, and be ſteady enough to ſupport us as 
we walk, Beſides, be is one of my profeſſed 
Admirers; and tho I could make the ſame 
Objection againſt you, yet I am adviſed by 
all my. Friends to give you the Preference. 
Prepare your ſelf, then, to wait upon me 
immediately; but I muſt deſire you not to 
be amorous. No Sighs, or diſconſolate Airs, 
for they will but embarraſs you. However, 
upon ſecond Thoughts, I muſt allow you ſome 
Amuſement : Tou may put on à few Lan-. 
7% „„ guors, 


n 
guors, if you are ſo diſpoſed, and I give you 
to entertain all the ſeducing Reflections 
that can occur to you. from ſuch à Favour 
45 my permitting you to attend mc; and, 

| indeed, the Marquis bas ſo provoked me, 


uld that I bardly know what [ ought to refuſe 
„%.. ira wh os ron 
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AN you be ſo inconſiderate as not to 


ore 

ing know, that your Obſtinacy will, at 
d; aft, be very diſpleaſing to me, and that 
en- we ſhall infallibly break off all Correſpon- 
vi” dence for the future? What Methods muſt 
ne be taken to prevent you from intruding up- 
% on one's Repoſe? Was I nor. ſufficiently 
ofe: 8 |iberal of my Severities to you laſt Night; 
1% and might I not reaſonably conclude, that 
0:8 fuch a Proof of my Diſpoſition would in- 
el duce you to change your Conduct? But it 
ame ſeems I am deceived : Sighs and languiſn- 
ing Glances are my Evening's Entertain- 
ce. ment, and tender Letters are preſented to 
ne me for my Amuſement in the Morning. 
% But, in reality, I begin to be weary of 
rs, WM theſe unpleaſing Repetitions, and were I 
"er, not very cautious of giving my Swiſs any 


Opportunity. to make improper Reflections, 
e him no yo admit poultsFIN, 
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de Chambre into the Houſe. I am quite : 


_ atiated with always reading the ſame thing; 
and having nothing new to anſwer. - Were 
my Heart intereſted in any of theſe Parti. 
culars, they might amuſe me in a more en- 
gaging Manner; but it is extremely difa- 
greeable to be told, every Moment, that 
one is beloved, and yet find one's ſelf as 
_ 1fiſenſible as ever. Our Engagement extend- 


ed only to-Friendſhip, and you promiſed to 


requeſt nothing more from me; you even 
aſſured me, that you would not write to me 
for the future, and yer the Moment I wak- 


ed, I was told that Dupre had been waiting | 


two Hours, and brought me a Letter from 
the Count. I am not diſpleaſed at your 
Violation of your Promiſe, ſince it fur- 
niſhes me with ſufficient Reaſons to diſre- 
gard mine. I have paſſed the Night in ſe- 
rious Reflections on the mutual Friendſhip 
we have promiſed to each other; but it 
ſeems to me very dangerous for a Woman 
to have ſo intimate a Friend; and I begin 
to be ſenſible, that this Name was only 
choſen to countenance a Declaration of 
gun on likewiſe found, * had Rea- 
n to prehenſive of that Confidence 
we — the Perſon we eſteem. A 
Woman eaſily habituates herſelf to unfold 
her Heart without Reſerve; the Friend ne- 
ver fails to improve thoſe Conjunctures, and 
. very 
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Lover, when we little imagined he had any-- 
re WY ſuch Intention. I am not diſpoſed to be 

ul. WF furpriſed in this manner. Your firſt En- 

n: deavours have tended to inſpire me with 

fa- ſomething more lively than Friendſhip: - 


and yours had always too tender an Air, 
to be entitled to that Name: I might be 


d- juſtly charged with Indiſcretion, ſhould ' I 
to permit you to be my Friend any longer; 


and yet I am unwilling to conſider you 
with Indifference : Can I think of no Me- 


Perplexities ? I poſitively declare againſt 
Lovers; they give us abundance” of Trou- 
ble, when we are inſenſible of their Paſſion, 
and grow diſſatisfied themſelves when they 


re- are convinced we love them. I have giv- 
ſe- Nen you my Thoughts on Friendſhip; and 
ip as to Indifference, I really think it the moſt 


it diſagreeable Situation of the Mind. Tou 
an ſee, my Lord, how much you embarraſs 
zin me: Let us forbear to talk of any thing, 
y intreat you, till I can give you ſome 
of fixt State in my Heart. I am going to 


ea- think of it, and if I can determine on no- 
ice Wi thing better, we muſt reſolve to continue as 
A we are. Adieu — I would not have 
ld 


you give your ſelf the Trouble of paying 
me a Viſit this Afternoon. I have enga- 
ged my ſelf with Lady ***. She has had 

| i TW ſome 


dium then, that would relieve me from my 
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ſome little Diſagreement with S/. Far * * 5, 


- andhe has re efted me to ask her, hy 


the is ſo much out of Humour, as he is 


pleaſed to — it; for my part I am : 


p:rii uaded, ſhe is very excuſable, for who 
can be guilty of any Injuſtice to you Men ? 
If you can find Sf. Far“ , I ſhould be 
glad if you would bring him to me, he 

wil diſcharge me from the Trouble of be- 
ing his Advocate, and his Preſence will fa- 
 cilitate their Reconciliation. My God ! 
how ridiculous are all Lovers! I with your 


E pe a 1 Morrow. 


— 


— — _ * 


E 
©) what purpoſe, my Lord, do you 
excuſe your ſelf to me, and what Of- 
ſence have I to lay to your Charge at pre- 
tent? You have, at laſt, acted with the Diſ- 
cretion I have long withed to ſee you dif- 
cover, and I ſhould have preſented you 
with my Acknowledgments, if you had 
not imagined that I was diſpleaſed at your 
Proceeding, Let me intreat you to unde- 
ceive your ſelf ; the Fact is very different, 
and you can never merit my Hatred, by 
cealing to torment me. I did not expect to 
ſee you ſo reaſonable, and am delighted to 


_ that in doing Ine to your ſelf, you 
% Can, 


(29). 5 | 
can likewiſe render it ta me. You had no 
Cauſe to believe, that I had made my 
Husband privy to your Perſecutions; for I 
never was reduced to | thoſe Extremities as 
could make it neceſſary for me to reſort to 
ſuch a Remedy. The Coldneſs with which 
he treats you, can be imputed to none but 
© your ſelf; you were. not very ſollicitous, 
that the World ſhould be unacquainted with: 
your Aſſiduities to me, and you have diſclo- 

ſed your ſelf to ſo many Confidents, that 
M * may poſſibly have had ſome Inti- 
mations of yeur Conduct. You have like- 
© wiſe expoſed me to the Pleaſantries of Lady 
G ***, and. I was on the Point of receiv- 
ing her Congratulations, yeſterday, for the 
Happineſs I enjoy in your Addreſſes, and 
for my Senſibility of your Paſſion. This 
Lady ſeems to be much better acquainted 
with your Merit than my ſelf, and I believe 
ſhe conſiders me as her Rival; but I can 
aſſure you, that all your Accompliſhments. 
will never reconcile me to that Title. I 
ſhall therefore take it as a Favour, if you. 
will rectify the Suſpicions, that have been 
created to my Diſadvantage, by ſuch falſe 
Inſinuations; for as I have never counte - 
nanced your Extravagancies, it would be 
very diſagreeable to me to be thought ca- 
pable of ſharing them; and I flatter my 
belt, chat your Honour, as a. Gentlaman, 

„ Juould 
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would not permit me to be repreſented in 
ſuch a Light. It is time to ſilence theſe 
Reports; and ſince your frequent Viſits to 
me are their principal Source, I muſt de- 
fire you to diſcontinue - them. It is with 
ſome Reluctance, that I find my ſelf obli- N 
ged to come to ſuch Extremities with you; 
but remember that you your ſelf compelP4 
me to fly to this Expedient, and that in- 
ſtead of a Heart, which I neither can, nor 
ought to offer you, I make you the Tender 


of a Friendſhip, which perhaps you ma 
juſtly think more valuable. : 


— A 4 


LETTER II. 


INC E you are ſo very importunate, 1 
8 conſent to ſee you, and am willing to 
grant this Favour to the Repentance, with 
Which you ſcein to be affected; and with a 
fall Perſuaſion, that you wall be punctual to 
your Promiſe, and that your Paſſion is reals 
ly extinguiſhed, - But why, then, ſhould 
you endeavour to rekindle it; and* if it be : 
true, that yeu formerly loved me, will the 
daily Sight of me induce you to forget me? 
E think it would be more conſiſtent with 
Diſcretion, if our Interviews were not fo 
frequent, and you only render'd me thoſe 


| COS * which. N 1 uſually expreſs ta 
. a Woe 


* 


your Satisfactions. 


3 a 

a Woman they eſteem.” I believe I can 
forcſee, that our Friendſhip will have no 
long Continuance, and if 1 have any Pe- 


netration, your Cure is not ſo compfeat as 


you intimate, or may poſſibly imagine ir 
to be. Think of this with due/ Attention, 


and fortify your ſelf againſt a Frailty, that 


troubles your Repoſe, and is fatal to the 
Tranquillity of my Soul. Were it poſſible 
for me to love you, can you imagine, that 
your Happineſs would have any Increaſe, 


| and that I ſhould ever make my Duty ſub- 


ſervient to a Caprice of Inclination, which 
would be the Reproach and Calamity of 
my Life? F am ſenſible that I pity you, - 
but methinks that Pity ſhould deprive: you 
of all Hopes. Were I in a Diſpoſition to 


be favourable to your Paſſion, my Diſquiet | 


would. be leſs, for I am perſuaded, your 
Conduct would ſoon incline me to be gui- 
ded by my Duty, and the very» poſſibility of 
creating any Suſpicion of my Weaknels is 
ſufficient to guard me againſt it. You are, 
as yet, unacquainted with my Heart; it is 


| equally. delicate and imperious, and ſhould I 


reſign it to your Poſſeſſion, I am certain, 
from your preſent. Turn of Thought, that 
your Torments would be much ſuperior t 
Lou have not been fa- 
ted to entertain a Paſſion for me, by any 


Sentiments that were independent on your 


Will > 
. +. 


Will ; and I have never ſeen you influenced 


alone inclined you to diſtinguiſh me by 


found me more inflexible than other Wo- 


ſooner than another Object. However that 


„ 
by ſuch involuntary Emotions. Gallantry 


rality of my Sex. Perhaps your Perfidy in 

ſome former Engagement, has left a Vacan- 
cy in your Heart, which you are deſirous to 
fill with another Object: But as you have 


men, you are determined to pur ſue me with- 
out any Intermiſſion, becauſe my Inſenſibi- 
ity is an Affront to your Vanity. I may 
add, that your Love, with all the Humility 
and Submiſſion it affects to aſſume, is ſtill 
injurious to my Virtue; and your Attach- 
ment to me undoubtedly proceeds from 
your Perſuaſion, that I ſhall be conquer'd 


may be, 1 permit you to ſee me ſome- 
times; it is in your Power to fix your ſelſ 
in my Eſteem, and if 1 have ſufficient Rea- 
ſons to be averſe to your Paſſion, I have none 
that can induce me to refuſe you a Friend- 
ſhip, which you will merit above the reſt 
of your Sex, if you ſollicit me for nothing 
more. Adieu — Yeur Conduct will regu- 
| LET 
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LETTER 18. 


H poor Count! is it ible chat ou 

5 FR be ſick, and poſi char yo 4 
our Diſtemper? Your Caſe is indeed very 
Wingular, and my Rigour will coſt you your 
Life! I never rmagined that I was ſo for- 
idable; but let me intreat you not to die, 
ince that Misfortune will give Poſterity 


uch an Idea oſ my Inſenſibility, as I may, 


poſſibly, not deſerve. Some malicious Poet 
Vill diſgrace your Tomb with a ridiculous 
Inſcription, in which I ſhall be treated with'* 
too much Severity; and'T have no Inclinati- 
on to furniſh Matter to the Conceits of thoſe 

Gentlemen. Beſides, what Recompence 
vill you expect me to afford you, if you” 
die for me? Would you have the Pleaſure 
Jof impoſing upon me a Tribute of Tears, 
which you can never be in a Condition to 
enjoy? But what Satisfaction would it afford 


© vou, ſhould I reſolve, amidſt my Anguiſn 


at your Death, to wander among the ſolita- 
ry Rocks, with a Reſolution to fatigue the 
Echos with my plaintive Sorrow, and ex- 
poſtulate with inexorable Fate for the Loſs 
of Thyrſis. Believe me, my Tears are un- 
| worthy the Pains you take to merit them, 
and our Sex is ſo extremely fickle, that per- 
haps I 8 have no Inclination to ail 

wall 


what Riſque can 1 ſuſtain by ſaying, to a 


that Word? I am apt to think, that I diſ- 
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1 you. We forget a living Lover ſo 
very ſoon, that we are under no Neceſſit) 
of beſtowing much Remembrance on the 
Dead. But without entring on a Detail ol 
what other Women might do at ſuch a 
Juncture, I will freely confeſs to you, that 
none of my Sex can pretend to ſurpais me 
in Coquettry. Were I the Widow of one 
Lover, I ſhould: immediately entertain three 
more for my Conſolation; for how could a 
leſs Number make one any Recompence 
for ſuch an afflictive Loſs? And therefore 
you, whom 1 cannot love, may eaſily judge 
how little I ſhould be affected at your 
Death. You, whom I cannot love! How 
inhuman does that Expreſſion appear —_ 
ſhould I indulge all this Severity, and 


poor dying Creature, Nou whom I love 4 
little ? But is it therefore neceſſary, that you 
ſhould believe me? Why ſhould that Word 
coſtme ſo dear? You have utter'd it to me a 
thouſand times with a. graceful Tenderneſs 
not to be deicribed ; what Inconvenience, 
then, can I ſuffer by repeating, it, eſpecial- 
ly when I conſider your preſent Situation? 
But what Advantage can you derive from 


cover more Malice than Compaſſion, when 
I declare that I love you. As long as your 
Indiſpoſition 2 1 ſhall make that 

* 


(35) ee 
Confeſſion to you with Pleaſure. You 
will ſee me ſympathiſe in your Sufferings, 
with ſo much Seaſibility, J chall be ſo 
ractable and attentive, that you will be 
over · whelmed with Deſpair to recover your 
Healch at the Expence of ſo many Favours. 
Your Condition is more dangerous than 1 
at firſt apprehended: How! to take to a 
Wick Bed, with no other View than to in- 
ſpire me with tender Impreſſions ! The 
Idea is indeed very ſingular, and I would 
not adviſe you to try its Efficacy with o- 


SS ASA 2 


ge ther Women, becauſe I fear you would ac. 
ur quire no extraordinary Advantage from 
W ſuch a Stratagem. It would have been ve- 
hy ry pleaſant, however, if you had plotted 
nd your {elf into a genuine Indiſpoſition; for- 

a give that ludicrous Thought, for, in reali- 

4 ty, I think fo indifferently of Mankind, 
ou chat I believe there is no Artifice, which 
rd they do not practiſe, to impoſe upon our 
a Credulity. But what can you hope from 
ls chis Proceeding, and what will be the Con- 
S ſequence, ſhould I diſcover that your II- 
11 


neſs is an Impoſition upon me? Nothing 
less than eternal Diſdain. But if you have 
acted with Sincerity, I muſt afford you a 


il _ Compaſſion, becauſe you do me the : 
en onour to impute your Indiſpoſition to my 
r Cruelty. Tou may reſt perſuaded, that I 
at vill entertain a grateful CY of 


the | 
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the Favour ; but at preſent, I believe, th 
Recovery of your Health will be your d 
creeteſt Endeavour. Adieu, my Lon 
and let me prevail upon you not to di 
Take it for granted, that I am greatly af 
flicted, and entertain your ſelf with the 
moſt pleaſing Imaginations you can form, 
Remember to kiſs my Letter, and plat! 
over all the Follies of a true Lover. I for.Wti 
give you all Things at this time; but be! 
ſure to conſider, that Love alone has thx C 
Privilege to diſpoſe of you. You were de 
ſirous that I ſhould write to you, and, in 
my preſent Diſpoſition to refuſe you no- 
thing, how happy am I, that you are no 
in a Capacity to make any other Requeſt, 
Pour Count OE 7 
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L+eTT ER X. 
X7 OUR Manner of Thinking is cer- 
1 tainly very peculiar: I have ſent you 
the moſt tender Letter in the World, and 
made as fincere a Confeſſion of my Weak- 
neſs as you could poſſibly defire ; but all 
this is inſufficient, and you are ſtill diflatil- 
fied. The perpetual Gaiety of my Temper 
drives you to Deſpair: Admirable Pru- 
dence, to be diſquieted at ſuch a Calamity! 
Ought we not, in Love, to begin oi 
N Ome- 


. c cc a tate. + et So ob i. » wo; hd By. 9: £0 


_ 


BERL +. 
ſomething, that appears a little diverting ? 
Perhaps I ſhall conclude in a more ſerious 
manner than I could wiſh. How do you 


10 . 5 4” +4 { 77 ; a i 
de know but that the Vivacity you complain 
"act, may be my only Expedient to conceal 


half your Happineſs from you, and to pre- 


rm Wcrve me from the Confuſion of declaring 
pa that 1 love you? 1 ſuppoſe you will fancy 
for. WM this to be a new Flight of Raillery; but if 
be ſhould be a little inſincere, would not a 
tie complaiſant Fiction be more agreeable to 
de you than a ſevere Truth? 'You are ſtrange- 
„ü l difficult to be pleaſed ; you put on Airs 
no. of Deſperation, when I tell you; that it is 
na not in my Power to love you, and when I 


aſſure you that I am touched with your 


will promiſe you to find it conſtant Em- 
ployment. I am as little ſatisfied with 


your Averſion to Life, and ſhould be in 
you ſome Apprehenſion for you, did we live in an 
and Age, which made it faſhionable for Lovers 
ak-: to deftroy themſelves, that they may have 
all the Happineſs of being lamented by their 
tif. fair Tyrants; but you are a Gentleman of 
pet Underſtanding, and know, as well as my 
ru: ſelf, that Death is the moſt ridiculous Proof 
ty! of Love that can poſſibly be given. You 
ri BY will tell me, perhaps, that it was nor in 
me · 


E. Celadon's 


Paſſion ] you cannot vouchſafe to believe 
me; what an unaccountable Diſpoſition is 
this! Teach me how to acquire it, and 1 
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Celadon's Power to forbear drowning him. 
ſelf ; but have you really taken him for 
your Model? As to other Particulars, I am} 
charmed with the Accounts I hear of you; 
your Friends aſſure me, that the Conceſſions 
have afforded you, contribute not a little 
to the Recovery of your Health: How 
could you be ſo malicious as to conceal 
this from me? Have I. not ſufficiently 
bewail'd you? Or can you imagine, that 
the News of your Recovery would be 
indifferent to me ? Ah my Lord ! how lit 
tle are you acquainted with my real Diſpo- 
ſition ! Could you but conceive how much 
I am afflicted 1 your, IIIneſs, how fincere- 
ly 1 wiſh for your Preſence, and with what 
Ardour I offer up my Vows for. your 
Welfare; you would love me with infinite- 
ly more Tenderneſs than ever. I never 
knew, till now, that a Lover could be fo 
entertaining. My Time has paſsd away 
ſo inſipidly ſince I laſt heard you ſay, 1 
adore you; I have had ſo many Diſtracti- 
ons of Thought, and am changed to ſuch 
a Degree, that, were you to ſee me, you 
- would be touched with as fincere a Pity 
for me, as you have inſpired me with for 
your ſelf, I fear *tis imprudent in me, to 
acquaint you with all my Follies ; but my 
Anxiety for your Welfare would tempt. me 
to greater Indiſcretions. However, 1 pro 
8 
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miſe you a? = muſt deſir ire you not 


to draw any advantageous Conſequences 


from my Letter. I only permit you. to 
diſcover, in it, my Affliction for the Mis- | 
fortunes of my Friends; and that none of 
them has ſo great a Share of my Aff $i £ 
as your ſelf, As to my Picture, which. you 
are pleaſed to defire 1 was p preparing 
to finiſh my Letter, when St. Far * = 
came into my Apartment; and, after a 
Number of Expoſtulations with me, on the 
| melancholy Condition to which he pretends 
I have reduced you; Madam, ſays he, with 
a ſerious Air, theſe Barbarities are very - 
ungrateful. It is altogether unreaſonable, 
that, becauſe ' you have fine Eyes, you 
ſhould deſtroy an unfortunate Perſon, wha 
adores you, What will it coſt you to pre- 
ſerve his Life ? He only begs you would 
permit him to love you; and, as to the 
reſt, he refers himſelf to your "Humanity, 
and the Services he is ambitious to render 
you. Tour Severities are unnatural; it 
may, one Day, be your Fate to ij h ot 
ſome unworthy Object; and God 
how much you will then be obliged to 7 
proach your ſelf, As for my part, I am 
of Opinion, that you ought not to reject 
the Count; you have too much Judgment 
to diſregard my Advice, and nothing but. 
the Intereſt 1 take in whatever relates to 


E 2 | | you 
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me believe, diſpoſe your ſelf to obey me, 


(40) | 
yon, could induce me to offer it. Grant 
him a few ſmall Favours, and there are 
a thouſand, which are perfectly innocent, 
For Inſtance; continued he, that you may 
make him ſome Amends for your Ab. 
fence, why ſhould you not ſend him that 
little Picture, which lies idle upon your 
Toilet? You can hardly. conceive, with 
what Gratitude, he will receive ſuch a Pre- 
ſent. At theſe Words, he thought fit to 
take it, and carry'd it away, notwithſtand- 
ing all my Reſentment, and repeated Re- 
ſulals to Suralt you with it, I am very 
well perſuaded, that it is actually i in your 
Hands at this Inſtant; ; but as I have no 
Intention to give it you, and am ſenſi- 
ble, you are too much a Gentleman to keep 
it againſt my Inclinations, I muſt deſire 
you to ſend it, by St. Far * * *, to Lady 
ove. - I} you ove me, as you would have 


and let not an obſtinate Reſolution to detain 
it, furniſh me with Reaſons to refuſe it you 
for ever, But are you not furpri- 


ſed at * Aſſurance of SL Far ** T7 
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(44) 
LETTER xl. 


AM very ſenfible a — — 

Love, which is — an Inſtance of 
Friendſhip 3 and I can comprehend the Ex- 
tent of your Gratitude ys the Ardour of 
your Acknowledgments: But they would 
be more ſatisfactory, if they did not exceed 
the Merit of an Obligation, which owes all 
its Exiſtence to your Vanity, and the Cer- 
tainty you preſume to entertain of my — 
derneſs for you. I have ſent you a Letter; 
St. Far* A ſeiz?d my Picture, and role 
the Liberty to deliver 1 ! to you; theſe, as I 


ſuppoſe, are the Particulars you object a. 


eainſt me; and indeed they are the only 
Circumſtances, on which you can poſſibly 
found my pretended. Paſſion. I confeſs in- 
deed, that I Was very inconſiderate to be- 
heve my trifling with you, could be atten- 
ded with no Conſequence worth regarding. 
I will likewiſe acknowledge, that the natu- 
ral Vivacity of my Temper, and my want 
of due Reflection on what you ſaid to me, 
as well as on what I writ to you, made me 
anſwer your Letter incautiouſly enougł to 
continue you in your Error. As I wa 
| fure, that I had not the leaſt Paſſion for 
"you, I was. more unguarded than-I- ſhould 
bave been, had 1 Heart been inſpired 
with. 


(42) 
with any tender Sentiments i in your Favour; 
and I indulged my ſelf in Expreſſions, 
which were — by my Conduct, 


and never ratified by my Heart,” And 
yet you reſolve to believe I love you. | But 


whar-do I ſay! Have you not too much 


Reaſon to behieve it? Alas) my own Impru. 


dence has promoted that Opinion in your 
Mind, more than all your Vanity! Can 1 
excuſe my ſelf for writing to you, and had 
I no other Expedient to prevent you from 
loving me? Ought I not to have been ſenſi; 
ble; Sho my Duty oppoſed ſuch à Corre- 
ſpondence, and that how little ſoever a We- 
man may ſay on ſuch an Occafion, ſhe al. 


ways ſays too much? To what then, can] 


impute my eaſy Compliance? I am con- 
ſcious, that you are not the Object of my 
Love; and was it poſſible for me to be de- 
ceived in that Perſuaſion? But if I have 
been deluded by the Difpoſition of my 
Heart, how can I ever be acquainted 
with yours? But why do I thus diſſem- 
ble? I wiſh to love you, and you know it 


£0 well! Ah! Jet us no longer perſiſt in i 
an Intercourſe, for which 1 reproach my 


ſelf as 1 ought; tho* the Innocence of my 
Intentions may render it excuſable. Return 
me my Letters, and that fatal Picture. Let 
me intreat you to ſee me no more, or, at 
n let not Love be your Language when 


We 
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we meet. This you have promiſed already, 
and ought 1 wot to hate you for being un- 
faithful to that Engagement? Let me, here 
fore, conjute you to ſpeak to me no more: 
Not that I am apprehenſive of the Impref- 
ſions your Diſcourſe may communicate” to 
my Heart, ſince all the fafteſt Powers: of 
Inſinuation, which ſeduce the generality: of 
my Sex, will be unavailing with me; but, 
after all, it is moſt conſiſtent with Diſereti- 
on, to retreat from Danger; and eve 
Woman, WhO depends too Much on h 
Virtue, is ſure to run the Riſque of loſing 
it. For my part, I have not that Co 
dence in mine, as to have any Inelination 
to expoſe it ſuch a dangerous Trial, as the 
= #7 of 5 1 and the Attention to 

enſnar nguage would prove. 
The Afduities 1 a Lover, force thoſe Sa- 
tisfactions upon the Soul, which are irreſiſti- 
ble; and our on Reflections rather con- 
tribute to our Ruin, than enable us to 
avoid it. How can I be certain, that Vir- 
tue will be victorious in the Conflict, ſince 


its Influences are too ſeldom efficacious in 


competition with Pleaſure? In a word, I 
am determined to fhun' the Encounter; I. 
will not receive any more of your Letters, 
and I am at a Loſs to know, how I could 
prevail upon my ſelf to write to you, after 
my laſt Reſolution to the contrary ; Ry 


(4) - 
but your Obſtinacy could make me ſo in- 
conſiſtent with my Intentions. I fancy my 
which 1 expreſs with too much Weakneſs 


and Irreſolution, when I converſe with you, 


Your. Preſence diſconcerts my! Thoughts, 


and makes me incapable of exerting my 
ſelf as J ought, when I intreat you to tor- 
ment me no more. Do not compel me to 
ſeparate my ſelf from you for ever: I have 
no Intention to conceal from you the Pang 
I ſhould ſuſtain, were I fated to ſee you 
no more. When I conſider you in the 


Quality of a Friend, I think you the moſt 


amiable of Mankind; but that unhappy 
Title of a Lover, makes me incapable of 
diſcovering all the real Merit you poſſeſs; 

I dread to examine it with any Attention; 
and there are ſome, Moments wherein 1 
wiſh you were either leſs engaging, or were 
capable of loving me in the manner 1 de- 
fire. Adieu ; I have heard with exceeding 
Pleaſure, that you are well ; but I believe 
that Pleaſure will be much increaſed, when 


you come to give me the Confirmation of 


that Report. Perhaps you will believe no- 
thing of all this; but I muſt. deſire you 
not to make your ſelf ridiculous; and, 
that your Satisfaction may be perfect, I 
permit you to ſuppoſe, that I have ſome 
Inclination to be a little indiſcreet. 85 
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= 
= BILLET. 
bY 7 all poſs this Evoring with the, Mar- 


chioneſs * u; can gou prevail: upan your felf 
% be there, at. my Reg 7 that we. may avs 
an Aſignation in all its Forms? Be. there 
however. I have an Inclination to devote the 
Evening to Pleaſure, and cannot imagine why | 
I ſhould be always uncaſy when, you. are ab- 
ent. Perhaps it may be owing to the Sali. 
action you ſeem to enjoy in my Company, and 
our Sollicitude to obtain it; or it may pro- 
ceed from my Opinion, that you are more a- 
greeable to me than any other, and that the - 
Friendſhip you profeſs for me is entitled ts 
ome Return, for I am not ungrateful. How- 
ever, let me deſire you to come in a Proper 
Diſguiſe, for your Uncle the Governor init. 
to be there, It woas in vain for me to. 
him, that the Ball would be, detrimental 10 
his Health, be replied, that he could not owe 
his Death to a more amiable. Cauſe, | When 
found m/ Perſuaſions had no Efef, T was 
obliged to let him be of the Party. | He loves 
me; but then, be is extremely jealous and can 
never fleep. Tt would mortify him. extremely, 
ſhould be ſuſpect you to be ont of the Com- 
pany ; but my Satisfattion : will be as greats 
if 1 am not. prevented, by his Preſence, from 
N your Converſation,” Take thoſe Pre- 
cautions 
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cautions as may make you paſs undiſcovered, 
and reſt aſſured, that my Eyes will diſtin 
guiſh you in any Diſguiſe you aſſume. I ſhall 


be ſenſible of your. Preſence the Moment you 
enter the Room; and as I am perſuaded you 
will have the ſame Penetration, I think i i 

| needleſs to give you any Deſcription of the Ha. 
bit in which I intend to appear. You: have 1 
Occaſion to be under any Apprebenfions about 
the Governour; Lady * has taken upon 
her to engrofs his whole Attention, and I ſhall 
not ae my ſo near e "I more N 
than one. ij. $6 


- 
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LETTER Xl. 


o w ſcaſonably did that Lady join 

the Company yeſterday, to convince 

me of your Ingratitude and Perfidy ; and, 
that all the Proteſtations you have ſo fre 

- quently repeated to me, were but the live- 
ly Sallies of your Fancy, and not the. Dic- 
tates of your Heart! 1 have been ſenſible, 
for ſome time, that you thought her amia- 
ble; and your Behaviour in her Preſence, 
is a Confirmation of the Particulars I have 
already heard. Tou appear'd in the ut- 
moſt Confuſion; the Expoſtulations of 
her Eyes, entirely diſconcerted you, and 
_ d to ee you with ſome uncom- 
mon 
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TV ER 
on Crime. When they were fixed upon 


„ou, I, from time to time, beheld them 
x. nelting into Tears, which ſhe, in vain, 
al Nendeavoured to ſuppreſs. I heard her ſigh, 
and obſerved ſeveral Inſtances of her mov- 
- + ou, to leave me at that time, you choſe 
2. o be guilty of that Incivility, rather than 
ive me an Opportunity of hearing her Re- 


proaches. You afterwards came back to 


pon me, but extremely confuſed, and tho? 
nNaffected all the Airs of Gaiety and Eaſe, 


e incoherent Turn of your Diſcourſe ſufe 
ficiently diſcovered the Mortification you 
received from this Adventure, Lou eaſily 
preſaged the Conſequence, and might na- 
turally imagine, that I ſhould form ſome 

Reflections, that would not be much to 


oin your Advantage. And would you, then, be 
nce Wo ungenerous as to deceive me I Is it from 
nd; you, that I have merited ſuch, a Treatment! 
fre- ¶ Did I ever appear ſollicitous to be the Ob- 
ve- ect of your Paſſion, and are you not the 
Jic- moſt perfidious of Mankind ! O righteous 
ble, Heavens! how deplorable muſt be the State 
nia- to which I beheld that unhappy: Perſon cre- 


duced, and what Calamities, ought I to 
expect, ſhould I ever be ſo weak as to love 


ut- you! You have already ſacrificed that La- 
of dy to the Vanity of being reputed the 
and Poſſeſſor of my Affections; but you ſhall 
om- e 


never 


(8) 
never ſacrifice me to a frail Inclination t 
- reinſtate your {elf in her Heart. It will be 


= = 


in vain for you to tell me, that 1 ought not 
to be apprehenſive of that Misfortune. 1s 
there any Deſect in that Lady, which can 
juſtify your Infidelity to her ? "She has all} 
the 8 of Youth and Beauty, in Con- 
junction with the Advantages of Wit and 
Birth. She once fincerely loved you, nay, 
- I am perſuaded, ſhe . — loves you 
feilt, As yet, her Conduct has not degra- 
ded her to the Level of thoſe unhappy Wo- 
men, who, when you are pleaſed to aban- 
don them, "awake a penitent Shame. within 
for having ever loved them. Her 
fond Paſſion for you, is her only Reproach ; 

, at the ſame time, it is a Reproach, to 
which ſhe might, poſſibly, have never been 
obnoxious, had not her Weakneſs been poin- 
ted out by your officious Indiſcretion. And 
can you now imagine, that after all the-ap- 
parent Reaſons I have to deteſt you, I ſhall 
ever be guilty of ſuch an unpardonable In- 
fatuation, as to place my Heart, my Ho- 
nour and my Repoſe, in your dangerous 
Power ? Lan you believe, that I will con- 
fide in the Love you ſwear my Eyes have 
kindled in your Soul, when every Circum- 
ſtance of your Conduct makes it evident, 
that all the warm and tender Language, in 
Ts. your Addrefles to me were 9 

ow 
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to feign it, than from any 95 
Jon. You offer'd, yeſterday, to clear up 


my - Sufpicions' ; 


. S ESN NS 


ble in the Air of your :Behaviour, 
out ſome ſufficient -Cauſe 3 and would your 


— 
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flow'd rather from your fatal Ability 
Reality of Paſſi- 


but my Silence made 
you eaſily conceive the Juſtice of thoſe 


| 1 Iwas preparing for you. Would 


Intimations of Guilt have been viſt- 
with 


Impatience to juſtify your ſelf have ap- 
—— ſo eee if you had not been 
conſcious of ſome Crime? Believe me, I 
was ſenſibly afflicted at what I beheld ; not 
from any real Tenderneſs for you; but be- 
cauſe I once thought you a Man of Honour. 
If I may be permitted to adviſe you, let 


what you have already done, remain as it 


is; and forbear to aggravate it by any fu- 
ture Apologies, which will only leſſen you in 


my Eſtimation. Your Diſcourſe will not be 


ſo perſuaſive with me, as you may im | 
Falſhood is my perpetual Averſion ; I have 
ſome Penetration; and it will undoubt- 
edly embarraſs you a little. For which 
reaſon, it will be better for us to continue 
as we are at preſent. If, however 
Good God! can I be weak enough to 


S with you Re able to jultify . 


* 
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ETER XII. 


IN what Manner would you have m. 
expreſs my ſelf to you? I imagine 
you had deceived me; I was even convin- 
ced of your Guilt; and yet when I had lif. 
ten d to your Language but a few Moment, 
my Heart was ſo impatient to acquit you, 
that it contradicted the Teſtimony of my 
Eyes; it even renounced its own Convicti- 
on, and entertain d an implicit Perſuaſion of 
your Innocence. Yes, my Lord, I am 
willing to believe you worthy of my Ef- 
teem; you deſire this Inſtance of my Com. 
Pplacency; and I will confeſs, that I might 
poſſibly have been impoſed upon by my 
Suſpicions. The Sentiments of my Soul 
are too delicate, and have betrayed me in- 
to Miſapprehenſions of your Virtue, that 1 
ought not to have founded upon ſuch faint 
Probabilities. Tou are dearer to me than 
IJ can well expreſs, and my Friendſhip for 
you is fo exquiſitely tender, that it is eafily 
alarmed at every Circamftance that bears 
the leaſt unfavourable Aſpect; it is Jealous, 
and unreaſonable ; and, to oblige you, I 
will add, that it is too ſevere, in che Re- 
ſtraints it would lay upon your Conduct: 
But you know I promiſed you a few Ex- 
travigancics ſometunes; and yet let me intreat 
5 you 


El 
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you not to be ſo: unjuſt as to hate me. H 
you really love me, your own Heart will 

furniſh me with a Vindication of my Weak- 
ness. Be fatisfied, if poffible, with the Af- 
ſurances I give you of a conftant and un- 
tainted Friendſhip, and let me taſte the 
Pleaſure - of yours, ſince this is a Bleſſing 


I can enjoy without any Remorſe. Let us 


not ſeek for-Misfortunes, which, at preſent, 
we may eafily elude; and, as we are ſtill in 
Poſſeſſion of ſome Remains of Reaſon, let 
us employ it to extinguiſh thoſe Inclinations, 
which, without its Aſſiſtance, may be re- 
proachful to us both, and perhaps are already 
ſo. To vhat a fatal Situation do you reduce - 
me! I am confcious of thoſe Emotions, 
which I dare not examine with a due Calm 
neſs of Thought; 1 ſuffer myfelf to be in- 
ſenſibly led on by my firſt Reflections; 1 
want Reſolution to turn my Eyes upon my- 
ſelf; and every thing conſpires to plunge me 
in a dreadful. Abyfs, The very Sight of it 
fills me with Confternation, and yet I pre- 
cipitate myſelf into the fatal Gulph, I 
would willingly hate you, if that were poſ- 
fible ; I am ſenfible that you treat me with 
Injuſtice, and yet 1 have not the Power to 
entertain any Reſentment againſt you. There 
are ſome Moments wherein you are my 
Averſion, becauſe you love me; and there 
are others wherein you would ſtill be more 

* odious 


d dious to me, if m_ regarded me with u. 
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difference. Every Circumſtance intimates, iſ 
to me that I — to diſregard you; but you 
tell me the contrary, and I bluſh to think ] 
have not Reſolution enough to contradi& 
you. In vain do I endeavour to coficeal m 
Confuſion from you'; every little Incident 
makes me ſenſible of its Impreſſions. My 
Inquietude in your Abſence; my Tranſports 
when I behold you ; your Idea which is per- 
petually interwoven in my Soul; and my cri. 
minal Inclinations ſometimes ſuppreſsd, and 
immediately reviving with a more tyrannic i 
Power -— O Heavens! whither ſhall I fly 
from ſuch a Combination of fatal Foes! My 
Sighs and Tears, and even my ſtrongeſt 
Oppoſitions, give new Vigour to my un- 
happy Paſſion. Should not the frightful Af- 
pect of a Crime be a ſufficient Diſſuaſive 
againſt it? What can be ſo dreadful, as to 
find one's ſelf engaged in a Conflict, without 
the leaſt Hopes of Victory? Has Duty, 
then, ſo little Prevalence againſt the Power 
of Love? Ah me! Can J preſume to flat- 
ter myſelf with the languid Remains of 
Virtue! Have I a competent Share of it to 
exable me to fly, for ever, from your ſight; 
or do I even wiſh that I had ſuch a Power! 
Do not believe, however, that I love you. 
I have not loſt the Remembrance of myſelf 


to chat wretched. Degree ; and yet I cannot 
' anſwer 
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. anſwer for my Conduct, ſhould I ftill con- | 


ſent to ſee you. But this Acknowledgment 
will be no Addition to your Happineſs, and 
I can impart it to you without a Crime, 
when I declare, at the ſame time, that we 
muſt now be ſeparated for ever. I ought, 
without doubt, to have form'd this Reſo-—ꝛ 
lution long ago; but I depended too much 
on my own Sufficiency, and did not impoſe 
that Silence upon you which was neceſſary to 
my Quiet; but I ſhall hardly relapſe into 
the ſame Frailty for the future. I am ſen- 
ſible, there are unguarded Moments, and I 
am as littleexempted from them as another. 
I am now preparing to go far, very far from 
you, in fearch of that Repoſe which per- 
haps I ſhall never obtain. I ſhall endea- 
vour to eraſe you from my Remembrance, 
and I ought to call up all the Powers of my 
Soul to aid me in that Intention.” Make no 
Attempts to ſee me; for thoſe fatal Inter- 
views have already coſt me too many Sighs, 
and I ſhould conſent to- truſt myſelf in 
your Preſence , again; how can I be cer- 
tain that I ſhall accompliſh my Reſolu- 
tion to withdraw myſelf from you for the 
| Remainder of my Days I fay, how can , 
who begin to be alarm'd when you have 
been abſent from me but a Day, be able to 
bring my Paſſions into ſo much SubjeQtion? 
Why is it impoſſible for me to love you 
| F 3 without 


- without a Crime! Ah! were my Paſſion bu 
conſiſtent with Innocence, you ſhould no 
longer complain of my Inſenſibility; not 
ſhould the ſofteſt Ardours of my Soul then 
cover me with Confuſion. But ſuch is m 

Situation, that the very Pity I afford you 1s | 


to the Emotions I experience; and could my 
Heart be ſo fatally tormented by ſuch a i 
Trifle! I am now going to obtain my Huſ. 
band's Permiſſion to linger out, in the Coun- 
try, thoſe Days which your Abſence will 
render very languiſhing and undelightful: 
But, whatever may be the Event, this is the 
only Expedient that can preſerve my Virtue, 


ſollicite me to grant you an Interview; what 


what Conceſſions can I afford you, wherein 


unhappy ; our Meeting will only ſoften us 
into new Weakneſs ; and therefore endeavour 
to baniſh me from your Thoughts: But! 
fear it will be impoſſible for me to ſorget 
you, for ever; at Jeaſt you ſhall not be the 


- Witneſs of my Frailty. Adieu I have 
think that I ought not to refuſe you a Mo- 
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my Reproach. Did I ſay, Pity! Ah! can 
I be fo infatuated, as to give that cold Name 


and I cannot purchaſe. it too dearly. You 
Reply would you deſire me to make, and 


my Honour will not be intereſted ? Let us I 
not contrive to render ourſelves ſtill more 


— 


read your Letter once more, and begin to 


ment's Audience, for the laſt Lime. Take Wil 
I 
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a Walk, at nine in the Morning, in the 
Gardens that belong to, * perhaps au 
may find me there. Forgive me this Bou 

W for I am in ſuch a State of Sorrow and Un. 
certainty, that were you to ſee me, I am 
ſure you would Pit me. 


. 
4 


— 


OW 1 to us ; both! 1 not 
only feel the Severity of my own Tor · 
ments, but I likewiſe ſuffer thoſe which 1 
am ſo unhappy as to create in you; and am 
the more to be pitied, becauſe I have no 
Permiſſion to afford you any Conſolation, 
and am unable to oppoſe my ardent Deſire 
to ſee you once more. ls it thus that I tri- 
umph over my Weakneſs! We have mutu- 
ally ſworn never to meet again; but alas! 
how can I depend on thoſe Oaths, which are 
every Moment invalidated by your Tranſ- 
ports and my Tears! Can we declare, in a 
more effectual manner, that we intend to 
perſiſt in our Paſſion to the lateſt Ghaſp? 


Why have you retarded my Departure, and 


why will you not permit me to fortify my- 
ſelf in — Duty 1 Perkaps by this Tin, 
I had defaced your Idea from my Remem- 
brance, or, at leaſt, my Honour, as well . 
as Interg, would have prompted me to that 
HE 3 
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| Attempt; and tho* it would have coſt mW 
many tender Tears, yet, at laſt, I ſhoud 
have obey'd the Impulſe, and might, pot. 
fibly, haveextinguiſhed a Paſſion, which youſſ 

Preſence and reſiſtleſs Language are perpe.i 
tually increaſing. Pity the Condition tf 
which I am reduced, and reſolve never to 
ſee me more. Be guided by my Example, 
in the Suppreſſion of a Flame which muſt 
be fatal to me in the Event. Reflect on the 
Calamities that will be inſeparable from our 
Intercourſe : The Forfeiture of my Repu- 
tation, rhe Loſs of my Huſband's Eſteem, 
and perhaps ſomething worſe. As much 
Purity as refines our Sentiments, for I will 
ſuppoſe yours are conformable to mine; can 
you believe the World will render us the 
Juſtice we deſerve, and not take ſome malig- 
nant Opportunity to depreciate my Virtue? 
Your Merit alone would ſuffice for my Con- 
demnation. My Sex, judging of me by: 
themſelves, will never be perſuaded that my 
Converſe with you was confined to the Ly 
mis of Friendſhip. Thoſe, whoſe Actions 
have been the moſt exceptionable, will be 
the firſt to cenſure my Conduct; and I ſhalt. 
not, like them, have the Effrontery to be 
unaffected with ſuch injurious Diſcourſe. ! 
The only Means to free me from ſo many 
Fears, will be to withdraw myſelf from you; 
for whilſt we continue in the ſame * 3 


o 


dal ever be diffident of myſelf Aſſiſt me, 
W1 conjure you, to vanquiſh my Weakneſs! 


vou wiſh that I would conſent to ſee you 


again; but would it be prudent in me to ex- 


poſe myſelf to fo much Danger; and will 


not this Interview be as unſucceſsful as the 
laſt? Shall J have Reſolution enough to give 
you the final Farewell? If you will be guided 
by my Advice, you will not be ſollicitous to 
ſee me. Conſult your own Heart on this 
Occaſion ; for, whatever may be the Event, 
I ſhall comply with all you requeſt, 1 

ſhall be, about Noon, at Lady * ** Ah! 
what Tears will this fatal Day coſt me! 


** * 
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HAT kind of Confeſfion do you 

requeſt, and in what Inſtance will 
the Word you ſo much deſire, contribute to 
your Happineſs? Let me enjoy the Satisfac- 
tion of believing you have not entirely pene- 
trated to the Bottom of my Heart; and let me 
intreat you to leave me the only Secret I wiſh 
to retain; I ſhall not conceal it from you 


long, and my Conduct will make you ample 


Amends for my Silence. What can you; re- 

quire more? J continue in Town, and am no 

longer ſollicitous for your Departure. Could 

vou maintain ſuch an exact Intelligence wich 
; e my 


| = (s 1 
my Eyes, if you did not windevftand tha | 
Language ? Fs would to God you wen 
as denbtful of my Tenderneſs as you are no 
certain of it! your Love would then be mon 
ardent : But fhould I diſcloſe to you the true 
Diſpoſition of my Soul, that Diſcovery would, 
perhaps, diſpoffeſs me of your Heart; and 
the Aſfurance that you were belov*d wou 
deprive you of the Pleaſure you enjoy in WF. 
wiſhing to be fo. Without doubt 1 treat 
you with Injuſtice, but you may eafily judge 
of my Paſſion by my Diffidence. I trembk 
leſt you ſhould repent of your Choice; I 
dread the Efforts of my Rivals; I am even 
apprehenſive of myſelf, and of you moſt of 
all. My Huſband affects me with Diſqui- 
etude, I am agitated by Remorſe, and my 
Heart is as much diſcompos'd as yours is 
ferene, How happy is your Sex, in their 
to purſue their Inclinations with- 
out the Checks of Shame and Confuſion! 
whilſt we, who are under the Tyranny df 

unjuſt Laws, are compelbd to conquer the Wall 
Impulſe of Nature, who has implanted, in 
our Hearts, the fame Defires that predomi- 
nate in yours, andare fo much the more un- 
fortunate as we-are obliged to oppoſe your 
Sollicitations and our own Frailty. How 
different are theſe Reflections from thoſe I 
made two Days ago! At what a vaſt Re- 


move am I placed from my Reaſon! — 


. 
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r all, was it poſſible for that Reaſon'ws 
t you to any length of Time; and is it | 
% ot a Weakneſs in me to regret its Loſs? 
ou are my Huſband's intimate Friend's 
onduct yourſelf with Diſcretion towards him: 
e is not jealous, but Vanity 1s his prevail- 
ing Frailty ; and fhould he ever ſuſpect he 
was injured, he would abandon himſelf to 
Wil the Extremities that the moſt amorous 
of Mankind could be capable of purſuing 
on ſach an Occaſion. Let us be careful to 
prevent the Calamities that would infallibly 
overwhelm us ; and we may eafily ſucceed = 
n that Deſign. His Attachment to other 
Objetts; his Coldneſs to me, and his Ap- 
plication to his Amours, will divert his At- 
Wcention from the Ardours we indulge ; but, if 
it it be poſſible, let us conceal our mutual Erno 
tions in Publick. Iamnow preparing, for your 
Satisfaction and our Security, to withdraw my- 
ſelf from the Crowd that L once thought ſo ne- 
Neeſſary to diſſipate my Anxiety. Lou, my dear- 
et Lord, ſhall be my All; let us enjoy our- 
elves ſequeſter'd from the World; Hor 
hall fill up the Spaces of our charming Mo- 
ments, and let the ſhort Duration of our 
Days be the only Subject of our Complaints. 
Your Letter gives me to underſtand that 1 
have been converſant in your Thoughts; | 
have employed part of the Night in ri 
ting to you, and it is thus * of 
my 
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my Time in yout Abſence. Can I, devolf 
it to a more endearing Purpoſe ?. My Lena 
declares that I love you, and I only wait fo 


your, Preſence. to make pos the ſame Cop 
when, F | 4 


BILLET. 


What i is your Opinion o yeſterday's Enter 
tainment ? Did not the Duke of NK pen 
form the Honours of it in. the moſt inchant- 
ing Manner? Is he. not the moſt gallant 2 
magnificent of Mankind, and could you re 

ſonably deſire to be abſent from ſuch a Sar 
ef Pleaſure ? Could a Night be paſſed non 
agreeably than it was in bat Place? I can 
aſſure you, all imaginable Fuſtice was paid 
to your Merit. Jou was acknowledged i 
bave 4 noble Air, an eaſy Comportment, a 
charming Vivacity of Wit, and Eyes ſo ir. 
reſiſtible In a word, a. moſt, adorall. 
Form. And who was the Perſon. that enter. 
tain d fo juſt an Idea f your Lordſvip ? Ti: 
moſt amiable Lady in Ml the Aſſembly 3, the 
Dutcheſs her ſelf, to whom I fancy you 2 
promiſed to write, and perhaps you may nou 
be reading a. Letter from. her. I congrath 
late you upon your new Congueſt, and an 
perſuaded you will greatly advance. your Af 
fairs very ſoon; but will you, be as enpeditit 
ag in 04 who Have the Duke. this 
af my Beda. RE nd; | 


; 
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LETTER: XVI. 


Wit of any Man in the World. How 


tender is the Style of your Letter; and what 


a Number of charming Qualities unite to 
make you amiable! You are undoubtedly the 


[ love you with all the Ardour that ever 


warm'd a Female Breaſt. You are the de- 


lightful Subject of all my Thoughts, and 


vithout you, the moſt exquiſite Pleaſures 


are unaffecting; but there is only one Spe- 


and to be ſincere with you, I intend to con- 


whether it be that Romances have miſguided 
my Mind in this particular, or elfe, chat ſuch 


a Turn of Thought was infuſed into my 
WT Soul at my Birth, I can only declare, that I 
am unable to comprehend i in what Inſtance 


the Affair, you had the Goodneſs: to propoſe 


© to me, can be ſo eſſential to my Happineſs 


as you imagine. I have already anticipated 


have even endeavoured to become a Convert 
to your Sentiments. I have imaged to my- 


El felt the whole Aſſemblage of J, F 
(>. 


* OU have certainly the moſt ſhining | 


moſt accompliſh'd Perſon of your Sex, and 


cies of them which L can poſſibly. poſleſs, 5 


fine myſelf to that alone. I dare ſay you will 
think "this ſomething extraordinary: But | '# 


every Circumſtance, which your Wit can 
recollect to induce. me to a Compliance. I 


— 


* 


may be an unſpeak 


not oblige you to be always making the fame 
-- aſt 


Eſteem? That l inefs, for 
Which you now ſigh with ſo much Ardeur, iſ 


has none of thoſe inviting Charms which #ou 
| 1 8 are 


as ever. Judge then, by the Inefficacy of my 


too well, how much it has coſt me to be 
clare. Do not compel me to change thok 


tain, Have you any Inclination to make 
me believe that I muſt foon lofe your 


„ 
the Inquietudes you ſuſtain; your interrupted 
Slumbers, and all your languid Moments; 
and yet find your Propoſal as unperſuaſive 


Endeavours, what Succeſs you may expef 
from yours. e as you intimate, it 

able Pleaſure to diſpenſt 
Happineſs to the Perſon we love; but why 
ſhould not your Felicity be compleated by 
thoſe Enjoyments that conſtitute mine? Your 
Heart ſuffices my utmoſt Wiſh, why then 
cannot you limit your Deſires to the Poſſel: 
ſion of mine? How ridiculous are you Men, 
with your Train of Inclinations ! You have 
frequently promiſed me, that you would be 
fatisfied, if you could obtain from me an Ac. 
knowledgment of my Paſſion: Why did! 


t? lam ſenſible that my eaſy Com- 
pliance with that Deſire, would naturally dif- 
poſe you to expect every other Conceſſion Wil 

ram my Weakneſs, but I already know Wl 
more indulgent to. you than I ought to de- 


Sentiments in your Favour that I now enter- 
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are willing to aſcribe to it, and pe 
might extinguiſh the real Satisfactions we 
now enjoy. Love is apt to grow languid, 
in ſoft Scenes of Pleaſure, and when our 
Deſires are no longer intereſted in our Enjoys 
ments, they begin to be very inconſiderable. 
8 Our Paſſion has, hitherto, derived all its 


fider. that we have had the Power to reſign 
it. But am I not very ridiculous to talk to 
you cf Reaſon? Should I not be fatisfied 


your Deſires 3 and can I juſtly be offender 


tom, and very ſeldom rejected? But I have 
already told you, that my Diſpoſition is 
a very peculiar, The Examples of others 
if. WJ contribute very little to my Improvement; 
and tho* you ſhould reſolve to abandon me, 


ble Rigour, I am perſuaded it would be 


with our Favours, I wiſh I could make 
my Conduct more agreeable to you; but 1 
love you with too much Tenderneſs and Sin- 
cerity, to have any Inclination to loſe yo 
ſo ſoon, and my R 

cular, ought to convince you. of. the Soli- 


"Sweets from the pleaſing Union of our Souls, | | 
and we ought to congratulate ourſelves. for 
the Virtue we have preſerved, when we cons 


with the Oppoſition I have alrrady made to 
at a Propoſal, which is authotized by Cu- 


W after you had treated me with all imagina- 


| better to Joſe a Lover who is diſfatigfied 
with our Cruelty, than one who is ſatiated 


eſiſtance, in this Parti- 
G. 2 dity 


2 * 
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1 
dity of my Affection. Beſides, ſhould ] 
Prevail upon myſelt to grant you all the 


Happineſs you deſire, I ſhould be deprived C 


of the Satisfaction I receive from your Im- 
patience ; and I have not the leaft Reaſon 
to believe that the Joys you repreſent to be 
fo exquiſite, . would ever yield me any Re-. 
compence for that Loſs. Tis in vain for you 
to aſſure me that Favours are the Food of iſ 
| Love, for I am ſenſible they are a Suſte- 
nance which has always been fatal to that 
Paſſion. Reproach me with the ſevere Names 
of Cruel and Ingrate; exhauſt all the Diſ- 
pleaſure and Indignation of injur'd Heroes; 
my Reſolutions muſt ſtill flow in their proper 
Channel. Adieu, my dear angry Count. 
Any Woman, but myſelf, would be extreme - 
ly out of Humour, to be ſollicited for ſuch an 
extraordinary Proof of Love; but I am not 
Prude enough to aſſume that Air, and am 
inclined to think, that Women, in ſuch a 
Caſe, are ſeldom at Variance with a Lover, 
but with an Intention to make the next 
Accommodation, between them, reſponſible 
for all the Frailty which may enſue. Heavens 
grant that I may neither be ſo capricious, 
nor ſo weak! We will ſup together this 
Evening in my Apartment; you ſee I take 
no Precautions againſt you; but I know my- 
ſelf, and ſhall always make my Love cor- 
1 reſpond 


635 
reſpond with my Virtue. * 7 and, 


lay 9 


LETTER XVII. 


O be very plain with you % L 
ou maß think” 6f the ry Fr 4s you. 
Mean, but Jam determined to perfiſt in 11 
Reſolution. If Love gives you ſo 
Anxiety, reſume your Liberty; ou find my. 
Chains too weighty, and I can't bear to fee 
my Slave deſirous of. ſubjecting me to his 
Laws. Is your aiming t my Diſnlonour, 
ay Proof that you ſincerely love me? Perfi- 
| dious Man! How very wretched would you. 
render me, could you derive, from mx 
Weakneſs, the Satisfactions you deſite! Can: 
you imagine then, that if my Virtde made 
no Oppoſition to your Wiſhes, I could yet EL 
be ſo infatuated, as to cloſe my Ey es againſt 
the Calamities which would follow fucha Pro. 
ceeding? Amidſt the Pangs of Shame, wick 
my own Reflections would create withih me, . 
and amidſt the Torments 1. mould ſuſtal 5 
from you, Ingrate as vod are] Io wot : 
ſoon cottipel x me to fepent that 1 had factt- 
ficed all my Happineſs to yout Inclipations;. 
1 ſhould fee the Maſtet kieceed the L.Gper z 
and, iniſtead of perfiſting in your Paſſion with | 
ihoreaſin 8 Ardours, your ove would lafl⸗ 
(3.3 | on 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


1217 * your Generoſity, and my perpe- 
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into Indifference, and cauſe n 
dear for the Weakneſs of brd it the 


fatal Gratifications into which it had betrayed 
me: I ſhould fee your Eſteem for me, ex- 


piring with that Love; the Afſiduities I 
ſhoula then Teceive from you, would only 


rehenfions of loſing you, would 


ſoon en mak that Loſs a Reality. I ſhould, 
even then, have ſome Remains of Happt- 
' -neſs, were 1 only to be ſacrificed to one Ri- 


val, and could hope that the, World would 
be unconſcious of my Shame. It is in vain 


for you to call Heaven to Witneſs, that Jou 


have no Intentions to treat me with that 
nerous Barbarity. Have not all thoſe * 


175 Women, who are the Victims to 

an's Perfidy, had Lovers who made the 
475 Proteſtations to them, which I receive 
from you? And yet, have they found thoſe 
1 0 a - Security from the Misſor- 

nes 1 dread; and did the moſt ſolemn 
Gch of their Lovers preſerve them from 
their Infidelity ? I tremble at ſo many fatal 


_ Examples, and ſhould delerve to be ad- 
ded to their Number, if I neglected their 


Admonitions. Perhaps 1 one not be ſo 


unfortunate as I imagine; but can you. 


believe the Delicacy of my Paſſion would be 
fatished with a Conſtancy which proceed- 


ed ow Conſtraint, and woold be equally 
| - torment- 
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tormenting to us both? LIl acknowledge your 
Diſcretion to be as perfect as poſſible; but 
that's a Quality, which, as yet, I never 
wanted any Perſon to exert in my Favour. 
You might, poſſibly, ſcreen me from pub- 
lick Reproach; but alas | who would have 
the Power to ſcreen me from the Remorſe 
of my own' Heart? Can you believe, that ajl- 
the Privity with which my Paſſion ſor you 
is conducted, exempts me from that dreadful 
Pang? I love you, my Lord, and I avow 
it; but let us not add to this Frailty, thoſe; 
which are ſtill more odious. I had not the 
Power to oppoſe the Tenderneſs I entertain 
for you; the Emotions of the Heart are not 
ſubordinate to the Judgment: But, ſurely, I 
have the Ability to be virtuous; and: we ne- 
ver ceaſe. to be ſo, againſt our Inclinations. 
I begin to think I hate you, ſince you tor- 
ment me in this manner: Ought you not, 
in Juſtice, to be content with my Love, 
without ſolliciting that from me, which 1 
am not in a Capacity to grant? Can you not 
I Ng avs to all your Defires? Ah 
me! if you did not enjoy that Certainty, 
you would never have ſo little aden, | 
offend me! Let me intreat you then, not to 
abuſe my Facility to forgive you: I am ſen- 
ſible that, with all my Reſentment, you are 
dearer to me than I could wiſh; but og a, 
- ured, 
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ſured, that whatever Tortures a Rupture: 
with you. may coſt me, I ſhall till have Re- 
ſolution enough to ſacrifice you to my Ho- 
nour. Where that is not intereſted, I will: 
never refuſe you any thing, to convinte you 
Count; I am pretty liberal of my Reproaches; 
but if I did not love you witk a Tenderneſs 
above Deſcription, 1 ſhould not be ſo ſenſi- 
ble of the Injuſtice you offer me. Shall I. 
fee you to Day? — I ſhall paſs the great - 
eſt Part of it at Lady ** I Know it will 
coſt me a few Trifles, to make my Peace with: 
you; but then J ſhall regain your Heart up- 
on eaſy Terms, and when you deſtre no 
more than Adieu, I hear the Marquis, 
and am certain he has not good Nature 
enough to approve what I write to you. 


r oa + 
I an perſuaded you baut had but a very 
indifferent Night, and am as much affured,. 

that the Converſation of the German Baron, 
prov'd as difagreeable to you, as it was pleaſing- 
to ne. T gave. you a great deal of Mortifi- 
cation yeſterday 1 but did you nos deſerve is? 
Why did you put on that gloomy Air, and 
affett io ſpeak to m with ſo nuch Coldneſ ? 
Tou intended io make me jcalous, and I cba. 
grin'd you to Deſperation. Ton bn 
mo - aay. 


( 69 Þ 5 1 
Lady , that you loved ber; with 10 

| other View, than to give me Torment; and 
J, by a fingle Glance on a. Gentleman, gave 
you more Diſquietude, than, perhaps, you 
would have created in me, . by a real Incou- 
ftancy. T had the Pleaſure to make you as 
penſive, as you was at firſt agreeable. Lei 
me adviſe you not to play off theſe little Artis 
of Love z we Women are much better Pro- 
ficients in them than your Ser; and I have 
juſt Coguettry enough to render you the moſt. 
wretched of Mankind, whenever you make 
an unſcaſonable Aves: to Live me 0 a 4 
1 e 
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LETTER XVII 


Can pardon: all Injuries Gang Rinne | 
they are not beloved; but am unable 
to forgive you, for ſuffering. your.Reaſon to 
be diſordered, by the Inſinuations of a jea- 
lous old Lady, when you had not the leaſt 
Cauſe to ſuſpect the Reality of my Paſſion. 
tor you. Did I give the leaſt Credit to your 
Unkle the Governour's Diſcourſe, when 
he told me, you was indiſcreet, an affected 
little Creature, very fortunate with our Sex, 
and a hundred thouſand Things of the ſame 
Nature? Would it not have been very un- 
Jn in me, to have form'd an Opinzon of an 
om 


not imitate 


dulge, with Pleaſure, any Impreſſion to 
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from a Report wherein the Author was b 
mach intereſted? Has not the Continuance 
of my Tenderneſs for you, ſufficiently de- 
clared my Diſbelief of thoſe Aſperſions; and 
did I even ſeem inclinable to credit the Evi. 
dence of my own Eyes? Why then do you 
— mple? You have been 
informed that I ee you, and in- 


| pre If you . —— me, wit 
Ardour you cou 
be ſo credulous? 'Do I conceal pa 
my Conduct; and are 
not all my Actions regulated by your Orders? 
Can you be ſo injurious to me, as to believe l 
even need your Directions, and that Love 
cannot ſufficiently inſtruct me how to contri- 
bute to your Saisadien ? Would to God 
you were capable of reading the true State 
of my Heart! But why ſhould I form that 
With! The Difcovery of ſuch-a Profulion 
et Love would embarraſs you, and your na- 
tural Inſenſibility would be too much diſcom - 
poſed. Ah my Lord! if your Paſſion were 
but equal to mine, you would never be diffi- 
dent of my Tenderneſs : Nor do. you affect 
that Diffidence, but. to diſengage yourſelf, 
ungtateful as you are, from a correſponding 
Return! What can you. complain of in my 
Behaviour ? Have — any one Rival, whom 
I have not 3 Repoſe? "a 
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did I diſcover any Apprehenſions of thoſe 
Cenſures I might draw upon myſelf, by ſuch 
a Pr 7: e ade ark aches 
tifice or Re erve, when I gave you the tender 
Proofs of my Panion? You defired me not 
to appear, fo frequently, in Publick, and F 
— confined myſelf to my Apart 
1 never had the leaſt — ty 
— whether you had any Right to pre» 
ſcribe Laws to me, and was content to limit 


7 © TA©ar Oo © ' 


46.4 < 3 


ly all my Satisfactions to you alone: Tour dear 
ww Preſence is ſufficient for my Happineſs, and 
re I ſhould have reproached myſelf, had I been 
. Wl conſcious of any Repugnance to that Re- 
1 ſtriction. Perhaps you are diffatisfied with 


the Equality of my Conduct; and as you 
have been converſant with the capricious In- 


conſiſtencies of Coquets, their little Frauds 


and unmeaning Language, you now begin 
to be uneaſy that you have nothing ta fear. 


You are diſguſted at the artleſs Air of m] 


you, that I tenderly love you; I telt ir you 
alone, and my Eyes, which are the faithful 
Expoſitors of my Thoughts, are directed to 
none but you. Ican perceive that my Ar- 
dours grow painful to you, and only contri 
bute to flatter your Vanity, Your Heart is - 
no longer my Property; your Aſſiduities 
grow languid, and you-enly viſit me, from 
Time to Fime, 25 me a a 
1 


Converſation; I am perpetually repeating to So X | 5 


(72) 
Senfibility of the Torments I ſuſtain in your 


- Abſence. In vain do you fometimesendea- 
your to conceal your Coldneis from my Pe. 
netration, it pierces thro? the thin Diſguiſe | 
you attempt to caſt around it; which con- 

vinces me that your Love is no more than 
Artifice. I receive the ſame Conviction 
from the Emotions of my own Heart: You 
could onee perſuade me, with a ſingle Word, 
that you loved me; but now all your Solici- 
tudes to induce me to that Belief, only 
ſerve to increaſe my Diſtruſt. Adieu; I 
have not ſeen you theſe two Days, and 1 
wiſh you had not given yourſelf the Trouble 
to write to me, ſince you intended to ſay fo 
many diſobliging Things. Come to me, how- 
ever, this Evening, for I ſhall be glad to have 
ſome Explication with you. Once more 
Adieu; as much Reaſon as I have to reſent 
your Suſpicions, it is impoſſible for me to de- 
clare how much I love you. N 27 
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F Was not ſo happy, my dear Count, as 
1 to ſee you yeſterday z but it was not in 
my Power to diſengage myſelf from a Viſit 
my Huſband propoſed to me; and tho! my 
Averſion to the Company was as great as 
poſſible; yet, had I diſcover'd too much Diſ- 
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inclination to attend him it might have given 
him ſome diſagreeable Thoughts; and our 
Happineſs depends upon his Inſuſpicion. 1 
muſt acquaint you then, that we, yeſterday, 


| waited upon his Mother. But, Oh Hea- 


vens! what Company did I find there! I 


needed no ill Humour to make it inſup- 


rtable. The whole was a Compoſition 
of Indecorum and* Stupidity, not eaſy to be 
imagined. The inſipid Marquis ** *, * 
half fick and half amorous, with a mon- 
ſtrous Patch upon his Forehead, and a wi- 
ther d Complexion, mutter'd out part of 
an Opera, and, at the ſame Time, caſt a 
languiſhing Look at that ſolemn prude La- 
dy* **, who with a devout and contrite Air, 
ſigh'd with much Senfuality for the Chevalier 


Nu, whilſt he was uttering abundance of 


reſpectful Dulneſs to the Daughter of that 


Bigot. The two Ladies * * * found themſelves ©" 


Employment in faying all the difagreeable 
Things of the Men which the Men think 


of chem. My "Huſband, with a negligent 
Loll ſaid the greateſt Indecencies in the World 


with the modeſteſt Air imaginable, to ſoft - 


Lady ***, The ſedate prude, Lady * * *, 


tor want of a proper Companion to form a 
Party of Scandal, amufed herſelf with the 
Commendations of our Author, whoſe Me- 
rit the dreary Counſellor. * * * * conteſted 


with her learned Ladyſhip, R * made 


| execrable a 


(74) 
execrable Verſes with admirable Facility, 
| Coy agg Mother and mine were in. 
yoking the Mercies of God, at the ſame 
Time that they wounded the Reputation of 
their Neighbours without the Faſt Remorſe. 
The reſt of the good Company entertain'd 
themſelves at Play. For my part, I was 
the Spectatreſs of this amiable Scene, and 
can aſſure you that I did not miſimprove my 
Time, but had the Pleaſure to think, whilſt 
I: was ſurveying the Abſurdities of this Com- 
pany, that I loved the moſt amiable Man 
in the World, and was happy in his Paſs. 
ſion for me. My Vanity was agreeably 
flatter d to ſee the worthy Gentlemen in this 
Aſſembly fo inferior to yourſelf How in- 
finitely. dear to me, were you at that Mo- 
ment! But I don't conſider that I am giving 
myſelf very extraordinary Flights. I in- 
tended to write to you, with no other View 
than to know if you are not. diſpleaſed with 
me, and to intreat you to love me with a 
perpetual. Sincerity; tho' it ſeems I have not 
- writ one Syllable to that purpoſe. But you 
may eaſily ſupply that Deficiency. Lam not 
in a Diſpoſition to be in Eove to-day, and per- 
haps I ſhould be too cold in telling you thoſe 
things which you deſerve to have expreſſed to 
you with all the Warmth of a tender Imagina- 
tion. This is not the Effect of Caprice; but 
I think I am not amiable to-day; n 
42 * | i 
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has given me a very diſagreeable Air, and 
I cannot perſuade myſelf that you would 


think my Tender any Obligation in my 
preſent Condition. My Chagrin is attended 
with a violent Pain in my Head; and All 
theſe Misforvutie coming together, make my 
Perſon inſupportable even d myſelf. Surely 


done may well be mielincholy; to be deprived 


of the Preſence of that Perſon one loves fand 


to paſs a whole Day with a diſobliging Huſ- 
bind: And how is it poſſible to have any 


Satisfaction, when one ſees a Set of reverend 
Prudes, Hears a Marquis uttering ſoft Ab- 


 ſurdicles; and eſpecially when Ge khows, at 


the ſame time, that one Has a very inpa⸗ 
tient Lover to deal with, and Who Will ne- 
ver let orie enjoy a little Nepoſe. How can 


one poſſibly be in a perpetual Conflict? 1 


fee ſo n Women who yield at laſt, and 
perhaps, after all their Reſiſtance, are only 
chagrin that they did not ſurrender ſooner. 
—— How is it poſſible for one to have any 
Tranquility, at ſuch a Thought! Ah! my 
Lord, if Adieu; 1 ſhould write to 


you till to-morrow, if 1 had not heard that 


Prude, Lady * * * coming. How difa- 
greeable are theſe very virtuous b 
And would 1 ceaſe to be one? wt 
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LETTER XX. 


Y OUR Suſpicions give me ſons: Dit. 
quiet; but I think them much pre- 
Cake. to that Security in which you have 
ſo long been ſunk, and ' parden you all the 
1 nuſtice with which you treat me. Your 
Diſſatisfaction is the firſt Proof you have 
yet given me of your Paſſion, and 1 am 
not inclinable to require any more. Your 
Conjecture was juſt, when you imagined 
that your Friend the Marquis? loved 
me; but you deceived yourſelf when you 
thought I made him any Return. I confeſs, 
you have ſome Reaſon to reproach me, for 
I ought not to have conceal d his Paſſion 
from you. It was even incumbent on me to 
have baniſhed him from my Preſence, the 
firſt Moment he made me the Declaration 
of his Sentiments. But you yourſelf preſented 
him to me; you told me that he was your 
intimate F riend, and I admitted his Viſits 
in Conformity to your Inclinations.. You 
are ſenſible of my Averſion to new Acquain- 
tance. . Could I divine that he would ever 
entertain a Paſſion for me, and when he did, 
was it proper for me, who am ſo well ac- 
quainted with your impetuous Diſpoſition, 
to impart to you ſuch a Secret? I thought it 
would be better to diſcounmtenance his — 
an 
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and leave hit deſtitute of all Hope, than = 


ro expoſe both you and myſelf to a dit: 


able Adventure, which, however it may hap- 


pen to be conducted, has always an Inter- 
mixture of Cruelty. "I ſhould never have 


troubled you wth this Confeſſion, if the In- 
quietudes I ſuſtain from that Man had not 


made it unavoidable, I ſhall not give you 


a particular Account of all the Severities 


with which I have treated him, to induce 
him to diſcontinue his Addreſſes; ſuch a 
Detail would be altogether unneceffary : I 
may add too, that you would never prevail 
upon yourſelf to believe me; and my Senfi- 
bility of your Paſſion, inclines you to think 
me incapable of Indifference to any one, ho 
pleaſes to admire me. But, at preſent, 1 


ſhall not expatiate on your Conceptions of 
my Conduct, the Idea would awake my 


Reſentment, and. the leaſt Inſtance of that 
Emotion, would be fufficient to make you 


tax me with ſeeking a Pretext to extinguith 
a Paſſion that you imagine no longer delights 
me. I am ſollicitous to convince you of 


the Sincerity of my Affection, and every 


other Care is Joſt in this. I have been as 
vigilant as poſfible to withdraw myſelf from 


the Viſits 1 deteſt ; and if you will appeal 
to your own Remembrance, you mult be 


ſenſible that I aſſured 50 I was greatly diſ- 


latisfied with this = 


— — — h — _ 


* tho at the fame 
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time you condemned my Averfion to him; 
you .compelled me to receive his Viſits; 
and the only Anſwer you vouchſafed to my 
Complaints was, that I was very capricious 
in my Diſpoſition, Can you ſuppoſe that I 
wauld ſo Tong have ſuffer d him to. converſe 
With me in the manner he did, if your In- 
diſcretion had not compelled me to indulge 
bir in the Liberties he aſſumed. He yeſter- 
day acquainted me with a Circumſtance chat 
made me tremble ; he is ſenſible that I love 
you, and is conſcious of ſeveral Particulars, 
AH which you alone could inform him. I 
congratulate myſelf, bowever,. that I have 
given you no Opportunity of making him 
Privy to any other Secret; and that I have 
mot the Mortification of beholding my Ho- 
our and Repoſe in the Power of a Villain 
, Who has baſely betrayed his Friend. I have 
ordered my Servants to refuſe him Admit- 
tance, and am determined to confine myſelf 
for ever, to my Apartment, if I can avoid 
bim by no other Precautions. I have ſuffi- 
cient Reaſon to believe, that this proceeding 
will drive him to ſome violent Extreams, and 
muſt expect, when Rage ſucceeds the Paſſion 
he entertained for me, that he will endea- 
vour to blaſt my Reputation, and will even 
il . 4raduce me to my Huſband. But if you are 
i -refalved to avenge yourſelf, in Oppoſition 
Wl |} to all my Intreaties, let me, at leaſt, prevail 
| T2 ä upon 
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upon you to wait for a lawful Motive, and | 


do not haſten my Deſtruction by any-unſea- 


ſonable — This is the ba Can- i, | 


dition, on which: you will be Ph, to the 
Preſervation.of my Heart, as well as to my 
Pardon for your placing me in the moſt fa- 
tal Situation, in which I have ever beheld 
myſelf. As yet I have not imparted to you 


all my Fears and Diffätisfactions. I fare. 


ſee, that this Affair is not to cloſe in Tran 
uillity ; I am ſenſible, that I muſt loſe you 
or ever; but.if/you had ever loved me, in- 


grate as you are] your Indiſcretion would. | 


never have expoſed.” me to the Horror of 


beholdipg you riſque your Life, and to the 


Anguiſh of not daring, to ſee you for the fu- 


ture, without new Conſirmations of my Love. £7 


and 'Diſhonour, ſhould you ſurvive the Dan- 
ger you are ſo Aa to confront, . 2 


we 8 


[1 
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* entertain? Why do you withdraw your: 
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Tt, Far * inform'd me that you had 
) engaged in a Duel with C * and * 
was in the utmoſt Conſternation when I re- 
ceived your Letter. But why did you not: 

come yourſelf, to acquaint me with the Par- 
ticulars ? Alas! are you wounded ?. But if 
you are not, what are the Apprehenſions 


5 


gone? 


(8. Bs 
ſelf from me? Have you no Inclination to 
receive new Diſcoveries of my Paſſion from 
my Eyes, or have you any particular Rea- 
ſons to be afraid to ſee me? Tou are under ˖ 
no Neceſſity of concealing yourſelf; the ‚ 
Brutality of your Enemy furniſhes you with 
a ſufficient Vindication ; it preferves my | 
Honour from all Miſconſtructions, and con- | 
tributes to the Security of your Perſon. But | 
what do I fay! You ſecret yourſelf on my 
Account, and I am the only Perſon whom | 
you have not vouchſafed to ſee: Every Cir- 
cumſtance, which relates to myſelf, throws you 
into Confuſion ; my Tenderneſs grows in- 
commodious to you: Ungrateful Man! you 
are defirous of my Averſion, and are indefa- 
tigable to deſerve it! But you have habitu- 
ated my Heart to love you; and, in ſpite of 
all your Contempt, it will never refuſe you 
any thing but the Averſion you would eom- 
pel it to expreſs. If I may believe what I 
heard from St. Far * * * you are extremely 
jealous, You are afraid to behold my Eyes 
| bathed in Tears, becauſe you are reſolved 
to attribute them to the Misfortune of your 
Rival. You yourſelf, if I. can judge of your 
Diſpoſition by the Air of your Letter, 
ſeem defirous to inſult my Grief, and you 
would not have informed me of your Succeſs, 
with ſo much Oſtentation, if you had not 
been perſuaded that I ſhould be mortificd at 
| JV pry tt I IO OO os ere Re 0 ſo 
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poſſible, then, that you can never afford me 
any Satisfaction, without blending it with 
the greateſt Diſquietude? Can you imagine, 
that if I had loved your Adverſary, I would 

ever have ſacrificed him to your Reſentment?: 
Had I any Intention to change you for ano- 
ther, would not your Indifference furniſi me 
with as ſpecious a Pretence as I could well 
deſire? If 1 had not entertained the moſt 
tender Paſſion for you, could I ever be ap- 

prehenſive of your Diſpleaſure, or faffer my- 
Felf to be affected at the Contempt with: 


which you treat me? Ah! my Lord, you Fo 5 


are but little acquainted with the Power of 
Love; and my Heart, tho” it has leſs Expe- 
rience than yours, could furniſh you with | 
many Inſtructions on that Subject. It could 
acquaint you, at leaſt, that — has 
no Influence over Love; and that Negli- 
gence. and a capricious Turn of Mind, 
inſtead of inereaſing that Paſſion, only 
create Diſſatisfactions and Coldneſs be · 
tween - Lovers, and at laſt render their 
Diſunion abſolutely neceſſary. Theſe are 
the Sentiments which I daily derive from 
your Conduct. I make no Difficulty. to ac- 
knowledge that I love you; but I find it very 
diſagreeable to be perpetually. finding new- 
Reaſons to oppoſe my Paſſion. It may per- 
haps grow langyid ; a0 ſhould I once diſ- 
engage | 


fo many Particulars -in- your Favour. * bp: 


(82) 3 
engage my Heart from your Poſſeſſion, all I te 
your Tears and Remorſe will never regam itz Wl ( 
and you will then be convinced that you ne- Id 
ver knew its Value, till you had loſt it for 


ever. Think of this, my Lord, while it Wl y 
is in your Power to ptevent the Increaſe of C 
my Reſentment; I offer you a Pardon, which, W 1 
as yet, I am in a Condition to beſtow, and t. 
which you may poſſibly not be able to ob- u 
tain to- morrow. When I began this Let- 1 


| 255 I did not imagine, that I ſhould finiſh i 


it in a Strain ſo diſagreeable both to you 
and my ſelf; but if you were as weaty'of 
_ deſerving my Reproaches as I am of ma- 
king thetn, we ſhould ſoon ſettle the Af. 
fair, either for Love « or um OL 
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1 "HE penſive Air which my Hausband 
agaſſumed yeſterday; alarm'd me not a 
little; I was apprehenſive, that you were 
the Object of his Inquietude, and that he 
reſented your Aſſiduities, which, I conſeſs, 

have been too apparent to many. His 
Behaviour, by degrees, eaſed me of my 
Fears; and, ſince he has made Choice of 
you for his Confident, I ſuppoſe he has no 
Suſpicions to your 1 1 gueſ- 

ſed by his Diſeompoſure, that he had en- 


tertain d 


8 

— 
tertain'd ſome new Paſſion ;, for I am not 
ſo happy as to be the Subject of his Me- 
| ditations, in any Form whatever. I con- 
clude, therefore, that he is in Love with 
your Couſin, and entruſts you with the 
Care of making his Sighs acceptable. The 
Timidity he diſcovers, makes it evident, 
that his Sufferings are very ſevere, and he 
| undoubtedly reſerves for your Couſin, the 
Pleaſure of making the firſt Overtures. She 
is not ſo cruel as to intimidate" a 'Gentle- 
man from confeſſing, that he loves her; and 

his Lordſhip is not of ſuch a Nature as to 
give her any Uneaſineſs. He deſires no- 
thing more than her Permiſſion to be accep- 
table; and I would not anſwer for his Pal 
ſion, ſhould he continue three Days in a 
State of Incertainty. Be fo good as to in- 
form your Couſin of theſe Particulars, that 
ſhe may diſpoſe. herſelf to give him a” Re- 
ception. " — But what will be- 
come of poor little D** *?: How will 
R***- behave? and, in ſhort, what will 
be the Condition of the Whole OCdurt? 
„ What a Number of unhappy Ladies ſhall 

is we ſoon behold! It will be impoſſible to 

y preſerve every individual! The Marquis is 
extremely incommodious to his Rivals, and 
10' eſpecially for the firſt few Days. Can you 
{- I think the Lady capable of refuſing him the 
1- ue of being perfidious for one 
d Week? 
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Week ? His Paſſion muſt have no Compe. 
titor, during that time at leaſt. However, 
employ your good Offices for my Husband, 
whatever may be the Event. Give your 
Couſin a full Idea of the Flame that con- 
ſumes him, and preſent to her View, the 
melancholy Portrait of a Man, who, for 
the Space of two Days, has been over- 


 whelmed with fad Reflections. Tell her, 


tis of great Conſequence not to let him 


ſigh for any Length of Time, and that the 


| leaſt Chagrin entirely diſconcerts him. 
Make her ſenſible of the Diſadvantage of 

loſing time; extol the amiable: Qualities of 
the ae, and paſs over the Article of 
his Conſtancy as lightly as poſſible, leſt the 
Lady ſhould be terrified. Give her a View 
of al her Lovers in a deſpairing Condition; 
ſome of them baniſhing themſelves to their 
Eſtates ; others in a vain Purſuit of Remedies, 
to mitigate the. Pangs they ſuſtain fram her 
Inconſtancy, and reduced, amidſt the Ardours 
of a new Paſſion, to wiſh for the Re-enyoy- 
ment of her Heart with all its Perfidy. On 
the other hand, be ſure to enforce to her, the 
grateful Diſpoſition of my Husband, and 
enhance the Aſſiduities of a new Lover. 
Count all the Moments, that compoſe the 
Day; and aſſure her, that the Maquis will 
not leave her one to regret. In a word, 


amenber every 9 that may 
7 2 incline 


— ———— — — — —— — — 


incline her to be favourable to him. Tou 
may poſſibly think it extraordinary in me 
to charge you with the Tranſaction of this 
Affair; but, to deal ſeriouſly with you, my 
Husband's Indolence fills me with Appre- 
henſions: He never. deviates into Fondneſs 
for me, but when he is at a Loſs how to 
beftow his Time; it is therefore incumbent 
on you, ſince. you love me, to prevent the 
Mortifications you will ſuffer by the Revi- 
val of his Paſſion for me. I don't know 
whether I ought to make you ſuch a Decla- 
ration; and you perhaps may be deſirous, 
that he ſhould relapſe into his former En- 
dearments to me: Tou may wiſh to ſee 
him jealous, becauſe you would not then 


have ſach frequent Opportunities of ſeeing 
me; or you may hope, perhaps, that the 


Conftraint I ſhould then ſuffer from him, 


would incline me to grant you . thoſe Fa- 4 


vours, which you have never been able to 
obtain from my Paſſion. . I think I have 
diſcovered: in you, ſome Inclination of this 
Nature ; but ee are very inde- 
licate, and ſhould you not be diſappointed 
in that View, you would owe the Obliga- 
tion to the Marquis, and not to, me. A- 
dieu, my Lord; I cannot imagine, why I 
am ſo much in Love with you to-day ; 1 
have thought my Severities to you a little 


unreaſonable, and was in the utmoſt Con- 


(8%) 


ſernation leſt your Deſpair ſhould be fatal 
to you: In a word, I was a little ridicy- 
lous ; what Pity wit het ———— Good 

Morrow. | 25 


BILLET. 


** cannot poſſibly Gs you any Pint 
The Afſignation vou propoſe to me, ſeems to 
| have too dangerous an Aﬀpel, As vet, 
have not been obſerved ;' but were 7 to af 
. with leſs Caution for the future, I ould in- 
pron TY my Far to How unpleaſin ing Dif- 
i of my Indiſcretion.. Let us not run 
the * of ng, by a. Moment*s Tory 
all the Liberty ue baue acquired by long 
Circumfpeion.” Beſides, I As comprehend 
bat it is you would defire of me; I very 
well recullett thofe Inſtances of my Weakneſs, 
which T pave yo Fefterday, and you may 
poffibly be defirous of improbing them to your | 
5 LDpon the whole, I find it im- 
. me to grant your Requeſt ; but 
{om are diſpoſed to pay me a W777 this 
Evening, you will fin oh at Home; but I 
Hall not be alone. T love” you, and ſhould 
; 15 afraid of beſtowing more time in convin- 
5 ts yon of my hs {han 7 e in con. 
| So 5 
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TO. more Fallin out, my Loni * 
intreat you; they coſt me too dear 
in Reconciliations z and if we have one Diſ. 
agreement more, I will not pretend to an- 
ſwer for the Effects of my Reſentment. 
Ungenerous Man! I believe you give me 
* Inquietude, with no other View 
but to render me more conformable to your 


Deſires than I already am. This is an ad- 
mirable Method of endearing one's ſelf, I 
muſt confeſs: I can ſee by every Inſtance of 


your Conduct, that the tender Joys of the 
Heart, and all its ſoft Overflowings, are 
not ſo engaging to you as the leſs delicate 
Satisfactions that flow from Love. I am at 
0 7 how to declare my Meaning; but 

m perſwaded you 2 me much 
=. than I expreſs myſelf, . I am apt 
to ſmile, when I think on yauỹ 


impa- 
tient Deſires, and my ſteady Reſiſtance ; 
Which has been ſuch, as ought to convince 
you that I think it abſolutely neceſſary for 
us to continue juſt as we are at preſent, ' 1 


believe many Women, in my Situation, | 
would have yielded to your Im mien, 
and alledg'd the Fatigue of a long 


3 


n nn ; 


fit, to juſtify their Compliance. Without . 
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gainſt the Reproaches' of their own Hearts: 
But I happen to be ſo peculiar in my Way 
of thinking, as to believe a Woman may 
have as much Power as ſhe pleaſes, on ſuch 
an Occafion; and you may judge of mine, 
by the Diſpoſition I have diſcover'd. Do 
you know that Lucretia takes up all my 
Thoughts, at preſent ?. She, indeed, had one 
Advantage over me, for ſhe never loved 
Targuin But if I can be capable of reſiſt- 
ing your Prayers, and Tears, and Careſſes, 


with fo much Reſolution: If I, who adore 
vou, and am conſcious of your charming 


Power, can ſtill oppoſe your Paſſion, with 
10: mach. Inſenſibility, it muſt be granted, 


that all the Efforts of that Lady are infi- 
nitely ſurpaſſed by mine. I pardon all your 


Paſt Indiſcretions; but let me intreat you 
to leave me, for the future, to my Repoſe. 
Tho' my Virtue is refined from all Frailty, 
and ſhines in its pureſt Luſtre when it ſuſ- 
tains the ſevereſt Aſſaults; yet let me con- 


jure you, not to expoſe it any more, to the 


Dangers that ſurrounded it at our laſt Inter- 
view. Women, alas! are weak and irre- 
ſolute: The Moment you parted from me 
yeſterday, I found myſelf in a moſt deteſ- 


table ill Humour; and as I was endeavour- 


ing to compoſe myſelf to ſlumber, the Mar- 
quis came, booted and halt breathleſs, in 


wy 
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my Apartment: His firſt n to m 
was, that he was horribly — [The 
next Moment he was pleaſed to think me 
amiable ; and as he never vouchſafes ta con- 
ſalt me in his Inclinations, he was diſpoſed 
to paſs that Night in my Bed, and — 4 
wil me with his amorous Intentions, more 
ike a Lover than à Huſband; For my 
part, I don't know what might have been 
the Conſequence, if J had not, with ſome 
Abruptneſs, deſired him to retire to his own 
Apartment. I was ſo fatigued at that Time, 
and fo diſguſted at all Mankind, that I be- 
lieve I ſhould have prevail'd on myſeif to 
beat him, if he had perſiſted in his ig n. 


FB would have been a very in __ rice 


indeed, if I bad granted a the 
very Favour I denied my 1 Adieu. 
I give you an Invitation to dine with us, 
but remember to be very circumſpect. The 
Marquis thinks me the moſt inſenſible of all 
my Sex, and derives from this Idea, all the 
Repoſe he enjeys. Be very careful then 
not to undeceive him; and reſt perſwaded, 
that he himſelf will furniſh us with fr 
pportunities of ſeeing each other, wi all 
the Liberty we can reaſonably defire: And 
who can tell, whether I ſhall — de di. 
poſed to uſe it as I did yeſterday ?- 1 begin 
to be ſenſible that his Preſence will oblige 
5 u e ee * Piece of Ne. 
ä venge 
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venge upon him. A Huſband, would be 
too happy, if he could make his Wife be- 
lieve, that he was no ORE, in the Wand. 


” 
i 


introduce my Rival to me. 


1 1 
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edge myſelf to be jealousg ani 

the Explanation I received from you ye- 
ſterday, is To far from eaſing me of my Suſ- 
picions, that it has only contributed to in- 
creaſe them. You had the Preſumption to 
Barbarous 
Woman as ſhe is! With what an Infince- 
rity of Softneſs did ſhe deſire a Share in my 
Friendſhip ! How artfully did ſhe make 
you the Subject of her. Converſation with 
me! I had not Penetration enough, even to 
be diffident of her Integrity: I was de- 
lighted beyond Expreſſion, to hear her ex- 


| patiate in your Praiſe; and whilſt I ima- 


gined her Language was a ſecret Congratu- 
lation of my Choice, ſhe was endeavouring, 
by my Replies, to confirm herſelf 1 in her 
Own. 

How deteſtable is b mean an Artifce 


and how odious to my Thoughts do you: | 


now appear! Perſidious Man ! how e- 
tually does my Heart, by its fix d Averſion 
to you, avenge- itſelf on the fond - Paſſion” it 
d or you-with Ip: much Credulityl 
VN might 
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I might poſſibly have remained in my 
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ror, if your Eyes had not been officioug 
enough to undeceive me; but, it ſeems, I 
am ſo little in your Eſteem, that you can 'T 
vouchſafe to delude me with the leaſt Dex- 
terity. You imagine, I am fo infatuated by 


my Paſſion for you, as to be incapable of 


diſcovering, the ungenerous Cri that 


gives me ſuch a mortal Wound: But Love 


is never deſtitute of Penetration, when it 


warms the Heart with the Ardours I have 
experienced. As it has been familiar to me 


to be belov'd; and as I have accuſtomd 
myſelf to reflect, with Pleaſure, on the dear 
Inſtances of your paſt Tenderneſs; how 
could you think it poſſible for me to be in- 
ſenſible of your Neglect and Averſion? 
Will you now attempt to diſſipate my Suſ- 
picions, by telling me they are created oy: 
Caprice? Can you deny that you have paſs d 
thoſe Days with her, which you refuſed to 
me? When you, yeſterday, replied to my 
Reproaches, your Eyes were conſtantly fix d 
on my Rival; and you ſeem'd to intreat her; 
Pardon, for the Trouble you gave yourſelf 
in juſtifying your Conduct to me. You: 
would have bluſh'd to have told any one 
but my ſelf, that you fear'd you was enter- 
taining a Paſſion, which would be, for ever, 
ineffectual: You introduced, in your Juſtifi- 
e a Compariſon between om f 


- 
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140. my ſelf; but-fight at the Necetzty 


which Clips you to repreſent her in # Por- 


trait you imagined to be injurious ; and 


your ſecret Thoughts, undoubtedly, reſtor d 


her all the Charms which your treacherous 
Lips had denied her. But were ſhe, in rea-. 


Hey, as much my Inferior, as you would 


incline” me to ſuppoſe ; ean you u think that 


Circumſtance would ever 2. Diſbe- 


lief of your Indifference to her; and would 


not the Inconſtaney of your —— be 
ſufficient to 1. me apprehenſive —— ws 
thing that could be fatal to my Repoſ 

have repeated it to you a nad eg 


that my Fears are perpetual. Had I all the 
Charms you are pleaſed to allow me; and 
were I ordain'd to be the only Companion 
of your ſolitary Days, in the moſt ſequeſtred 
Part of the Univerſe, J ſhould not be re- 


liev'd from my Suſpicions of your Incon- 
ſtancy. You may remember the- Time, 


when 1 was in no little Danger wr lofing 


you, becauſe the Princeſs * rallied you- 
with a ſprightly Severity of Wit, which 


Vanity was ſo abſurd as to impure to a 


fond Paſſion you P palm ſhe entertained 
for you; and can I poſſibly forget that T 


was neyer favour d wit one Viſic from you, 
till you had loft all Hopes of being agree- 
able to her? Happy would it have been 
for 0 had 1 neyer known any We 

- 8 
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n 
ſtance of your Perfidy ! But not to enter 
upon your paſsd Conduc, make it your En- 
deavour to convince me, that the Joy Which 
inſpired you yeſterday, at Play, had me for 
its Object. Recollect the cold -Converſa- 
tion with which you entertain d me, and 
the inanimate Glances of your Eyes, that 
teſtified the Conſtraint with which you be- 
held me: Call to your Remembrance the 
Frequency of thoſe Sighs, whieh were more 
owing to your Mortification in being fo di- 
ſtant from my Rival, than to any Satisfac- 
tion you en yoyed at my Preſence. Never 
tell me, that you was obliged to diflemble A 
tender Regard for her, that you might tt 
better conceal your real Paſſion for me, 
from the Obſervation of the Company. Love 
pierces through all the Diſguiſe of Con- 
ſtraint; a tranſient Look, or even the leaſt 
Geſture, is more perſwaſive on thoſe 'Ocga- 
ſions, than all the eloquent Premeditatio - 
; of Language. Beſides, this would be a ri. 
[ diculous Excuſe for you to offer. When n 
| really loved me, you acted with leſs Cir- 
. cumſpection; ; and whatever Pain it gave 
; me, to moderate the Vivacity of your Ar- 
: dours, I would have pardon'd you: a thous 
; ſand Indiſcretions; much ſooner than I can 
5 forgive ſo much Inſenſibility: Yet 1 have 
ſcen you —Ingrate! I cannot think on the 
> n ** e Adieu 
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my r 1 have lofh ſo much 
Time in enting my Fate. Be ſure to 
abſent yourſelf from me, for ever: Retum 
me my Picture, and all my Letters; for it 
would not be decent in you, to detain from 
me thoſe Teſtimonies of my Weakneſs ; and 
209 can. — at preſent, id he- 
ſitate in your Compliance with my Requeſt, 
Let me fortify my Heart againſt you, and 
even againſt 3 4- you. ſhall no mot 
triumph over my unhappy Frailty s and, if 
1 mult needs devote ſome Tears. to 
Loſs, 1 will at leaſt preſerve myſelf from 


3 
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LETTER XXV. : 


1 10, my Lord, my een is fd, 
and 1 am determin'd to ſee you no 
more. All your Expoſtulations will by 
unavailing, and you are teo differen 


me at preſent, tu create, in me, the Lat 


3 of any Ae ro you can offer. 


Your Appreheions my Hatred are ul 
e 


e . Faffon in me; but I muſt acquaint 
vou, at the fame time, that all my Ten- 
Aerneſs is entirely extinguimed. You may 
r A 

ons, 


ab 2e 88 


the ae of of weeping in your b 


— 


1 


5 may 
make what Nee you pe upon this 


Deelaration 3 I am but too well avenged, 
if you really 1 to love me. It cer- 


tainly muſt he very ble to ſigh, 
without the leaft f pes 4 Return; ; bur as - 
| Ar amiable,” 1 may fap- 


you are ſo extreme] 


ae this to be a Misfortune you have never 
experienced, I take no Notice of your 
Change, beeauſe 1 confider it as the Effect 
of your Caprice; and fince you were paſ- 
ſionately fond def Lady "EY * Days ago, 
you may poſſibly be as much in Love with / 
me to-day. As to my Heart, which ou 
are pleaſed to Kernen, T muſt give vou 
to underſtand, that it 3s no longer at my 
Diſpoſal; at leaſt you may be very certain, | 
* will never be your Property again. It 
will therefore be 2 for your Intereft, to 
kt all Affairs reſt between us, as they are at 
preſent. Should 1 conſent to a new Inter- 
courſe with you, it would only de with a 
View to deceive you, in my Turn: But 
this is a alto unwarthy of 
my Attention; and, to be plain with you, 
am determined never to love you more. 
Your Vanity muſt be extremely mornfied, 
r warn A 
choly 
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choly Characters, form'd by the ſame Hand 


that has frequently writ to you in ſo. con- 
a Strain: But you have no Reaſon to 
be ſurprized at my Imitation of your own 


Example; and 1 ſhould certainly have died 


with Grief, if my Inconſtancy had not made 


it impoſſible for me to be ſenſible of yours, 
Let me adviſe. you, then, to relieve me 
from your Sollicitations, which, inſtead of 
inſpiring me with any Sentiments 1n your 


favour, will only degrade vou in my 
Thoughts. Lou challenge me, in your Let- 


ter, to provè that you ever loved Lady; 

but I am fo little intereſted in your Con- 
duct, that I ſhall never charge myſelf with 
that Province. You have my - Conſent. to 
make her the happy Object of your Paſ- 
ſion; treat her with all the Tenderneſs ſhe 


merits, and be careful to preſerve her from 


the Torments you have cauſed me to ful- 
tain. Make it evident, if poſſible, that you 


are worthy to poſſeſs ſo amiable a Con- 


veſt ; and if you are no longer apprehen- 
ve of her Rigours, endeavour to ſecure 


' yourſelf the Continuance of ſuch uncom- 


mon Favours. You tell me, you will pre- 
pare for your Departure, if I intend to be 


inflexible ; I can only ſay, that if you have 
formed ſuch a Reſolution, I wiſh you A- 
bundance of Happineſs and SatixhaQtion u 


* Travels. 
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I am convinced of your Guilt, and 
yer find myſelf compelled — vou 
How difficult is it to 22 an A verſion to 
the Perſon we adore; and with what Plea- 
ſure are we inclined to believe him faithful, 
even when we have ſo many Reaſons to be 
apprehenſive of loſing him for ever! Take 
back my Heart I reſtore you; ah 
Poſſeſſion of it be fo: inſtrumental to your 
N as to ſecure. you from the Pof- 
ſibility of changing! May the Watmth-and 
— your Paſſion, prevent me ſtom 
_ — for the future I am Wing 
Ax I was deceived, Hen I imaginett 
= oa devoted your Inclinations to a- 
. Object ankl is will not be my Fault, 
if Ido not oon Preſent you — a -mote 
pleaſing Confeſſion of my Miſtake. am 
not Jefirous to torment myſelf; but tha 
my Heart is 1 
ture of Caprice, it is not entirely exempted * 
from Suſpicions. Every Circumſtance of 
your Conduct allarms the Delicacy of 
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other Object, calls: up: aithouſand extrava- 
gant Imaginations i in my Soul. The fatal 
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incapable of the leaſt- Tinc- 


my 
Love; and 2 fngle Glance directed to an- 


BEE ſtancy, and even your Averſion it ſelf, had 


(9) | 
ble, in the Agony of that Moment, and 
the Idea of your Indifference condemns 
me to Inquietudes I am incapable of ſuf. 
taining. Can you believe, that the Ax. 
dours of my Paſſion are abated ; and, if-] 
did not love you, even to Madneſs it ſelf 
could I poſſibly be affected with your Be- 
 -haviour? Alas! there are ſome Inſtances 
of it, which, as innocent as they may ap- 
pear to you, never fail to overwhelm me 
with Deſpair! How can your Manner of 
thinking be different from mine! And ſince 
J am always ſedulous to pleaſe you, why do 
you deny me a ſuitable Return! Did you 
antend, by your affected Cruelty, to kill me 
with inconſolable Sorrow! Have you any 
Cauſe to ridicule thoſe Sentiments in my 
Soul, which your Indifference, your Incon- 


no Power to extinguiſh? Was there any 
Neceſſity for your deluding me with the 
Apprehenſions of a Rival? and if your Paſ- 
non had the leaſt Similitude to mine, could 
you poſſibly conſtrain your Eyes to afford 
her one favourable Regard? Are you then 
ſuch an abſolute Maſter of your Heart, as 
to be capable of acting ſuch a Part as this? 
Ah! never give me Cauſe to entertain ſuch 
an Opinion; your Inconſtancy would be leſs 
tormenting to me, than your Perjury in pre- 
tending a Paſſion for me which you never ex- 


0 


perienced. But how ſhall. I be Cine What 
you have no Inclination' to change ? You, 
indeed, are pleas'd to give me ſuch an AC 
farance 3 but is that ſufficient to convince 
me of your Sincerity? The Agitations of 
my Soul, at the Remembrance of the Dan- 
vers I have ſuſtaimd, and my perpetual 
Fears of repeating them, compel me to en- 
tertain a ſecret Diſtruſt of all your Proteſta- 
tions; and cauſe me to reproach my own 
inconſiderate Credulity.--T am even ſenſible, 
tho? I acknowledge it with Reluctance, that 
my Diffidence of your Integrity, has oblig'd 
me to confider you with a Coldneſs to 
which I was formerly a Stranger; and I find 
it very difficult for me to believe you as in- 
nocent as you repreſent yourſelf. I ſhould 

rejoice to be perſwaded that your Penitence 
and Remorſe were ſincere; but the Re- 
membrance of your paſt Conduct, and my 
Apprehenſions of the Pangs I may yet be 
fated to endure, entirely chill me for the 
preſent; and-F ſtand in need of very good 
Reaſons, to revive a Paſſion for you, as 
ardent as that which I have formerly e 
perieneed. Leven force my Im 
to repreſent you in an amiable Idea, aid 
ligh to find myſelf ſo different from What 1. 
have lately been. I am ſenſible that I have 
loſt thoſe tender Sollicitudes and ſoft” De- 
_ , which were once my delightful En- 
x © tertain- | 
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tertainment, and needed not che Aid of 65 
date Reflections, to form the Happineſs 
then enjoy 'd. „Had you deferr d your Vin- 
dication a little — J ſhould certainly 
have loved you no more. How well does 
the Sincerity of this Conſeſſion repreſent to 
you, the Importance of ſuch a Reſolution 
to my Repoſe] Do not imagine, however, 
that I ſhall be incapable of Satisfaction, 
when you ſhall think fit to reviſit me: 
For tho my Paſſion may have ſome Abate- 
ment, Jam ſtill convinced that I love you 
. infinitely more than you are able to con- 
ceive: How happy would you render me, 
were your inſenſible Soul. but warned with 
part of the Flames that are kindled in mine! 
ſuppoſe I need not enjoin you to ſee 
Lady no more; however, * 
Heart inform you, whether ſuch a- Depri- 
vation will coft you dear, and give me 1 
Occaſion to believe, that you are making a 


Sacrifice in my favour, ris Belts 


when you ceaſe to behold her. Adieu. 
Ihe Moment I concluded my Letter, che 
Marquis came into my Cloſet, upon a very 
ſingular Occaſion; for, aſter he had told me 
chat he was going to Verſailles, he aſled 
me, Why I did not ſee you as uſual; and 
obſerving me in ſome Confuſion at that 
Queſtion; Madam, ſays he, with a very 
. Air, you $row more capricious every 


(REIT) Day, 
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Day, and it ſhould ſeem as if you delighted" 1 
to plays off your fancifub Airs upon my 
Friends; the Count is one, for whom I have 

a particular | Eſteem, and you will. oblige 
= by granting him the Pardon he deſires 
to obtain: Not that he is guilty in any In- 
ſtance, but. he is too polite to- remind you 


of your Incivilities. I muſt deſire you, 
* to conduct yourſelf in ſuch a man- 


ner, that I may ſee him here, at my Re- 
turn, with his uſual Air of Satisfaction, or 
| elſe you muſt permit me to think you ar- 


countable for any Diſcontent he may hap- 
pen to diſcover. But who, ſaid I, has ac- 


— your Lordſhip that we have had 


any Variance? He himſelf, replied: the 


Marquis; but I defire you. not to treat him 


ill, for J had all the Difficulty in the World 
to extort this Myſtery from him. But what⸗- 
ever the Affair may be, I muſt inſiſt: upon 
your granting him a favourable Reception, 
or elſe I aſſure you, that I myſelf will in⸗ 
troduce him to you, every Day, for your 
Puniſhment, - Theſe Women, continued he, 
as he was retiring, can never live in Peace 
with People. 1 am much obliged: to you, 


| my Lord, for providing yourſelf with fuch 


an Indertr your Proceeding 1s very ſin- 
galar, I muft confeſs: But if I had not a 
natural Diſpoſition to love you, I can aſ- 
_ you that you. would have derived very 
K 3 _— 


nun 


e from his Recomtriendation; 
Jam ready 10 die with ghing, at his 
Zeal for his Friend; but m you nat con- 


r r decxve him? 


4% 31. * * W 4 + 


> 4) 
little Advantag 


— — * IX. — % 


150 LETTER XXVII. 


7 0 U complain of my Indifference, and 
ware at a loſs to comprehend how it is 
poſſible for me, amidit the Flow of your 


lofteft Tranſports, to be inſenſible of that 


Emotion which they naturally eught to 


create in my Soul. I have been aſſected 


with this Emotion for ſome time, and am 
not a little concerned tliat I ſnould begin 
to loſe the Ann of it now. Lou in- 
fer, from my Inſenſibility, that 
the Ardours of your Paſſion are ſuperi 10r to 
mine: You: are very liberal of 'yaur Re- 
proaches; and having no Idea * Plea- 
ſures in Love, but ſuch as are imparted by 
the Senſes, you conſider thoſe refin'd 

fions, which inſpire the Soul. with Joys, 
much more exquifite and delicate-than the 


Delights which are the ole Objects of your 


Deſires; I fay, you conſider as fo 
many Chimeras and Illufions.. Ah! how is 

3 poſſible for you to be unacquainted with 
pe 9 am I, with all my Pene- 
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Were I leſs ſenſible of their Power, I ſhould 
* Plein. them with more Perſpi- 


arge me with Indifference ; 
= why can I not comply with the Jm+ 

rtunity of your Deſires, without à Crime 
The warmeſt Glow of _— tender Ant. 


— to Nude "= delieview > ray: Paſſion leſs 
— than yq ur. Am I., then, without 


Deſires? Can yeu imagine me! exempred 
from their tor Impreſſions 3 and is 
not my Soul agitated with Diſorders that 


have no Intermiffion ? As my Happineſs. 5 


is much inferior to yours, am I not-necef 


tated to conceal my Sentiments from you — 


and can 1 poſſibly. reſign myſelf t their 
Impulſe, without Ine Ain 
that Virtue, whoſe Aid, weak as it 
hitherto preſerved me from the Loſs: of your 
Eſteem, aid the inſupportable Forfeiture of 


che Severity of | 
1s, has 


your Heart? Were. it not for this fatal Cer» | 


tainty Ah me! into what Extreams 
would my Emotions betray me, had T no 


Subject for my Letter but this! How many 


Expreſſions have eſcaped me, which are in- 
jurious to my Virtue, and unfarisfact 


you, who perhaps may conſider De- 
viation ar- 2 as U Circumſtance that ; 


= | 1 
11 for which J ſo juſtly reproach myſelf! But 
if — you will ſurely be too generous to improve 
them to my Diſadvantages. Had it not 
been for Dupre, who waits with-Impatience 
in my Chamber, and would be unwilling 

to allow | me! ſufficient Time to write an- 
other Letter, I ſnould have preſerved my. 
ſelf from the Mortification of ſo many Fol- 
1 Lay no Streſs upon them, I intreat 
Will you believe me, when I aſſure 

— thar I ſhall be more ready to'diſown 
them than'T was to commit them to yes 
ting? Adieu. 
I am almoſt torturd to DiftraQion: My 
Mother commands me to accompany her, 
IT know not where; and I muſt be ba- 
niſh'd, the whole Day, from your Sight! 
It was to no purpoſe for me to tell her 1 
was indiſpoſed; ſhe is poſitive that Health 

1 itſelf ſmiles in my Countenance. It will be 
mpoſſible for me to ſee you. Ah me! 
|| what iO: am — to endure!” 
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| if 1 n not e 7 do 0 to arquaier | 
I! | you that I am at this time alone :'But I find 
1 myſelf diſcompoſed, and have an Inclination 
to ſee you. Perbaps I ought not 10 be de- 
firous of a Viſit from you, after the fine De- 
A of my elf, which pen have received 
frow 
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from the Marquis. 1 am obliged to bim, for 
commending me with ſo much Zeal; and 
if be is pleaſed: with the Merit be \allews 
me, you may judge how! agreeable: i ought 
to be to the Man I love, and be alone i 
the Objet# of all my Trunſ pot. I H. 
band can only behold à breathing” Statue; 
is the Lover alone for ' whom ibe Sou is. 
form d. I am not at all doubtful of the 
Pleaſure you will: receiue, in - verifying bis 
Diſcourſe. But bowever that may be, I ſhall. 
not be favour d with his Company at Din. 
ner; and ſhould von be diſpoſad to fill "the 
Place he is pleaſed to leave vacant; I an 
not ſenſible that your Civility will expoſe yon 

10 any Cenſure. I could have - 28 
fome of m own! Sex, had not I tbelievetl 


wer would be mure entertaining ů 


; for I um a. mortal Lnemy to all anjipid 
dalle. Be fo obliging they, © act indulge 


me with your Lompauy; and i prom you 
ccc 


to you as "poſſible. —— hrs —— - 
Sight of me may be all: _ 
by pr Nee ee 


(306) 
LETTER: XXVI II. 


7 Es, my Lord, I caries: that. if wy 
1 Huſband's Arrival n was very 
feafonable for himſelf, it happened to be 
perfectly inconſiſtent wth, your Intentions; 


My * Virtue made but a weak De. 
fence, and your impatient Ardours had al: 


moſt ſurprized me into an abſolute Inſenſt- 
bility of my Duty. The enſnaring Op 
tunity, the Promptitude of your Paſſion, 


and the Conformity of mine; in ſhort, 


every Circumſtance conſpired againſt: me, 
and I was ſenſible, in that Moment, of Im- 


Preſſions I had never experienced till then. 


My Eyes, when they were even fixed upon 


vou, were incapable of beholding you: 1 


was reduc'd to that State of Stupidity, in 


which we reſign ourſelves to every F — * | 


your Sex is , pleaſed to attempt; and my 
Thoughts were diſorderd by an Intoxica- 
tion, more eaſy to be conceived than ex- 
preſs'd.: : What then would have been my 
Condition, had not the Marquis arrived at 
that Inſtant! I have protracted the Loſs of 


you one Day longzr,:by not gratifying your 
Deſires : But, ſhall I always have that Re- 
ſolution? Yes ſurely ; for the Situation in 
which I then beheld myſelf, as infatuating 
as it appear'd to my Senſes, and as inchant- 
ng as it can poſſibly prove, is too dange- 

rous 


* . 2 ee e 


my 


A. 
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( 107) 

rous ever to leave me the leaſt Iniclination ts 

repeat it. I am ſenſible: you never expected 
ſuch a Concluſion as then 3 and per- 
haps you may imagine, that my Impatience 
to accompliſh what Chance interrupted, is 
equal to yours; but Yo injure me by that 
Suſpicion. Is it poſſible that in thoſe cruel 
Moments, when Nature reſigns us to our - 
ſelves 3 when all the Scenes, wrought 
Enthuſiaſm, conſpire” to ſeduce us; When 
our Tranſports are kindled, without Inter- 
miſſion, by thoſe which riſe in the Lover, 
and inſinuate the Idea of thrilling Joys into 


the Imagination; is it poſſible, I ſay, that 9 


we can deſire ſuch a delicious Frenzy to be 
defeated? It is, my Lord, and I candare 8 


to avow it: A Reſignation to the warm 


fires of a Lover, after we have been a- 
waken' d from that fatal Diſpoſition: I have 
experienc d, and a ſoft Indulgence to his Hap- 
pineſs, becauſe our Frailty was — 
to grant it; is a Weakneſs; of which I have 
no Conception. In conſequence of theſe Re- 
flections, I ſhall never conſent to another 
Interview; for I am no longer miſguided 
by my former Indiſcretions,. Tou Will be 
7 d at this Reſolution; and perhaps. 1 
may not find all the Satisfaction in it that I 
* wiſh: But I ſhall never act in any 

other manner. Could I be certain, indeed. 


that we ſnould be my 
we ſhou ** al 
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Tien T I mgiht diſpoſe myſelf to receive 


von; fer, without him, my y Virtue" is ver 
impertee:. This der - Marquis | Wi 
what Gratitude have I embrac'd him! He 
was at a loſs to account for my Careſles; 
and as all his Fondneſs is devoted to your 
fair Relation, he received n my obliging Ten. 
eie an Air, c Dieting 
and Capftraint, as would have diverted you 
extremely. I yeſterday imagined, when he 
firſt made his Appearance,” that: Huſbands 
have ſome particular Preſages which in. 
form them — is tranſacted in their 
Abſence: Bat they are daily giving us ſo 
many Proofs to The eee, wah bi 
impoiible: for me” to continu"long: in that 
lun putty, e very forrinus 6 
y erdav was orrunate 

Huſbands, ba og Eſcape 
from you afforded me, — Y Fes. 
tures with ſo much Vivacity, and diffuſed 
ſuch | Roaring waters ns; 
chat you would have died with mere Love, 
had you beheld me in that amiable State. 
T-ſhall certainly indulge a little Cruelty” for 
the future; and does not your ' Lordſhip 
_ Uiſcover! a very formidable pect in d 
much Virtue? What will you ſay then, 
when; I aſſure you, that it is Preparing to be 

ore untractable than ever? But I am con 
trained 40 9— 1 


JH Pliances 


Sens FSB BA 


Ballance! But that I may be able to keep 


pl 


You 


not to pardon. ungenerous 
Ah this Virtue, Count! Have tſieſe — 


forced: By that Thought: men poſs 
ſibly, ſome Caſes that may be 


any improper A from them. You 


ſee the Perplexity i 


the other: How: difficult is it to adjuſt the 


it even, I muſt intreat you never to ſee me 
ſor the future, unleſs it be at a diſtance, or 


this Requeſt, you muſt amuſe yourſelf with 
your own Deſires. I 


miſſion, till you receive new Orders from 
me. Adieu. 


at- leaft, haus the Enjoyment” 
Dreams. Let theſe agreeable ' Jufons\ re- 
compenſe you for” all the Mortifications you 
bove- ſuffered” by my Rigonrs: Alas 1 you 


are: in a bude Pen, that- pet 


iances are inconfiſtent- with my Honour, | 
had an Inclination. ans rp my. 
Frailty to your: ntage, 


tie it, any Senſibilityef Love? Lbegin to be 


but it would be diſhonourable to derive 


in which I am involved | 
your Lordſhip in one Scale, and Virtue in 


in publick; and if you are diſſatisfied at 
grant you this Per- 


BILLET. we 


Ab ! my poor Count! erg in "the Finds 2 
of Heaven !. Step, T' jay, that-you may, 
eee 


— ǽ rr poects ends 
© . 


ans ſearful of granting you the noſt inn. 


Black Mountain, vas not half fo emaciated 


with ſo dejected a Lover? Reſume your 
Nꝛorid Complexion : I permitted you to 2 in- 


at the Opera, this Evening, where you may 
enjoy the Pleaſure of bebolding me. You may 


 fenſible that wwe are never io have any in 


Acknowledgments with ſo much Civility; and 
get you have deſired me, this Morning, i 


can ſay to you, at preſent, will not col 


be Language of the Lips does not always 
imitate the Sentiments of - the Heart z and 


(mo) 
fiderable Favour, left T. fhould: be obliged i 
repeat it. Don Quixot, ' when be: left the 
as yourſelf. What would you have one do 


diſpoſed, when you was deſirous of my Con- 
paſſion ; but why ſhould you now recur 15 
that unneceſſary Expedient ? I intend to be 


think an Aſignation, al fuch 4 Place, ſome- 
thing extraordinary, if you were not very 


* 


e 1 eee 
E I happe'd Fo figh at the Opera, at on 
Word you utter d, and my Eyes correſponded 


with that Sigh: I imagined you underſtood 
me, ſince you were pleaſed to tender me 


— 


favour you wilh an Explanation. All that 


vey to you the Senſe of what I ſaid then. 


perhaps 


6 171 ) 


perhaps mine 10 longer preſerves the Diſpo- | 
fition- in which you found it yeſterday ; or as 
leaſt I would flatter myſelf to that effett.” You 


 defire to know if I am diſpoſed to ſee Com- 
pany ; 1 have almoſt an Inclination to ſay, 
NO But you have too much Merit t0\fuf- 


fer me to impoſe upon you. Dou would wil- i 


lingly be informed, if I ſball be alone; I 


can eafily tell you that I ſhall : But, will 


you ane © 10 1 —— 1 28 OF 
1 255 
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LETTER XXIx. 


8 much Le SS 
little more Di ſeretion, or I jam, un- 


done: You threw- me into ſo much, Perple- _ 
xity, yeſterday, with your Impatience; and LE 


2 an Air of Enn was viſible in your 
that it was impoſſible the Company 


. ras fy not diſcover what is ſo much ur 
Intereſt to conceal. , Am I then, ſo indifÞ9 . 
ferent to, you, that you can be content co 


loſe me, fer. the ſake of a Grati 


which would afford you ſo little Pleasure 
At t a fatal Time were we in anger * 


g E 2 
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What I with to be ignorant of for ever. I, 


. #omed. Your Heart torments you with no 


(112) 
of dag furprized | Is it Dante She th 
4 tremble at the — Let me 
intreat you, if you really love me, never 
10 expoſe me to ſo much Danger for the 
future. Have we not ſufficient Time in 
grown ! Tour Deſires are never ſo ardent, 
as when their Accompliſhment is impracti- 
cable. When I reſign myſelf to your Ten- 
derneſs, in thoſe Places where we can ſuſ- 
tain no Hazard, I always find you extre- 
mely calm and moderate. This is an Ob- 
ſervation which has been forced upon me 
by your Follies; and I bel ieve you are 
to me, as not to me with ' 
any yielding Frailties. At the ſame time I 
declare, that I am not inſenſible, - but my 
Heart is more favourable to me than yours; 
and that which conſtitutes my Happineſs, 
would be an iniſt le Colne, i in your 
Opinion. Lou have no Comprehenſion of 
any thing beyond your Deſires, and ate 
unacquainted with hoſe delicate Anxxieties 
that affect a Heart capable of Senſibility; 
nor have you any Idea of Love itſelf, but 


without doubt, addreſs myſelf to you in a 
Strain to which you have been little accuſ- 


- and you diſcover to me, wich- 


out 


2 "4 an... 
out the laſt Diſguiſe every Emotion that 
is capable of affecting it. 


would be, to find myſelf deceived with more 
Dexterity for the future: But my 
lations — not be ſo frequent, if you 
could impoſe upon others with more Suc- 
ceſs. Can you imagine, that you have con- 
ducted yourſelf with all the Diſcretion that 
is juſtly my due, tho you had never ac- 


Intercourſe ? Can you be ignorant, that our 

Actions are the moſt expreſſive Declara- 
tions of our Thoughts? Would. you have 
all the World ſuſpect your Paſſion for me; 
and are you deſirous they ſhould believe 
you want nothing to rn your Happineſs 
compleat z or is this ſo immoderate, that 
you cannot poſlibly ſuſtain it; and would 


Why do you affect to be perpetually con- 
verſing with me in Whiſpers, at the ſame 
time that you are committing a thouſand 
Indiſcretions? Why is my Reputation the 
leaſt Part of your Care? If you would al- 
low yourſelf, however, but a ſhore Space 
for Reflection, you would be ſenſible that 
I deſerve to be treated with more Decency; 


So oe BING % ð K oo th ode nos ᷣcr-˙ ] ⅛ ] ⏑⏑ oY ky 


lary to my Repoſe. Let me 8 vou 
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All the Advan= 
tage I ſhould, derive from my Complaints, 35 


inted any one with the Nature of out 


it loſe its Eſtimation by being unknown? = 


and that ſuch a Conduct is abſolutely necel- | 
vot to depend on my Huſband's Indolencez._ 72 


— 


(214). 
you have all imaginable Reaſon to be ap- 


prehenſive of his Reſentment, ſhould he 
_ . — Suſpicion of my Weak- 


be ſeen Aber, in publick, as 


Ab pol I am extremely appre- 
henſive ur Imprudence, and all your 


| . 1s 122 pable of recenciling me to 
N I even dread my own, 
—4 am conſcious that my Eyes diſtinguiſh 
you from other Men, by a very viſible Pre- 
ference. How ſhall I conceal thoſe Emo- 
tions that agitate my Soul, the Moment 1 
behold you! Let us habituate ourſelves 
to' a little Conſtraint, for our own Secu- 
rity ; a ſingle Word that we imagine to 
be of no Conſequence; a tranſient Glance 
a mere Preference; in ſhort, every Cir- 
cumſtance of this Nature, is always ex- 
plained by the World, in a very diſad- 
vantageous manner. What a Number of 
People are there, who make Detraction 
their conſtant Employment; and if Calum- 
my is levell'd at ſo many Perſons, ought we 
not to be apprehenſive of its malignant Ef. 
fects? Let me intreat you to think the 
_ greateſt Proof you can give me of your Paſ- 
ion, will be your Sollicitude to tal it. 
Can you perſuade yourſelf that ſoft Defires 
are eſſential to no Heart but yours; and 
do you think I offer no Violence to my 
own Inclinations? But fince I am 9 
a 8 2 


to grant you that Requeſt : But, however, 
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yourſelf with the Ame! CCE Fs 2 Ane ht ; 


to bluſh, when you conſider that you have- 


leſs Preſence of Mind than myſelf. Adieu. 


You deſire to fee me, and I am unwilling 


you may come, if you are ſo diſpoſed; 1 
ſhall not be under the Inſpection either of 
Friends or Enemies; and as Vanity is to 
be the Motive of my Conteſt with you, 
your Valour may prove very inconſiderable 
for want of Spectators. Let me enjoy your 
Company at Dinner; I never was fo ami 
able and unthinking as I am at prefent, 
How fincerily do I pity you? © 
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O U have diſguſted me a little, but T 
1 am very glad you writ to me, be- 
cauſe the Formality of an Anſwer gives nie 
a favourable Opportunity of acquainting 
you with what I had to ſay. To make a 
regular Beginning, then, I muſt inform you, 


in the firſt place, that your Apprehenfions. 


are altogether extravagant and, to con- 
vince you that I think ſo, T have reſolved 
not to favour you with one Syllable of Love, 
or the leaſt Aſſurance of Fidelity, either for 


the Time preſent, or that which is to come. 


TY 


I am not diſſatisſied that I have created you 
a few Suſpicions; but all that I can DE for 
you, is to proceed in my uſual Track, and, 
1f after this you are diſpoſed to be incom- 
modious, all the Detriment will be your 
own. We will now proceed to other Par- 
ticulars. 

Lou are ſenfible that. my Huſband fan- 
cied himſelf indiſpoſed — z and, as 
the Care of his Health is the moſt i impor: 3 
re Pleaſure he enjoys, I had ſome Reaſon 

to imagine he would confine himſelf to his 
Apartment, for the Remainder of the Week. 
This Circumſtance would have ſubjected us | 
to ſome Conſtraint ; but he has been pleaſed 
to change his Opinion, He — this 
Morning with a very promiſing Comple- 
xion, and ſome Vivacity in his Eyes; af- 
ter which he came into my Apartment, 
with a moſt deplorable. Air, to have my 
Sentiments of his Countenance. It eee | 
to me juſt as it Was; by which I mean, that 
it was ſomething better than mine. He re- 
ceived my Congratulations for his- Reco- 
very, and I aſſured him, that what he mif. 
took for an Indiſpofition, was only the Ef- 
fect of a Diſcompoſure which bad diffuſed 
itſelf over all Hs Charms, and ſhaded. part 
of their Luſtre. . He diſputed my Opinion, 
which obliged me to 8 thy him to my 
Clas, in my own a Vindication... He 0 4 
. when. 
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even aſſiſted him in the Adjuſtment of his 


upon my Hands, to-the beſt Advamuge, 


| c * 
when he ſurveyed himfelf, and 1 
gave me to underſtand, chat he was ſenſible 
he grew better. This Diſcovery brig inne 
his Melancholy into ſo much good Hu- 
mour, that he continued a conſiderable 
time at my Toilet, and became the moſt 
amiable and gallant Man in the World. 1 
was almoſt tempted to be a Supplicant for 
the Continuance of his tender Regards for 
me; but I am inclined to think my Peti- 
tion would have been rejected: For he left 
my Chamber, and I accompanied him to 
wn Apartment, where he drefs'd him- 
quettry of a Woman who 
cxpetts a faveartd Lover T did nat fail to 
expariane on the Grades of his Perſon, and 


Habit: In ſhort, I ſo freq 


| 


— "Boe 09 — 1 fond inke of 
Diſpoſition to employ the Time be left 


in ſpite of your ill Humour; and at ſaſt 


perſuaded myſelf, that I mould have ſome 


Occafion for you, if I intended; to enjoy 
a few agreeable Hours. But, with your 
Permifion, we will have a little more 3 | 
pany to enliven us. I am apprehenſive, that 
you will 12 

1 


k {{* 118 ) - 2 
rude, e eſpecially fince you are ſo very litte 
in love with me to- day: But whatever you 
may think of my Pr „I have not 
fo much Complaiſance for your Caprice, as 
to give myſelf any Uneaſineſs, when I en 
act much better. You may come, then, 
aſſoon as you pleaſe, for I was never more 
e ha yon bene. nu; 7 
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LETTER XXXI. —— 


T 'HE Affairs which detain you at Be. 
ris, make you loſe the moſt charming 
Moth of the Year, in Perplexity and Dil- 
content; and your Abſence deprives me o 
all the Pleaſures I ſhould enjoy in a Place 
which would ſeem delightful to me, could 
it poſſibly be graced — your Preſence, 
Have your Thoughts any Similitude to 
mine? Do you diſcover any Charms in Pa- 
ris, when J am no longer there; or do you | 
look with Indifference on every 
around you? Have you any Incſination to 
ſer me in that City? Do you recollect that] 
ſincerily love you; and is that Remem- 
brance capable of contributing to your Hap- 
E in the ſame Proportion as my Pal- 
for you is the only Source of mine? 


How exec quiſcs would my Felicity prove, if 
e the Pleaſures that 1 themſelves 
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to your view, your Heart would confeſs: * 
that it was ſtill deſtitute of ſome dear Eu- 


joyment! Do you derive an Satisfaction 
from your Fidelity to me, and can yo ſtill 


love me with all the Extaſies I experience: 
for you? The Reality of Joy is only to be 
taſted in a Paſſion as ardent as mine. Mo- 
deration in Love, is a cold Diſcompoſure of 
the Mind; but if your Letter tranſmits to 


me the Language of your Heart. I have. 
no Cauſe to be diſcontented. In what 


2 charming Warmth of Expreſſion does 
it flow! I almoſt imagin d, hen 1 read it, 
that your Paſſion was paramount to mine; 
but is it poſſible for you to write with ſo 


much delicate Wit, amidſt the Troubles 


that perplex you; and are you ſincerely ſen- 
ſible of the Impreſſions you deſcribe? You 
tell me, you are a Stranger to every Sa- 
tisfaction; and I can aſſure you, that I have 

no happy. Moments but, thoſe where mou 
are* the delightful Subject of m ta- 
tions. How do I regret r of my 


Time, which I am 3 r a Neveſly & 2 


devoting to other Attentions! Will chis 


cruel Abſence admit of no Mitigation, but 1 f 


that which your Picture affords me]. Dear 
t0 me as it 18, the Solace 1 receive from it | 
is very imperfect, when I think on the O- 
riginal! Did you but know the. incoherent 
Follies I utter to thoſe lovely Traces of he 
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ſion you entertain for me! Is it juſt in you, 


> with that which I can cauſe you to 


this Place. Shall I not be deluded: in the 


to your Promiſe? I am now in a real State 
of Widowhood: My- Huſband is engaged 
in the ſame Place that detains you; 


nis Return will not be ſpeedy; ought you 


Thoughts to me; and can e you CIO 
ſatisfied with its little Miniltration ini that 
Parncular ? Ah! how languid is the Paf- 


to leave me in the — 
which I am abandoned; and ought you. 
not N of all the — of your 
own ſequeſtred State? You may poſſibi 

make your La w- ſuĩt farniſh you with a Pre: 


text for not ſeeing me ſo frequently as 

— The Aſpeet of your Proctor = 
be more ble to you than mine: But, 
have all the Suits in the World, any Com- 


I- would reſign all my other Expec- 
tations, for the Pleaſure of beholding you in 


Hopes you give me, of ſeeing you in four 


Days? Will the 'Court; and your own 
tieular Affairs, permit you to be = 


and as 


not to improve the Eiberty you derive 
from his Abſence. The Flutter 
of the City is difagreeable to Lovers; the 
Heart nr De- 
corumg 


aner r SAS SSS FSS 8 
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the Woods, lull me into a Train of Medi- 


tations, which have no other Object but 


yourſelf. Your charming Image riſes be- 
tore me in all my Slumbers: I then think 


you the moſt amiable Swain in the World; 


and ſometimes the happieſt of all your Sex. 
But alas! theſe Delights are but unſubſtan- 


tial Dreams: Prepare then to bleſs me, 
by your dear Return, with Joys that are real. 


Kew, my Lord. You be vourſelt 


in Complaints ; but, can you tell me why? 
Once more Adieu: Be ſure to remember 
that I love you, and am doom to die wn 

e in yours ES” Dy 


LETTER XXXII 
IGHT Days are now elapſed, knee | 
| your Departure; eight fatal Days have 
Id in unſpeakable Inquietudes; whilſt 
N have been unwilling to de- 

M 


vote 


tan) 


vote one Moment of this tedious Period to 
my Remembrance. You have writ me a 
Letter, I confeſs ; and any one, but myſelf, 
would have thought it exquiſitely tender: 
But, had you the Power to tell me, with 
any Tranquillity, that your Return will be 
retarded eight Days? Is it poſſible that ſo 
long an Abſence ſhould not ſeem as cruel 
to you, as it really is to me? Has my Heart, 
then, loſt its Eſtimation in your Thoughts, 
becauſe I have permitted it to be totally 
yours,? The Vivacity of my Paſſion enables 
me to diſcover the languid Calm of yours, 
Ah! how unkind was it to leave me 
to the Anguiſh of my forlorn Solitude! 
The Moderation of your Deſires diſcom- 
poſes me without ceaſing, and I am ſome- 
times tempted to wiſh you would ſacrifice 
all other Obligations and Affairs to your Sol- 
licitude to reviſit me: I even forget that I 
have injoin'd you to the contrary ; but the 
Moment I recolle& that Injunction, I am 
offended at the Punctuality of your Obe- 
dience. Why do you expoſe me to the In- 
conſiſtency of ſuch extravagant Thoughts? 
Do you find it ſo difficult to allot one Mo- 
ment to my Satisfaction; and ſhall Sleep in- 
groſs that precious Time which is the Pro- 
perty of Love? You fill up all the Hours 
of my Life; and have I no Pretenſions then 
to any of yours?- Were you once ſenſible <4 


— 


(03 F L 
the Diſquietude I ſuſtain 3 did you but know 
how I am perſecuted by rural Coxcombs, 
and tawdry Officers of the Revenue, I am 
ſure you would pity my Condition. Your 
Abſence is no way neceſſary, to give me a 
Diſreliſh for their Converſation ; no Cir- 
cumſtance in Nature can recommend their 
inſipid Livelineſs. Unhappily for me, they 
have already begun to torment me with ſo 
much Reſpect, that I am at a loſs how to 
diſengage myſelf from the Profuſion of their 
Civilities. P ** has his Houſe entirely 
filled with theſe amiable Gentlemen; and it 
is ſo near mine, that I am beſieged the whole 
Day, and eſpecially by the young Triflers. 
They have ſuch bewitching Airs, ſo ſmooth 
a Flow of Wit, and diſburden themſelves of-- 
their teeming Conceits with ſuch a military 
Freedom of Thought, that were I not ſo 
much prepoſſeſs'd in your Favour as I am, 

I ſhould certainly be undone, in ſpite of all: 
my Virtue. What Infatuation and Imper- 
tinence am I expoſed to! Tis ſaid, how- 
ever, that theſe good People are very for- 
tunate in their Amours: What a Reproach 
is this to my Sex! I believe, their frequent 
| Reſorts to our provincial Courts of Law, 
Have infected them with an Air of Stupidity + - 
that diſcovers itſelf, even in the beſt Strain 
of Livelineſs they are capable of affecting. 
I have already received from theſe flimry: 
78 M 2 Dans 
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Teazers, no leſs than thirty Declatations of 
Love, each rifing above the laſt in tender 
Expreſſions, You would be too much di- 
verted were you to fee them, in their Emu · 


lations to pay their Court to me at my Toi- 
let. With what an amiable Set of little 
Creatures am I furrounded } Virtue, in their 
Company, would be à ridiculous Superflui- 


ty, ſince a moderate Share of Tafte ſuffices 


to guard one againſt all their Seducements, 
Had not Sf. Far* * * reheved me yeſter. 
day with a very ſeafonable Viſit, I ſhould 
certainly have been ſick with mere Chagrin: 
But his agreeable Gaiety requites me for all 


the fleepy Civilities I am compelled to hear 


from my Lovers; and I now think myſelf 


happy, ſince I have an Opportunity of 


making you the Subject of my Converſa- 
tion with him. P***® entertain d me, laſt 
Night, with a Supper that compleated my 
ill Humour. My little Cluſter of Fops 


were extremely facetious, and darted their 


Glances at me, in a moſt unmerciful man- 
ner: They even exhauſted all their Inven- 
tion to divert me; and yet, yo may rea- 
ſonably believe, I paſs'd the Time without 


a Moment's Satisfaction; and indeed I muſt 
conſeſs, that if my Thoughts of you had 
not ſupported me amidſt theſe cold Amuſe - 
ments, I ſhould have died with Vexation. 

Adieu; but remember to return as ſoon as 
| | poſlible, 


* e * 


, x 0-0 0" 


bn, = 


tereſt to be very expeditious; and to induce - 
you to that, is 1tneceſſary for me to tell you 


that I, this Moment, hear your Uncle's. 


Cough ? But however, I ſhall go and divert 
myſelf with making him ſeal my Letter. 
Once more Adieu, my deareſt Count! I. 


have no Time to acquaint you with an 
thing more; but you may repreſent me to- | 


your Imagination, entertaining you with the 


ſofteſt Language that Love can utter; and 
perhaps, even then, you will have but an im- 


perfect Idea of the exquiſite Impreſſions with. 
which you have inſpired me. 


_ py 
_ _—_— AY 
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| THO. can poſſibly have told you that 


I want any of your Excuſes? Tou 


have been pleaſed to favour me with a ſmall. 


Inſtance of. your Inconſtancy, which gives 


me no manner of Diſcontent: The Exam 


ple is of your own propoſing, and you are 
ſenſible how apt our Sex is to imitate yours 


in that Particular, Lou are afraid I ſhall: 
act agreeably to the - Precedent you have 
ſhewn.me: It would have been Wiſdom in 


„%% 
oſlible, and diſſipate, with your ſuperiout 
Kir, this fluttering Legion of Inſignificants 3 

that beſiege me. Believe me, it is your In- 
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( 126 ) 
but you firſt inſult me, and are afterwards 
apprehenſive of my Revenge. You and 
St, Far* * * were pleaſed, yelterday, to 
bring into the Country, a Party of Nymphs 
who ling in the Opera; and truly I can 
ſee nothing extraordinary in ſuch a Proceed- 
ing, eſpecially as I am certain you ſe. 
lected thoſe of the moſt unblemiſh'd Virtue in 
the whole Band: And tho' it may be ſome- 
thing difficult co make ſuch a Choice, I 
yet refer myſelf, in that particular, to your 
delicate Taſte and Penetration. Beſides, no 
Law has ever made it a Crime to love Mu- 
ſic ; and, I believe, Harmony muſt needs be 
more affecting in the Calm of a Wood, 
than it can poſſibly be in the Confuſion of 
a Theatre, amidſt a troubleſome Crowd of 
Spectators. But what if the whole Affair 
be quite otherwiſe, and that my Imagina- 
tion, which was always ſollicitous to juſtify 
your Conduct, ſnould, for once, give Things 


| their worſt Conſtruction z what would be the 


Conſequence? I ſhould bluſh, could I poſ- 
fibly be jealous on ſuch an Occaſion: No, I 
can but make ſome Abatements of my for- 
mer Conſtancy ; but this, perhaps, is what 

you never fu „and you might flatter . 


yourkelf that your Indiſcretion would never 


33 me to form 2 — 3 
But you may, poſſibly much deceived. 
There are Tires when I find myſelf = 


ſiderate a Perſon as 


ed to the prettieſt Temptations in the 
Weid, and Ha ue difplealdd "uo he 


my Senſibility of their Power juſtified by 


your Example. I once prided myſelf in a 
Conſtancy, which could not fail to be in- 
commodious to us both; but I have intirely 
changed my Plan. When we are indulging 
the full Career of our Inclinations, if we 
ſhould hereafter happen to relapſe into a 


mutual Tenderneſs for each other; we may 


then repeat our Interviews, without being 
ſeized with the Tranſports of a Paſſion in 


ts infant Flame, Abſence, perhaps, may 
give us ſome little Regrets z but we ſhall ' 


have no Jealouſies, no Expoſtulations or 
Caprice to experience. It will then be dur 
happy Fate to be unacquainted with thoſe 
Delicacies that create ſach an Inequality in 


Love, We may be mutual Confidents to 
each other; and fo amiable a Gentleman as 
yourſelf, muſt needs be capable of entertain-- 


ing me with a Number of pleaſing Adven- 


tures We may affiſt each other with our 


beſt Counſels, if it be poſſible for fo incon- 
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yourſelf, to offer any 
that are material. Should you then happen 

to have been in any Adventure like that of 

yeſterday, I ſhall have the Friendſhip to 

tell, you, that little Gaieties of that nature, 

degrade a Gentleman; and that when he 
conſorts himſelf with Perſons "ou 
28 Cla 


(a) 


Claſs, he is in ſome Danger of acting an 
ungraceful Part: That amidſt a thouſand 
Inconveniencies which attend ſuch little Di- 
verſions, it muſt be very mortifying, to his 
Vanity, when he fees himſelf on a Level 
with thoſe good People whom ſuch Ladies 
aſſociate into their Pleaſures. You may 
judge, by this Sketch of Morality, what 
improving Lectures I am preparing for your 
next Indiſcretions. Heavens grant, that thoſe 
you committed yeſterday, may be your. 
laſt! Adieu. You imagine I ſhall not be 
vilible n 5 1 you are al miſtaken. 


— — aa 


L E T T ER xxxIV. 
18 I Am at a loſs to know where all theſe 
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Follies will end; but am perſuaded, 
from the Moment People firſt began to 


| ſay tender Things to one — there ne- 

1 ver was a more ridiculous Pair of Lovers 

Ll than ourſelves. , Eight Days ago I was jea- 
Jous ; and were I to cell all J hear, I 
ſhould have Reaſon to continue ſo ſtill. To- 
day you are ſeized with. the ſame Diſtem- 


11 per, doubtleſs becauſe you intend to copy 
} after my Example; but I can aſſure you, 


I am not fo compleat a. Model as you. 
may imagine. You are pleaſed to tell me 
It ee Comets eee, 


} 


n 
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can place yourſelf, with all the Negligence 


(9) 

true. You fay L love to pleaſe; but can 
you give me any Reafon why I to 
— — You will certainly 
be much furprized, when I declare dat 
act with Diſcretion, in the very Inſtances for 
which you reproach me; and yet nothing 
can be more certain. I have obſerved; for 
tho' I love you, I can obſerve ſometimes 3 
and indeed I obſerve, becauſe I love you: 
I fay, I have obſerved that it is good to 
awaken your Paſſion. - Alas! when it is once 
_— ic grows ſo languid, that it be- 

s neceffary to animate it with a little 
Teal When you are in any A 7 
ſions of a Rival, you ſay the Things 
— — 5" You then forget that - 

are , and repreſent yourſelf in 

. . be ſo: But 
when we happen to be well together, yon 


imaginable, in an cafy Chair, over-againſt 
me, t uttering; one Word! and 1 am 
ſometimes tempted to believe you think as 
little as you ſpeak, You lately entertain d 
me with a few Endearments that ſeemed to 
be extremely tender, hen, in reality, your 
Thoughts had no fuch Employment. Let 
me have your beſt Reaſons for this Abſence 
of Mind. You are certainly a moſt ſingu - 
lar Lover, and I confeſs there is ſomething 
* agrecable to me, even in that Singu- 

| _ 


. . . 
* pet on, I Ol 


me, yeſterday, in a very abrupt Manner, and 
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larity. At preſent, indeed, I have but very 


little Share in your good Graces: You left 


7 


without doubt, made a gallant Reſolution 
never to ſee me more; tho' I could venture 


a conſiderable Wager, that you can't. - 


me one Reaſon for that Air. You 

taken it into your Head to. be jealous of 
R * . and will not ſo much as ſuffer him 
to write Sonnets in my Favour; but you 
don't conſider how touching it is to ſee one's. 
Fame diffuſed through the World, under 


the tender Name of Sylvia. Permit me then 


to enjoy the Pleaſure of Immortality: His 
Verſes promiſe me that Bleſſing, whilſt you 
only beſtow upon me thoſe/ Moments for 
which you can find no other Employment, 
Is this any Compenſation to me for loſing 
the Benefit of his Mufe? I likewiſe ac- 


knowledge, that he entertains me in my 


Chamber, when you are pleaſed to abſent 
yourſelf - from it 3 and is very diligent in 


teaching me to make Verſes. How de- 
lighted will you be, when in ſome future 


Glow of Paſſion,” my inſpired Imagination 
ſhall addreſs to you-the ſofteſt ſoothing E- 
legies ; when it ſhall call you the reſiſtleſs 


Corydon, and trace out thoſe inchanting Mo- 
ments, when you. triumphed over my de- 


fenceleſs Liberty, for eve er NA As to any other 
Particulars, it is not, as E the Proper 15 
ſon 
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rance. You ſee there are ſome People in 
the World, who complain of my Rigours z 
but it would not be proper for you to de- 
ſpair, before I have favour'd them with my 
Compaſſion. Tou are certainly imprudent 


to have any Difference with me at preſent; 


What an odd Time have you choſen for 
your Reſentment! The Marquis is in the 
Country, and in what Manner would you 
have me diſpoſe of myſelf? I am reſolved, 
for your Puniſhment, that you ſhall dine 
with me this very Day, and I don't intend 
to part with you till Night. You may rea- 
ſonably imagine that I could - employ; my 
Time better; but if you had really loved 


me, I had not given you this Invitation. 
cannot mortify you more ſucceſsfully, 
than by allowing you ſo much Time to aſk 
my Pardon. Be ſure not to diſappoint ſhe, 
4585 you intend to make it a very ſerious 
| IT. | 2 ; 322 Ls n 
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VO have ſucceeded in your Law- ſuit, 
and at the ſame time have gain'd/a 
Rival: Can there be ſo happy a Man in the 
World as yourſelf? I omit the Gallantries 
of your Advocate, as well as your Obliga- 
5 tions 


2 61322) 
gions to me: But I have perform'd Won. 
ders with your Judges. Could yon ever 
have 1 ** the old, conſumptive, 
aſthmatic, and Palſy-ſhaking Marquis of 
2 * ſhould ever take it into his Head © 

be my Lover, and catch the 
of your Abſence, to make me a formal De. 
claration of his Paffon. He began his Suit 
with an extraordinary Preſent of Sweet. 
meats, which are the uſual Lure of cheſt 
venerable Seducers. This ing Preſent 
was accompanied _ a Letter, a thouſand 
times more inſipid, if poſſible, chan all his 

| — Yeſterday he favour d us wich 
at Dinner, and, when that was 
por; ound Means to diſengage himſelf 

| from my Huſband, and came directly to 
my Apartment, where he knew I was 

— with a full Perſuaſion that I ſhould 
prove an eaſy Conqueſt to fo amiable a Per- 
fon as himſelf, He approached me with a 
trembling Pace, that was more the Effect 
of his Age, than of any Timidity ; and, 
claſping my Hand in his, was pleaſed to 
compliment it with a Kiſs. I began to be 
3 at _ Politeneſs ; but as his Lord- 
ſhip it for granted, that a particular 
Account of his former Conqueſts would diſ- 
poſe me to be more favourable to him, he 
named at leaft twenty Ladies of the old 
— "who had been lenſible of his Merit: 
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He gave me as many ancient Receipts, 


very proper to warm the Imagination, and 


breath'd out, at leaſt, the ſame Number of 


Sighs. But, finding that he derived no Ad- 
vantage from all the Pains he took, he 
threw himſelf at my Feet, : proteſting that 


had baniſhed every other Beauty from 
his Heart; that Conqueſt was inſeparable 
from my charming Eyes, whoſe Beams had 
rekindled thoſe Flames in his Soul which. 
Decorum diſſuaded him from cheriſhing, 

much more than Nature. He added, that 
he had ſighed for three Months paſt, with- 
out daring to diſcloſe to me the Cauſe of his 
Anguiſh ; that he was apprehenſive of the 

Ridicule an amorous Man draws upon him- 
ſelt, when he has ſurvived that youthful 
Part of Life, which makes ſuch Impreſ. 

ſions pardonable; but that I had made 
him incapable of receiving any Benefit 
from that Conſideration : He concluded with 
intreating me to pity his Sufferings ; and, to 
induce my Compliance, aſſured me that he 
was the diſcreeteſt Perſon of his whole Sex. 
As yet, I had not utter'd one Word; and 
he already preſumed, from my Silence, that I 
had no Intention to be inſenſible; when upon 
the Cloſe of his Harangue I happened to 
caſt my Eyes upon him, and immediately 
burſt into the moſt hearty Fit of Laughter 


that ever eſcaped me. Nothing could be 


N us 


1 diverting, as to ſee this trembling old 
Gentleman on his Knees, gently graſping 


y his Paſſion z his twinkling Eyes half 
overſhadow*d with the Growth of his Brows, 
and his Lips embarraſs'd with the abſcirceſ 
Stammer that ever aMifted a Lover. The 
More he enlarged upon his Paſſion, the leſs 


" partment, The Moment the old Mar- 


tinued he, addreffing himſelf to me, dor'r 


my reverend Lover, not to make any more 
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one of my Hands, while his hook d Stick 
lay at my Feet, as a Tribute paid to me 


was I able to contain my Mirth. He then 
began to be diſpleaſed, and I was encrea- 
ling my Diverſion at his Expence; when 
Huſband unexpectedly came into the 


quis beheld him, he made very ſurprizing 
Endeavours to riſe, but was not able to re- 
cover himſelf from his unlucky Situation. 
Ha! my dious Friend, cried the Mar- 
quis my Hufband, I can gueſs at the Con- 
verſation you have had with my Spouſe: 
Aſſiſt him with your Hand, Madam, con- 


you fee that his Rheumatiſm will confine 
Lim at your Feet till to-morrow Morning! 
Let me adviſe you, my Lord, faid he to 


Addreſſes to that Lady; ſhe is more per- 
verſe, if poſſible, than yourſelf; and you 
may not always happen to find me in the 
gay Diſpoſition I diſcover at preſent ; for 
which Reaſon it will be proper to _—_—_ 
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for this time. The old Marquis paid ki 
Reſpects to me in the utmoſt Confuſion, and 


retired, For my part, I am very ſorry he 
is not worth my playing you a ſmall piece 
of Inconſtaney; but I comfort myſelf witch 


the Hopes that a more inviting Opportunity 


may happen to offer; for am certain I 


have it in my Power to avenge myſelf on 
your Coldneſs, and even your Inconſtancy. 


The Perfidy of Lovers only. furniſhes _ | 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


7ITH how much Coldneſs do you 
complain of my. Abſence! When 
your Heart can only ſupply you with in- 
animate Expreſſions, why don't yo bor- 
row Life from your Imagination? --Could 
you but Gates 1 
you promiſe me an - eternal Paſſion, you 


would bluſh at your calm Deſcription - of 
thoſe Impreſſions that ought to inſpire you 


with all the Warmth of Rapture. You en- 


tertain me with nothing but Wit, and have: 
e Letter in the 
World: You relate to me a Variety of plea- 
ling Paſſages; but of what Conſequence to 
me, are the Adventures that occur at Paris 


ſent me the moſt 


lay to me, who am ſollicitous to know: 
N 2. nothing 
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nothing but the true State of your Hatt 
Tou acquaint me that you are well, which 
to me was the only pleaſing Particular in 


all your Letter: But you have not once 


diſcovered the leaſt Inquietude for my Wel. 


fare. Do you even complain of your tedious 
Abſence from me; and can you poſſibly be 
ſo gay, when you no longer behold me? Is 
it to inſult me then, that you write with ſo 
much ſhining Wit? Is it thus that you re- 
quite my melancholy muſing Hours; and 
have you no other Conſolation to offer me 
in my afflicted Solitude? You tell me, in- 
deed, that you love me; but ah! *tis in 
ſuch a languid Stram —— Tou have no 
Senſibility of the Paſſion you would expreſs! 
Shall I never, then, be certain that I poſſeſs 
your Heart; and can Abſence contribute to 
your Repoſe, when to real Lovers it proves 
ſo infupportable a Pang? How juftly may 
I reproach you for loving me with ſo much 
Moderation! What exquiſite Joys do you loſe 


by your Inſenfibility ! Even now, when I 


am conſcious of all your Indifference, I en- 


joy a Felicity to which you will be an eter- 
nal Stranger. I am ſenſible, at leaſt, that 
I live, and have the Satisfaction, Ingrate as 


you are, to live for you alone. I recollect 


all our paſt Delights; and that dear Re- 
membrance inſpires me with Joys, infinitely 
ſuperior to any you can poſſibly experience 


in 
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in the moſt tender Moments. My Slams. 
bers are more animated than your Heart 
has ever been in the full Vivacity of its. 
Tranſports; and when even your Coldneſs. 
drives me to Deſperation, I have a ſecret 
Pleaſure to conſider that your Love has no 
Competition with the Warmth of mine; but 
my Anguiſh would ſoon be fatal to me, 
ſhould you entirely ceaſe to love me. Why 
do I incommode you with theſe Re- 
proaches, does not your Indifference render 
you ſufficiently miſerable? I have an ——_ 
clination to believe, that were you capable 

of loving more, all your Tranſports 

be devoted to me; and it is im podle Ear ok 
me to ſuppreſs the Satisfaction I enjoy, when 
would perſuade mylelf that I am the only 
Object of your Paſſion. I the only Ob 
ject of your Paſſion! How could I enter». 
tain that ſeducing Hope! If you loy'd none 
but me, you would, long before now, have 
abandon*d a Place, where I am no more 
preſented to your View, and Where every 
Object around you ought to awaken in 
your Soul, the cruel Idea of the Felicity you. 
no longer enjoy: You would fly. with De- 
teſtation from every Snare that ſeduces you: 
to be unfaithful to nie. But alas! I already 
know you too well! Gay Scenes of Plea- 


| fure are your only Purſuit; and whenever 


they. riſe before you, - 264 forget that you 
| 8 | 


* — . — ⁴àñt—j ] . ooo 
- 


( 138). 
are beloved beyond Expreſſion; and that 
there is an unfortunate Perſon in the World, 
who only lives for you, and has no Happi- 
neſs but what flows from the 'Tenderneſs 


wich Which you once have treated her. But 


ah! how killing is that Reflection l and 
how vainly do I endeavour to fix my Tran- 
quillity on the Proteſtations you have made 
me! I am in perpetual Dread of your In- 
conſtancy: I am rack d with Jealouſy, with- 
out beholding the fatal Object; and my 
Heart is as much tormented as if ſhe was 
placed in my full View. The Paſſion with 
which you have inflamed my Soul, is for 
ever preſenting you to my Imagination; 
but amidſt the Delight I derive from your 
Remembrance, I am unable to perſuade 


myſelf that you continue to be conſtant. 


O! tell me, am I then fo happy as to de- 
ceive myſelf? Be ſo generous as to eaſe me 
of the Agonies I now feel, and preſerve me , 
from thoſe I yet dread. I am fufficiently 

tortured by this cruel Separation from you; 
and for the Completion of my Misfortunes, 
I know not when I ſhall be ſo happy as 
to leave this Place- My Mother's Indiſpo- 
ſition detains me from you, and my Hu- 


band orders me to continue here, though I 


know not why. Can you count, like me, 
the diſmal Days of our Abſence? Po you 
remember, that tis now a Month W 
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laſt beheld you? Do you conſider, that 1 
muſt ſtill live fifteen Days, without ſeeing. 
you (would to Heaven I had no other Ca- 

lamity to fear!) and that I may poſſibly not 
hear from you in all that tedious Space? 
Adieu, my charming Count! In what man- 
ner ſoever you may be diſpoſed to treat me, 
I am ſenſible that I ſhall love you while 1 
live. But will this Aſſurance be fo fatiſ- 

factory to you, as to make you undeſirous 
of kindling a Paſſion in any other Breaſt? 
Why am I not permitted to write to you 
any longer! Were it not for the Impatience 
of the Poſt, I believe I ſhould never finiſh 
this Letter: But my Letters are diſagreeable, 
and I fear you, will hardly prevail on your- 
ſelf to % them to the End. Did I love 


as languidly as you, they would, if poſſible, 


be ſhorter than yours, tho? even theſe in 
your preſent Strain of Indifference are n 
too long „„ 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


H O could have thought that ſuch a 
ſolemn Prude as Lady * * * ſhould 
prevail upon her rigid Virtue, to make you 


the warmeſt Declaration that was er 


known? What a Scene of Diverſion has 
ſhe created me, and how much am I oblig d 


to you, for affording me ſuch an uncom- 


to their im 


ſtant Entertainment, would not have amuſed 
you ſo much as my Indiſcretions. You grew 


5 


mon Pleaſure! What a formal Collection 
of Languors, Anxieties and Impertinence 
is her Letter! The Infantas of former 
Days expreſſed themſelves, in ſuch a Strain, 
patient Knights: And ſince yu 
can ſacrifice ſuch a fine Adventure to me, l 
ought to return you my ſincere Acknow. 
gments; but will you permit me to make 
my own Reflections on the Motives that i in. 
clin'd you to ſuch a Sacrifice? You are an 
Enemy to all Uneaſineſs; and the refined 


Sentiments ſhe was preparing for your con- 


perſuaded. that you | ſhould hear long Diſ. 


ſertations on the Merit of Conſtancy, and 


that ſhe would be eternally repreſenting to 
you the Pleaſure that a Paſſion, purified 


| from Vice, diffuſes into a delicate Soul: 


You expected to be told, that a Lover 
ſhould never preſume to entertain the leaſt 
Hope; and muſt even think it criminal to, 


improve the happy Moment. Theſe were all 
the Pleaſures you imagin'd would ariſe to 


you, from a Commerce with her: But let 
me adviſe you to undeceive yourſelf; thoſe 
Women who appear ſo extremely rigid, are 

not more incapable of Deſires than the reſt 
of their Sex; and this Lady, by reading 


a 3 is but too You inſtructed i in the 


- Necek ; 


nee 
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3 
Neceſſity of abridging them. © You would 
not have ſuffer'd under her Empire ſo much 
as you imagin'd; and her Impatience, by 
its Prevention of yours, would not have per- 
mitted you to continue one Day in the leaſt 
Doubt of a perfect Felicity. How merito- 
rious is your Goodneſs on this Occafion! 
You might have diſguiſed your Infidelity to 
me, in ſuch an Amour, with ſo much Eaſe, 
that I ſhould never have ſuſpected your 
Proceeding. How could you poſlibly re- 
fiſt the Charm of ranking this Lady in the 
Number of your Conqueſts? Each Day 
produces Events which ſurprize me; but, 
without diminiſhing the Merit of your Sa- 
crifice, I muſt confeſs 1 never entertain d 
the leaſt Apprehenſions of ſuch a Rival; 
and if you had really loved her, I ſhould 
have been ſufficiently avenged on your Per- 
fidy, by the inglorious' Shame you would 


| ſoon have been fated to ſuſtain. Congra< 


tulate yourſelf, then, for your Inſenſibilitx 
of her Endeavours to pleaſe you, and reſt 
perſuaded that I have received ſo much Sa- 
tisfaction from this Inſtance of your Fide- 
lity, that, were it poſſible for me, I would 
love you more than I do at preſent. But 1 
have the Misfortune, amidſt ſo many de- 
lightful Circumſtances, to be affected with 
a mortal Inquietude ; tho' 1 believe it will 


receive ſome - Mitigation, when I acquaint - 


you 
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at home; his Sollicitude to 
Converſations on the Hurry bf the World, 


_ renew a favourable Intercourſe with me. 1 


1 am now fo unfortunate as to 
to-day 25 - the Place you already know, 


enable me to ſuſtain the ſharpeſt Calamities; 


6142) | 
you wich the Cauſe, I think 1 have lately 
obſerved, that my Huſband no longer enter. 
tains a Paſſion for your Couſin, The Diſ. 
continuance, of his "Frequent Viſits to her; 
the Abatement of his Impatience ; the In- 
creaſe. of his Endearments to me; his artful | 
Detractions, whenever ſhe: is the Subject oi 
his Diſcourſe; his new Diſlike of ſquare 
Arms and ſhort Noſes z his long Continuance 
pleaſe me; his 


and the Inc of Women; the Ca- 
reſſes I receive from him, and his Confuſion 
whenever he beholds me, are Circumſtances 
that make me fear he has an Inclination to 


may poſſibly be alarm d without any juſt 
Reafon ; but I am perfectly acquainted with 
his Caprice : It muſt always be indulged; 


ts Object. Adieu: I will fee you 


Lore me, my dear Count; love me, I in- 
treat you, for ever Tour Tenderneſs will 


and, Te ee er 
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Lady ** .. in compliance * 


fires, males you an 7 
yon have ber Permiſion to 
ours of it to-morrow, fi 


3 De- 


the Ho 


your Reſolution. ' St. Far * will accompany 


ou 3 ; and would to Heaven, my Conduct were 
j0 be ſurvey'd by Spectatars more rigid than 
thoſe who are then to be preſent; aud that 


would prove as inrummodious to me, as 4 
fear they will be otherwiſe! I am preparing | 


to reviſit thoſe Places where I gave you. the 


firſt Inſtances of my Weakneſsz and I am but 
too ſenſible of thoſe which. yon ftill intend in 
require from me. Your Letter glows 401th. in. 
chanting Love; I am conſcious of your Tranſ- 
| ports, and entirely diffident of | my e. Why 
do you remind me of thoſe Moments wwhicth' 3 _ 
would confign to eternal Oblivion Cam you 5 
ination. with ud other 8 


entertain your Im 
Ideas? What a Number of Reproaches have 


I in rele 


ciliation that would e, | 


ber Houſe, and. 
ace that happens ta be 


ven; and how delighted _ + 
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LETTER XXXVIM. 


Am preparing to quarrel with you in 
the moſt improbable and ridiculous man- 


1 that can poſſibly be imagined ; but ] 
am in a very ill Humour to-day, and you 
muſt ſubmit to ſuffer the Effects of my Ca- 


price. You ſee that I anticipate you in your 


- own Deſigns; and, as I begin with an Ac- 
knowledgment of my Folly, I ſuppoſe J 


ſhall diſcover as little Diſcretion thro' the 


whole Courſe of this Letter. I was not with 
the Dutcheſs yeſterday ; but Lady 
made her Grace a Viſit. This Lady, as 
you muſt needs be ſenſible, is ſo extremely 
fond of Love, that when ſhe has not Time 
to ingage in it herſelf, ſhe is ſure to make 


it the Subject of her Converſation. She de- 
fired to know your Sentiments of Co 
and you very frankly anſwer'd her, that no- 
thing in Nature could be more diſagreeable, 


This Opinion of yours was conteſted by the 
Company ; but that they might not ſuppoſe | 


you defended your Notion out of mere Ob- 
ſtinacy, you was pleaſed to aſſure them, 
that you yourſelf had experienced Conſtancy 


to be a very incommodious and unpleaſing 


Quality; and, to remove all manner of 


Doubt, you related feveral Adventures i 
wherein 7 had * been engaged. 
- It . 


35 
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 allibly ſure; nay, I am convinced, vou: adore 
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It ſeems, you- could. hardly contain the Sa- 


telaction you enjoy'd, in deſcribing the Plea- 
ſure of acting a perfidious Part; and you 
thanked Heayen, that your Inconſtancy had 
never been anticipated by the Falſhood ot any 
Woman you ever conversd with. ' You 
may ſuppoſe me to be piqued at this Con- 
feſnon of yours; and indeed 1 to 
imagine I ſhould find it very pleaſant to 


practiſe a little Inconſtancy myſelf; but > 


at laſt I grew ſo ridiculous, as to believe it 
would be more agreeable to experience it 

from you. This, indeed, is taking a Part 
upon one's ſelf that ſeems a little melan- 
choly; but then, one has the Pleaſure of be- 
ing pitied i in ſuch a Condition, and of hea- 
ring one's ſelf recommended, as a rare Ex- 
ample to a degenerate Age: 1 which indeed 
may ſeem to be ſome Compenſation for what 


one loſes in other Particulars. But though 


m perſuaded you had then an N 
. indulge your Wit, at the nce of 
your Sincerity; yet I am not at Expence | 
to hear you urge ſuch little Pieces of * | 
ry (and which perhaps may be vet 
in Vindication of an Opinion that ys Ne 
les me; and, I think, in your. Peicelt Si- 


tuation, you ought not to ſuppoſe chere | 


was ever any ſuch thing as Inconſtancy in 
the World, That you love me, I am in- 


me, 


me, in ſpight of all your Indolence: Bur if 
that Adoration. had not been mutual, Wat 
would have been your Condition? I may 
improve this Pretext, and telf ou, In 
my Juſtification, chat fince you derive 4 
much Pleafure from Inconſtancy, you muſt 
certainly have, an Inclination to practiſe it: 
But 1 find, to my Misfortune, chat the Idea 
of loving, you with the ſofteſt Sincerity, is 
till predominant in my Soul; for which 
reaſon I flatter myfelf, that while I am un- 
der the Influence of ſuch a Thought, you 
Will have the Generofity to be conftant to 
my Paſſion, This is ſuch a cruef Expedta- 
tion, that I begin to tremble for you: But 
Lam diſpoſed to de malicious; and, to com. 
pleat your Mortification, 1 lay my Com. 
mands upon you, to paſs the Day with me; 
for. I have a Curioſity to know if you have 
reſumption enough to juſtify, in my Pre- 
ence, the Opinion you maintained yeſter- 
day. Adieu: This is all I have to offer to 
you at preſent, and, I muſt confefs, it was 
not ſo material, as to make it neceſſary for 
mme to write fuch a long Letter: But 1 found 
myſelf chagrin d, and cook up my Pen be- 
fore I had fully determined try felt as to my 


laſt Command. I thought it would not 
be decent to expoſe you too. ſuddenly ; and 
Bed Agal 


work my giring my 


you, it is not 
the Trouble to 
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mortify you in a ſerious manner; and. yet; 


I muſt conſeſs, I have ſome Inclination to 

it. My whele Letter is « Call of n- 
coherent Thoughts; and you now ſee the 
Reaſon of my. writing ſo many inſigniſi 
cant Particulars, which 1 ſhould never have 
ſent to you, if if I had been. guided by Dif- 
cretian : But, you ES Time 
your that I have no occaſion. to re- 
proach myſelf, for 1 — . ou with 2 
ine Ene find ſome, 
this Letter, 6: it be to 
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FAKE Her" 
am very amiable, and that 3 
of your fr Luclinations to 
my "Charms Rill detain you. in their capti- | 
vating Chains. You may take it for grant- 
ed that your- Liberty i is. 1rrecoverable ; one 
Glance — me, is ſufficient to deſtic all 
the Relolutions you can form in my Dis- 
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| timents of a Heart we know to be our en- 
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leaſt Intention to be inconſtant. Have you 


vot Reaſon, my dear Count, to be con- 


fuſed at ſuch a Thought? Do we know 
with whom we engage, when we are in 


Purſuit of new Conqueſts? Can the t _ 


menting Uncertainty ' of our Ability 
pleaſe, and the painful Endeavours to 15 


netrate into the Diſpoſition of an unknown 


Heart, be productive of any Joys like thoſe 
we experience, when we read the ſoft Sen- 


tire Property? Can you make any Diſco- 
very in mine, which does not contribiite to 


your Felicity? Tour dear Image refides 


there wirhout a „ and every 
Thought it forms, has you for its charming 


Object. How ſedulous is it, to exclude 
all other Ideas; but, with what à Heaven 


of Joy is it always elated, when it preſents 


you with its unblemiſhed Tenderneſs, and 
deludes itſelf into a Belief of mutual 


Returns! What Proofs of undifſembled 
oe have I not already afforded. you; 


and bow mortifying is my Incapacity, to 


oblige you with any which you have not ex- 
Perlenced before! Believe me, my deareſt 


5 Count, my Paſſion has no Bounds: Ah! 


hy then ſhould my Manner of diſcloſing 
11 be * to any limitations Can you 


poſſi 7 


” x 


fivolifi and the Moment you .behold me, 
. you bluſh to think you 1 ever have the 


7 
al r —_ ith, is. ao. 


* 6 E rn n a. at. 


1 68 TWP 


E ach an ia- 


Inclination to wear vut your 
| can be ſuch a fatal Enemy to my Happi- 


one 1118 ͤ üvddl — IP 


racion, unleks i be the untiniely Deack of 


_ « jul Cauſe to treat — 
much Barbarity? You tell me, I yield e 
your Tranſports with ReluRtance ; but alast 
vou turn your Eyes from mine, when 


you 
' mjure me with that unkind Accuſation. AR 


me! my Heart can teftify that I have been 
affected with too much Senſibility! C 
Love only conſiſt in the Gratification of 
warm Deſires: Are there no Moments, 
wherein the Virtue of a Lady may interpoſe © 
between the Softneſs of her Soul, and the 
Ardours of her Lover; and is all her Con- 
duct to be one continued Scene of Comps 
pliance ? But I diſcover the Sentiments' by. 
which you are influenced ; you have an 
Paſſion ; and, 


neſs, as to aid you in that Intention? Shall 
I conſent to loſe you for ever, when I am 


ſenſible that each Day endears you to me; 


more than the laſt? I am not ignorant of 
the Effects produced in Love, by a Flow 
of conftant Pleaſures 2 The Novelty of theit 


my (1250 ) 
firſt Appearance diſpoſes us to taſte them 

with mg z-and the Delires, inflamed. 
long Reſiſtance, furniſh them with 
Charm, that alas! are ſoon fated to loſe 
their Attractions. Fabit, perhaps, and the 
Sallies of Fancy, may keep alive a: faint 
Inelination to them, when they no longer 
touch the Heart; but what would become 
of me, were I once to behold. you in ſuch a 
Diſpoſition; and from whom could I ex- 

pect Relief, ſhould I be reduced to lament 
your Indifference, even in thoſe Moments of 


Love which you are now ſo perpetually 


impatient to claim! But, I believe, my beit 
Expedient to eſcape chat Calamity, will be 
to awaken your Complaints of my Cold- 
neſs. I have ſome Inclination to make you 
renew your firſt Ardours, and to have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing you repeat all the Aſſidui- 
ties that ſhould be previous to your Con- 
queſt of my Heart. I begin. to think thoſe | 
are the only Means left me, to rekindle your 
Paſſion; but do you ſtill continue to eſteem 
me worthy to be lovd? I had determin'd 
not to entertain one ſoft Deſire all this Day; 
but I happen'd accidentally to caſt my Eyes 
on my Glaſs, and found myſelf fo very a: 
miable, that 1 had no Power to perſiſt in 
my Reſolution. Adieu: I return vou my 
Acknowledgments for your Letter ; you ne- 


ver writ 1 pany 4 tender * to = be- 
n 5 7 : ; ores 
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fore; and you may, come whenever you 
pleaſe, to gather their Fruits. J have a 
thouſand Satisfactions to impart to you, with 
relation to the Paſſages of yeſterday, and che 
Impertinencies that eſcaped me, at the Con- 
duſion of this Letter; but I never know: 
what I write, hen Us am een et mn 
love you. 


het A * 22 


LETTER XL. 


Am at'a loſs to know 4 your; Fel. 
lies will end, or when I ſhall- ceaſe 


© indulge them. =: J begin to be weary of 


the one, and dont find myfelf diſpoſed to 
be much longer a Dupe to the other. From 
the firſt Moment we began to love, or ra- 


ther, from the firſt Moment I began to love 


you, I never experienced ſo much Torment 
as you have given me for theſe; four Days 
paſt; nor did you ever entertain ſuch irra- 
tional T. "houghts till now. Of what Conſe- 
quence is it to you, to know whether I have 
been ſenſible of a Paſſion for any one, be- 
tore I lov'd-you ? What Prerogative had 
you over my Heart, before I knew-t 

was ſuch a Perſon in the World as your- 


ſelf? Did I imagine, when I firſt prevail'd 


upon myſelf to love you, that you had diſ- 
. all my Sex to the very Moment 


— 


n 
. 


1 ors nds eg Tt 
have kindled the firſt Deſires in your Breaſt; 
But, tho? I was very young when I became 


acquainted with you, it was then a conſider- 
able time fince your. firſt Paſſion had been 
extinguiſhed —_ could I, with any Juſtice, 
configer your In e of it as a Crime 


But had I been indiſcreet enough to hed 


you any  Intimations of fo peculiar a 
» would not your Anſwer have 


deen, Could I poſſibly divine, Madam, that 


you was reſerved for me; and ſhould I de- 
cline the Conqueſts that preſented themſelves 


all around me, to render myſelf more de- 
ſerving of a Lady, to whom I was then an 
abſolute Stranger? 
2 I wall offer you the very Re- 
ly you oug ought to receive from me. Had 1 I 
— the Situation wherein you are pleaſed 
me, it was impoſſible for me to 
— wry ſhould, one day, be ſo happy 


And now, my dear fan- 


as to receive the Homage of Count , 


and be delighted with it at the Lame time: 


But, if any Gentleman before him had ten- 
I then 


der'd his Arkdreſſes to me, ina Manner that 


* 


0 5 1 ih 
then thought'agreeable, I e 
guilty of no Infidelity to Count?“ , had 1 
zpprov'd of the Perſon who fighed for me 
at that time. Be ſo ingenuous then as to 
acknowledge, that you are only ſtudious for 
. Fretext to juſtit) dhe Inconſtancy "with | 
mi ae Vows Ke I am too — 2 
afford you that Advantage againſt me. Tou 
can 5 longer ſupport the Diſſatisfactioorn 
. 00; you and this 
is the only Source of all the Ruptures you 
attempt with me. You demand from me, 
the ſincere Particulars of my Life, and the „ 
exact State of my Heart, before and ſinee 1 8 
had any Knowledge of you 83 and you ex. 
pect to be acquainted with all the EnpreF- 
ſions you have created in my Soul. Tour 
Intention, in this Proceeding,' is ges to 
furniſh- yourſelf with Reaſons to deſpiſe m 
or at leaſt to have an Opportunity of pa 
ing a Compliment to your own Vanity. nt 
ought therefore to deny you the Gracfiex- 
tion you deſire, were I — per ſuaded that 
I ſhould thereby confirm you in your Er- 
ror: And uk you may poſſibiy be not 
diſpoſed to credit the Circumſtances I*ſhall 
relate, yet I have the Satisfaction to cot. 
der that they will not be falſified by yeurt 
Incredulity. I am obliged to you! for the 
W you offer me of your own Li ; 
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but I am not a Perſon of much Curio, 
HBeſides, it may be ſuch another Fiction a; 
that which I am now preparing to give you, 
for the Puniſhment of your Extravagancie; 
and there are a thouſand Particulars in fuch 
a delicate Subject, that had better be con- 
| _ than diſcloſed. However, I. begin 

KRepreſent to yourſelf that State of Lik, 
in which young Perſons of my Sex begin 
to be ſenſible they 3 and 
are deſirous of „ 
agg 7. — 
5 was an 
to thoſe. Inclinations. The Advantage of 
an Education in the polite World, with the 
Aid of ſome Reaſon, a conſiderable Share 
of, necellary Pride, and a Series of good Ia- 
ſufficiently diſcloſed to me the 
Abſurdities of "Mankind, . I beheld” them 
without the leaſt Satisfaction, and found my- 
ſelf diſguſted at their Convexſation. The 
yoathful Part of the Sex ſeem'd to me, a Set 
of Impertinents, and the Men in Years weir 
vicious and i I conſider d their 
Commerce with the Women, and generally 
made ſuch Diſcoveries as render d them the 
Objects of my Diffidence, or A verſion. 
here was = Gentleman, indeed, and 
ſhall immediately name him, leſt my Si- 
lence frould. inked you with a new Vein d 


* 


» 


+ + att 


oy, 
es; 
uch 
* 
ein 
ile, 
gia 
und 
0 
ach 
go 

of 
the 
arc 
Is 
the 
ny 
le 
Set 
cre 


5 FF. 


RPA 


(55) ho: 
This one Gentleman, then, was 
is , who, as you are ſenſible, 

4j and he, T confeſs, had ac- 
me. The eract and 


of Youth ; his Aſſiduities to me, — v4 
incere and artleſs Manner of acquainting me 
with his Paſſion, inſpir'd me with 
Inclinations in his favour: But che eſtric- 
tions to which my State of Life obliged me 
women e 
my Re prevented me from diſeloſing 
to him, the Progreſs he had made in py 
Heart. White F a 
theſe Diſpoſitions, I was married, 
to my Inclirations; and yet I never hotly | 
the Will of thoſe who were phaſed to make 
that Choice for me. The Marquis was 1n- 
confolable upon this Occaſton, and my la- 
es were no- way inferior to his: 
as I ſuffer d myſelf to be guided by Virtue, 
— — to furmount them 1 * degrees. My 
dand treated me in a very tender Man- 
ay but, as I was prepoſies'© with another 
Paſſion, by its Calamiues, was en 
deared to me the more, I received the Te. 
ſtimonies of his Affection with a cold Indif- 
ference, The Marquis took 2 Reſolution 


to travel, am me an Op- 
8 
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portunity to be more attentive to the Mert 
of my Huſband. I endeavoured to ſuppreſs. 
every criminal Sigh, and at laſt. began, to 
render my Duty 4 Pleaſure. The Change 
which was — wrought in my Soul, de. 
lighted me bęyond Expreſſion: I was ſen. 
able that I loved, and my Joy was the 
greater, as I was conſcious that I entertain d 
à Paſſion: for which I had no Reaſon m 
Proach myſelf. id 
11 paſſed das Years in this Sate of Tra: | 
quilify : L,lov'd the Marquis my Huſband, 
and was mutually belov'd by - 16x Len- 
joy'd all the 2 I could poſſibly deſire, 
| 2 thoſe Moments which were not filled 
up by my Love, I devoted to Reading and 
Muſic, as well as to all other Attention 
which amuſe, at the ſame time that they in- 
ſtruct. But this happy State was of aw! 
long Continuance 3. my Huſband gave a 
Looſe to his Inconſtancy, and his Indif- 
ference would have diſclos'd it to me, tho? 
the World had been entirely ſilent on that 
Subject. This Diſcovery overwhelmed me 
with Deſpair ; my Tears flowed without In- 
termiſſion; I ſigh'd, and utter d my An- 
guiſh to him, in gentle Expoſtulations, 15 
the Torments he cauſed me to ſuſtain; but 
all thoſe Sighs and Expoſtulations were un- 
zwailing. In vain did I employ the molt 
| 2 Endeavours to reclaim him: ; OY 
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eaſily ſuppoſe, that 


| the Dictates of Duty, 


4. Wars -\ 
K | 
Indifference to me giew Ally. more conſpi- 
cuous; from Coldnefs he proceeded to Con- 
tempt, and he heightened chat Contempt 
into Barbarity. I have a Spirit capable of 
Reſentment, and never ſuffer any one to in- 


jure me with Tmpunity; I was ſe indefati- 
pon to extinguiſh my Paſſion, and his Con- 


iet me with uch unanſwerable 


— for that Proceeding; that I at laſt, 
ſucceeded in my Attempt. This fatal Proof 


of the perfidious © Diſpoſition ef Mankind, 
confirm'd me mare than ever, in ee 7a 
ror J had entertain d forthe Sex. 


that I was not lte 
acquire a Lover; on the contrary, I had ſe 
habituated myſelf to Inſenſibility, that all 
the ſeducing Language of thoſe who were 
pleaſed to thin me arable, contributed but 
the more to I had too lixele 
Confideration 97 my Huſpand, even to con- 
deſcend to avenge my ſelf -on his Baſenefſs; 
and indeed, the V. nee that was then 
offer d me, was altogether as diſagreeable to 
me as the Avengers themſelves; and ſuch 
was then my Infenfibility; that I needed not 
to reſtrain my Incli- 
an to be charmed with 
the Tranquillity that was reinſtated in my 
Soul: I was fo happy as not to hate my 
Hufband'; I amuſed myſelf with his re- 
peated Inconftancics, and lived” in Pour 

F eli- 


nations. 1 now) 
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hin at laſt, the Marquis 


1 
ſelf introduced you into my Apartment. The 
Moment I beheld you, I found myſelf af. 
feed with unuſual Impreſſions; your: Con- 


Felicity, 


verſation was extremely pleaſing to me, and 
I was ſoon ſenſible that you lov'd me. It 
was then indeed, that all my Virtue was ne- 
LCeſſary to make me reſolve to be offended 
at your Paſſion : But alas I was unable to 
© accompliſh that Reſolution, and you your- 
ſelf are conſcious that I had no ſuch Power, 
At firſt, I was ſo unhappy as to flatter my. 
ſelf, that the Change I experienced in my 
Diſpoſition, was no more than a weak and 
tranſient Impreſſion you had created in my 
Soul; I reſigned myſelf too much to tha 
Imagination : : TI even raillied you for your 
Paſſion, and you derived ſufficient Advan- 
tages from that Proceeding. Tou after- 
wards writ to me, and I imagined. that the 
Severity of my Anſwer would diſcourage you 
from tormenting me any more. But I might 
poſſibly expreſs my Intentions very imper- 
fectly; you continued to write to me, and, 
to inſpire you with too good an Opinion of 
myſelf, aſſured you ſo often by my Letters 
that 1 did not love you, that I at laſt grew 
weary, of thoſe Repetitions, and writ to you 
that I really lov'd you. This 1 have ex- 
perienced, Ingrate as you are! This Lam 


cally confirming toſyou by new Proofs ; but, 
as 
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,. Go 
as you treat my Paſſion with Contempt, I 
begin to repent of thoſe Indiſeretions, whictt 
your Indifference to me, repreſents in ſuch a 
criminal Light, that I wiſh they had always 
been as viſible to me as they are now. My 
Repentance increaſes every Day, and I hope 
it will prove ſo effectual at laſt, that 1 ſhalt | 
entirely ceaſe to love you. Adieu, my Lords 
theſe are all the Particulars 1 had to relate, 
and perhaps they may be more than you _ 
had any Inclination to know, 
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' You could not haue invited me to a Party 
of Pleaſure, in the Country, at a more un. 
ſeaſonable Time; I am ſo much indiſpoſed, 
that I have not cloſed my Eyes laſs Night ; 
and what convinces me that I am extremely 
ill is, that my Thoughts have not been os 
much employed on yo In ſhort, I find my- 
ſelf ſo very weak and indolent, that I am ſur- 
prized I have any Spirits left ; and my Ju- 
diſpoſition is the more affhitive to me, bechuſe 
am perſuaded it will create ſome Variance 
between us. I can only ſay, in my own De: 
fence, that I had no Inclination to be witt of 
oraer. You are ſenſible that I was extremely 
chearful: yeſterday, and perhaps that may have 
vccafuoned the Melancholy which has ſeized ne 
to-day. You may Juppye then, that I am in 
| 2 an 


— 


an excellant Dilpofition for the Country, 


think the Weather perfectly diſmal ; my Horſes 
are all ſick, and my Coachman is already 
drunk. I am determin'd not to accompany 
Lady * in ber Coach. St. Far“ * is alway 
with ber, and I have Reaſon to fear the 


mond will ſay I have an Afefion for bin. 


{t would be ſtill worſe to acceps of your Coach, 
and therefore you may conclude that it is in- 
Pellible for me to be one of the Party. Hows 
ever, you may favour me with a Viſit, if that 
will amuſe you. Perhaps I may bave Com- 
pany ; but if wr ſhould happen to be alone, we 
vill converſe on ſome agreeable Subject or 
ther We will talk of Love, I mean in a 
Platonic Siratu ; or, if you picaſe, we will 
divert ourſelves at Cards; aud this is all I 
can do. for you, with any manner of Con- 
' fſeience. PE RN, 4 I 
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Xx H my deareſt Count! I am now fated 
to ſuſtain the greateſt of all Calami- 
ties, and we ſhall ſoon be the moſt unfor- 
tunate Perſons in the World! My Pre- 
ſages; alas! were but too well founded; 


but, not to keep you in Solpenſe my Hui 
band no longer loves your Couſin, He has 
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me to pardon” his Indiſcretions; he even 


burſt into Tears, and utter d the moſt ſo- 
lemn Proteſtations that I ſhould, for ever, 

be the only Object of his Paſſion: He then: 
acquainted me, that he intended to paſs the 


whole Summer with me in Britany. Ahl- 


how ſhall I evade this fatal Departure! Can: 


J poſſibly abandon - all Regard to my Re- 


putation? What will my Family think, 


ſhould I refuſe to accompany him; and, 


what Conſtructions will he paſs on my Diſ- 
inclination to obey him! How: inſup 
table will be my Misfortune, ſhould he dic 


cover the Cauſe of my Indifference! Ah! 


my dear Count, we muſt now be ſeparated 
for ever! Tou have no Conception of 


thoſe violent Emotions with which he is 


agitated in his Reſentment: An eternal Exile 
will be the leaſt of my Sufferings. To what 


S 


a Scene of Miſery am I reſerved; and where 


ſhall I ly to a Reſource: that can protect 
me from his. cruel Reſolution! My Mo- 
ther, who has been a Witneſs to my Tears, 


and is acquainted with all his Infidelities 


that dear Parent, whoſe Conſolation 1 for- 
merly ſhar'd, is no difpos'd to conſider 


this Reconciliation as the moſt fortunate 
Event that could happen in my Favour, 


and will join her Perſecutions to thoſe 1 
ſhall ſuſtain from my Huſband, ſhould 1 


ictuls , to comply with his Intentions. I 


E ſhall 
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W 
ſnall be cenfured and forſaken, if I ſeem 

_ averfe to our Departure; and I ſhall die 
with Defpair, if I am compelled to be ſe- 


parated from the only Perſon who can re- 
concile me to Life. I ſhall be tormented, 


A 


without ceaſing, by my Huſband's Paſſion, 

and at the fame time, mult prove a fatal 
Prey to my own. I ſhall either be betray'd 

by my inconſolable Sorrows, or tortur'd to 
Diſtraction, by my vain Endeavours to ſup- 
preſs them. I ſhall be urged each Mo- 
ment, to unfold the Cauſe of my Afflic- 
tions, and riſing Sighs will be my only Re- 
ply; till at laſt, 1 fhall be expoſed to all 
dhe fatal Effects that Jealouſy is capable of 
Producing. But, I fhould, even then, be hap- 
Py, amidſt all the Calamities I foreſee, could 

I perſuade myſelf that J ſhall be for ever 
dear to your Remembrance. If you can be 

to generous as not to abandon an unfortunate 
Creature, whoſe Paſſion for you, renders her 

fo wretched, there are no 'Torments, which 
my Certainty of being lov'd by you, will not 
enable me to ſupport with Joy! I ſhall re- 
ceive. too delighitful a Recompence for my 
Woes, if you condefcend to ſhare them, 
Adieu. Viſit the Dutcheſs this Evening, 
that I may fee. you, and once more enjoy the 
only Felicity my Misfortunes have left me. 


We End. of the Firſt Part, 
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LETTER WIE. 

E T us no more, my Gen en 
rack d with the Fears of a ra- 
tion; the ſame Caprice 'which 

prompted my Hufband to a Reconciliation 

with me, has once more confign'd him to 
his ancient Chains, and your Couſin is ftill 
triumphant. Do you believe this Event is 


as pleaſing to her as it proves to me? I Am 
now convinced that his Jealoufy of” that 


Lady, created us all our Alarms; and he 


pretended to be enamour'd of me, with no 
other View than that ſhe might imagine he 
was cured * Paſſion for her. My 19 


6466) 


u is ſo aſtoniſhed at this ſudden Change, 
and reſents the Indignity with which he treats 
me, to ſuch a Degree, that, without conſi- 
derings the Tendency of her Expreſſions, ſhe 


has read me ſuch Lectures, as would not ap- 
p=ar to her very amiable in Practice. As 
- to the Marquis, he hardly remembers ny 
of his late Proteſtations and penitent S 

ches, but proceeds in his uſual Track, the 
with a little more Circumſpection than for- 
merly. Tis true, he is relapſed into ſome 


Part of that Behaviour which I uſed to re- 
preſent by the Name of. Coldneſs: But, what 
Reaſon. have I to regard the Manner in 


which he lives with me, provided he ceaſes 
to-torment me. Let it be our Care, my 


dear Count, to perſiſt in our mutual Paſe 
ſion; and Inde our Fears of an eternal Se- 


paration are over, let our Ardours awaken 
into a new Vivacity. The Alarms I have 
lately ſuſtained, were altogether ſuperfluous 
to me; my Heart, would have perſiſted in 
its fond Attachment to you, without their 
officious Aid, but yours would have ſoon 
been languid, in the continued Serenity of 


Repoſe. I am obliged to the Marquis, for 
thoſe inchanting . Inſtances of your Paſſion, 


which you have lately afforded me. I have 
ſeen you in thoſe. Emotions of which I ne- 


ver, till now, could believe you capable. I 


have beheld your Eyes moiſten'd with we 
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belt Tears cha! pang TOA and in- 
deed they were an Offering which I little 
expected from you. (Pay ſenſible that Love 
alone could excite ſuch a tender Flow :; How 
precious to me are thoſe endearing Drops! 
With what Raptures of Gratitude ſhall. 1 
treaſure them in my Remembrance! Surely 
we were form d r each other, and one Mo · 
ment's Diſunion wauld be inconſiſtent with 
the Texture of our,Souls.. We ſhould grow 
inanimate. in the leaſt Intermiſſion of our 


Love. Ah! what would become of me, 


ſhould I be fated to lofe you! Is it pofſibie 
for me to live à Moment without you; and, 

may I not add, that even your Condition 
would be very wretched, if you no longer 
had me to _ you ? One Day, perhaps 
But, I dare not. indulge that Thought; it 


| hows.a e Soul, 


2 thoſe N which elude all l | 
vours to is them, are perpe 

filling me with Terror and d Sensen They 
2 ſpring from the Circumſtances that 
at preſent attend me; and tho! I have been 
relieved from the Calamity that threaten'd 
me, I am unable to conquer my Apprchen- 
fion of others, Alas! I may have many to 
experience ſtill! How can 1 be fure, that 
at the very Time, when I imagine you love 
me with all the Warmth of a raptur'd Ima- 
gination, I ſhall have no Cauſe to ad 
| FN | at 
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that ſudden Diftaſte which is the fil Ff. 
fect of a long and tranquil Paſſion? Who 
can convince me that my Hufband, in the 
Courſe of his natural Tncoriftancy, will not 
render me as unhappy hereafter, 481 have 
lately been? Peine Deith —— Ab 
would it pleaſe Heaven that we ma; be ſe⸗ 
parated by that alone! Adieu. Be vety 
certain that I adore you, and that nothing 
mall ever prevent me from being totally 
yours ; no not even 1 your Indifference. 
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LETTER XII. 


O2. Fur *** had Reaſon to acquaint you 
in his Letter, that I was learning Philo- 
fophy ; but he ought not to have mform'd 
you; that I applied my ſelf to that Science, 


to be taught the Method of extinguiſhing 


my Paſſion for you. As your Abſence per- 
- petually diſquiets me, I imagin'd,/ the beſt 


Expedient to render it more ſupportable; 


would be to find ſome Employment for my 
Thoughts; and you ought to think your- 
felt obliged to me, for chuſing an Amuſe- 
ment of this Nature. Few Women would 
have had Recourſe to Logic for Conſola- 
tion, in the Abſence of a er and I be- 
lieve that you yourſelf would not have been 
n by ſuch an Inclination, in the = 
a 


ee 8 
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Caſe, But it ſeems Bp. are afraid that Phi- 
loſophy will . furniſh me with Reſolution 
enough to moderate the unfortunate Paſſion 
1 entertain for you, | How admirable would 
it be, could, it accompliſh ſuch a Miracle! 
But you may reſt ſatisfied, that all the Be. 
nefit 1 have hitherto gaiwd from it, has 
conſiſted in a grave Attention to long and 
tedious Reaſonings, in which 1 haye ſome- 
times been ſo abſurd as to engage; and in- 
deed I have made ſuch a, Progreſs, that if 
Heaven does not aſſiſt me very ſoon, 1 ſhall 
not be able to underſtand myſelf. My Ma- 
ſter is the prettieſt Pedant in the World, 
moſt inchantingly an and curl'd; and, 
if Jam rightly inform'd, he has the Hap- 
pineſs to ſpeak Hebrew, with all the Po- 
liteneſs imaginable, I believe, I have à lit- 
tle diſconcerted "his Syſtem of. Morality, 
His Tdeas are. all confuſed, when his Eyes 
are fixed on me, and he expreſſes. them with 
more Obſcurity than he conceives them. He 
ſtammers out a ſet of barbarous Words, 
which are render'd {till leſs intelligible by 
his Glances; and, I ſhould have diſmiſſed 
this 92 TFutor before now, if I had 
not from him à Declaration of 
Lose in 180 Hebrew Language, which, | 
without doybt, muſt be extremely pathetic ; 
I may venture to fay, upon the whole, that 
w Dilike of this Science-is all the Ad. 
Vantage 


ing thoſe Advantages I might 
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vantage I have received from it it. The I 
quietude 1 ſuſtain from your Abſence, is fir 
from being abated, by oy Endeavors to 
amuſe. wy oughts; and I don't find my 
Heart one jot the more philoſophic, for all 
the learned Leſſons I have attended to. In 
vain does my Reaſen counſel me to forge 
you, and all my fad Reflections have as lit-/ 
tle Effect, as aer as they may ſeem. 
My Soul is wounded with Remorſe, and 
| nul under the Weight of my guilty Con- 
duct. I purſue my Paſſion in its fatal Ca. 
reer, and hut to think I ever attempted 
to oppoſe it. I know that you will. one 
day ceafe to love me, and am ſenſible that 
the Bands form'd by Frailty and Caprice, 
are eaſy to be broken. This Conviction in- 
creaſes my Torment, inſtead of contributing 
to my Relief. Tam L overwhelmed with the 
prehenſions of your Inconſtancy; and 
the Idea of that Calamity I ſhall ſuſtain by 
_ lofing, you, makes me nen of diſcover- 
poſſibly de. 
rive from your Infidelity, Could 1 recover 
myſelf from the fatal Infatuation that has 
ſelzed me, my Conduct would be no longer 
obnoxious to my ow Reproaches: But alas! 
1 ſhould then loſe the exquiſite Bliſs of lo- 
ving you to Idolatry; and; where could tlic 


World furniſh me ZE « Compenſation for 
| that Loſs! 22 


Yes 


2 
— 


7 


us 
x 
b- 
fic 
or 
es, 


all the Tenderneſs that ever ſoften'd a-gentle 5 
Breaſt; but I incommode you with this 
Declaration. Lou write to me with an un- 
cy dF 
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my dear Count, I love you wich 


Tes, 


ou believe that I ſhalb ceaſe 
intimate to me that my 
— — . — you apprehenſive of that 
Event. Ah; me] have "you f Remi 
thoſe Reflections to me as a Crime? | 
Have they ever triu over my indul- 

gent Frailty ? And, if I have not been ſup- 
plied with Virtue enough to reſiſt your Paſ- 
fion, can you believe that the remainder 
of it will have any Power to tear you from 
my Heart. You are offended at my Re- 
morſe ;- but, am I capable, at all times, to 

prevent 1t from rending my Soul? From 


the firſt moment I lowd- you, every In- 


ſtance of my Conduct has been a Devlatirn 
from my Duty. I ought to reproach my- 
ſelf for Ber Word I have written, and for + 
every Thought I have conceived, You 


haye no rigid Duty to combat, no ſtrict oY 
Principles to violate, in devoting yourEll o- | 
me. You may impart to me all 


Thoughts, and reſign yourſelf; without Re- | 


lerve, to the Irregularity of your Deſires. 


Theſe are the happy Prerogatives you claim 
a Right to enjoy. But can I, who have ſa- 
crificed ' to your Inclinations, all T had to 
deltow; can , who live for you alone, be 
| Q bleſsd 


| Cage) | 
 tvleſ&d with any oſure of Soul, when 


- - -the leaſt Sig 2 pes me is a Crime 


and when > <f Effects of my fatal. Paſſion 
| ly threaten me with the Loſs of 
the only Perſon capable of reconeiling me 
to my Frailty? Adieu: Lou will not be 
much amuſed with this Letter; my Deſign, 
however, was not to create you any Dil: 
quiet; but, at preſent, I can only form af. 

flictive Ideas. Think of your Return, and 
revive me with your charming Preſence. 1 

. would urge you to haſten your Departure, 
but that I know you have Orders to con- 
tinue where you are: But, as painful as they 
prove to me, I ſhould not be inſenſible of 
Satisfaction, were I certain that you ſome. 
times wiſh to ſee me. Adieu: Be careful of 
your Welfare, I conjure you, if it a Oy 
for my ſake, 
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LETTER NM. 


OW much is a Woman to be pitied 
when ſhe loves, and how ridiculous 

is a Man when he is the Object of that Paſ- 
ſion! You may think this 5 Reflection 
entirely miſapplied, becauſe you imagine 
it intended for yourſelf ; but I am willing to 
undeceive you: And tho* I might, without 
any * * this Obſervation, with 
"_ 


vu aha 


* N 


n 


reſpect * you and/eoplelsh yet I mut ain 


you. have no Concert in it at preſent. Las 


dy and St. Far 1 have lately dif-- 


agreed to ſuch an extreme, that whether it be 


that $7, Far **®* has no longer an Inclination 


to be conſtant, or that Lady * has, by 
her ill Treatment, obliged him to turn his 
Attention to another Object, ſhe ſeems to be 
perſuaded that he has thrown himſelf into 
the Arms of Lady Z***, who, in order to 
favour him with a more decent Reception, 


has withdrawn herſelf from D“ **;- This 


Piece of Inconſtaney has exceedingly diſ- 
ed our Friend, WhO may poſlibly: 'have 
n/ 'made ſenſible, by this Change in St. 


Far * 4 that ſhe ſtill has à tender Regard 


for him, or perhaps her offended. Vanity 
may diſguiſe itſelf with an Emotion of Love. 
3 the Caſe may be, 


Comfort under his. She like 


difficult to conceive; how that Gentleman, 
who always ſeem d to embrace her Senti- 

ments, could poſſibly attach himſelf to a 
Woman who has made herſelf ſo remarkable, 
by thinking i 


diſconſolate of theſe two forſaken Lovers, 
18 Dre, who, as he has but Jad 


Appearance in the World, — finding it 
1 ns to eſtabliſn 8 —_ | 


ſhe is extremely. 
dejected at her Loſs, and can't be eaſily 
perſuaded: that Sr. Eures enj — 4 
iſe finds it as 


in a different Strain. The urn | 


1 


min'd bis Choice in favour, of Lady #4, 
Perſon in all Paris, to 


as. the moſt proper 


make a young Gentleman known, He haz 


paid his Addreſſes to her, received a fa- - 


vourable Treatment, and been diſmiſſed, in 


poor Gentleman has entitely loſt his Re 


Puta - 


tion. - Lady L“ may now think ſhe has 


conduct themſelves by her "Taſte, D 
might have expected 


ſome Pretenſions to paſs for a Judge of Me- 
rit, and indeed Women of her Claſs always 


2 ** 


very ſhining Advan- 


tages, but I doubt he will now find it diffi- 
eult to attain them, ſince he has been re- 


an Adventure as this, - produce! All 


ate, at preſent, fixed upon Si. Far ; 2 


Eyes 


Number of curious Obſervers examine the 


Turn of his Shape, the Air of his Perſon, 
very induſtrious to difcover the par- 
ticular Graces that have had ſuch an Effect 
on Lady JL“; but all agree in general, 


and are 


a» 
© 


that his Mien is extremely martial, and in 
complaiſance to the Lady's Taſte, they fup- 
poſe him to have a great deal of Merit. Fot 


my part, I think St. For * * *: ſcems.a 
chagrin' d, amidft all his Applauſe 


little 
and, in 


deed, Lady * is a Miſtreſs not to be loſt 
without Regret. No one can be ſo well 
fighs 


quainred with her Value as himfelf 
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fohs _ he mentions her Name to — 
and I believe would be deſirous of a Re- 
conciliation, if he could ĩmagine ſhe: te 
ſtill be favourable to him, after the Rupture: 
between them has been made fo publicks] 
On the other hand; Lady ***: would be 
very willing to regain him; but how? What 
a Mortification would” her lofty Spirit ſuſ-+ 
tain, were ſhe to diſcloſe her Sorrows and 
ſoft Paſſion to a Mani who has: other En-! 
gagements, and would be confirm'd in his. 
new Choice, by ſuch a Confeſſion! And, 
ſhould ſhe only wenkie 
(which I think would be her diſcreteſt Pro- 
ceeding) he may hap r to forget her in. 
Reality. How ſhall the Honour of her Sex 
be render*d conſiſtent with the Paſſion that 
N her? It has been judged neceſs 
fary to have Recourſe to you, ou, in a. Franſ- 
action of this Importance. Takean Oppor-- 
tunity then, to diſcourſe with your Friend, 
and if his Paſſion for Lady LV be only 
a Flight of Caprice, or the Effect of De- 
ſpair, give him. Hopes of obtaining her 
Pardon : But, if it ſhould appear to you that 
he is actually in Love, let me caution you. 
not to expoſe my Friend, nor give that In- 
conſtant the Pleaſure of knowing: he is re- 
gretted. For if he reſolves to be ſo unge · 
nerous as to forſake her in this manner, ſne 
muſt ww ama to . pique his Vanity | by: 


Q3 teigning 


ww 
& | 
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| ( 74) 
feigning a Paſſion for another. We have 
five or ſix Gallants, who are exceedingly 
well qualified to mortify bim; and ſhe 
ſball either love ret them, or give him 
Ræaſdm to believe ſo, by her Conduct. And 
don't you think 1 0 I have diſcloſed 
to yu a Number of extracedinary Secrets? 
But I lay my Commands on you, not to 
abuſe the Confidence I repoſe in you; and 
Lexpect an immediate Anſwer. Adieu; my 
_ dear amiable Count: I ſhould: be very un. 
willing to give Lady * the ſame Trou- 
2 N myſelf with. for her. rf} kn 


BILLET. 


ww Huſband — this moment eee 
me, — Jam to be favour d with the Con- 
pany of that diſagrecable Creature Lady * *, 
who intends io paſs the reſt of the Day woith 
mel This,” you ſee, breaks all our Meaſures; 
but I am reſolved 0 diſtoncert his in Revenge. 
He is now preparing to viſit your Confin, 
mib whom, I know, be has an Aſig nation, 
Be there at Dinner, and engage ber Huſband 
in ſume Party of Pleaſure, which ſhe cannot 
 pofbly decline; and, to prevent any Excuſe 
fhe may form, let him aſſume that poſitiue 
Air which be ſo well knows bow to improve. 
| Be ſure not o give abs Opportunity of 
ome to ber I „ 10 compleat my 
evans, 
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Revenge, > 
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be an 8 1 5 
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ber home in the Evening, in the politeſt man-. 
ner you can 3 but forbear to tbe Gauſe 
of that ill Humour fbe will | certainly diſco= . 
der: This would take up tos much Time, 
and 1 ſhall. be impatient- 70 unn e 4 
ene e e 
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LETTER XLV. 


o can you poſſibly 1 imagine, An _ 
am your Enemy? You are pleaſed to 
think I yeſterday aſſumed an Air of Cold- 
nefs and Conſtraint ; but can you impute 
that to me as a Crime; and was it not in- 
cumbent on you to diſſipate thoſe Clouds 
that darken my Soul? Your Coldneſs, _ 
am certain, was very evident all the Day. 
Tou was incapable of entertaining me with 


any tolerable Converſation; and whenever 


your Eyes were fixed upon me, they ex- 
preſſed a Diſſatisfaction e Contempe which 
you had no Power to conceal. Have T 


offended you in any criminal Inſtance? 


There 


(0) | 
There was a Time, when I believed a new 
Paſſion would render me leſs amiable in 
your Eyes; but 1 know you too well at 
ent, to treat you with that Injuſtice. 
our Heart is ſometimes ſo unkind, IR 
appear to you in its natural Diſpoſition: Ie 
is utterly = any e Senti-: 
ments; what then would ——— 
Nature has imparted te you an Inſenſibility, 
which Politeneſs may perhaps correct, but 
will never be able to extinguith.. You were 
not form'd for Love; and as you are always: 
Maſter of yourſelf, you are only the Spec- 
tator of thoſe Tranſports you create in others. 
F always behold you penſive, in thoſe Mo- 
ments which, ought, to. baniſh Reaſon, and. 
which you never fail to employ in ſuch a 
manner as; juſtly awakens mine. You dif- 
cover an Impatience for ſuch Pleaſures 'as 
vou are incapable of reliſhing; and if you. 
ſometimes feign the Warmth of Deſires, 
your Intention is only to flatter your Vanity, 
or give Diſquiet. You can often, entertain 
me with the moſt amiable Language, while 
the diſpirited Calm in your Eyes perpetually 
contradicts. your Expreſſions. You. have 
no Idea either of Love or its Object, but 
you give yourſelf. the Trouble of feigning 
the one, that you may appear polite; and 
you never ſee the other, but with an Inten- 
tion to divert yourſelf with a credulous un- 
T | fortunate 


4 17 3 5 
fortunate Creature, who. has ;refign'd BY 
to your Power, and whom you facrifi 
with a cruel Pleaſure, to your Coldneks a 
2 Tou are ever induſtrious to tor- 
ment me, and practiſe all the Barbarities of | 
Abſence, eg and groundleſs Jealouſy. 
You are al Ways innen of gentle Impreſ- 
fions z and when you; might ren So me com- 
pleatly . Inclination to 
pleaſe me; REY my * 
Deſires merits your olf Returns; and 
when I languiſh in the of that 
delightful Moment, which ought to bleſa mes 
with your ing Preſence,” your: Eyes 
diſcloſe to me the moſt cruel Iudiffexence's 
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Coldneſs to the Paſſion. youre 8 7 
her, I believe my 
equal -20;thaſe N holding 
your Conduct to me, fo different: 2 8 
it ought to de, when J have no Competitor 
in your Heart, Why is not my Huſband 


G 


would then be under of eluding his Precau- 
tions, might poſſibly awaken you from your 
Indolence. Your Deſires would be inflamed. 
by the Difficulties of affording them their 
Gratification z and your Paſſion would ac- 


quire a more ingenious Vivacity, to ſur- 
| mount. 
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and if you are attentive to any thing, f 5 1 
give me ſome new Cauſe for Tears. Wee 
I to view a Rival, and could attribute your e 


diſpoſed to be jealous? The Neceſſity vou 


2 a 698 1 A 

Mat Obſtacles' he might interpoſe in 
you Way - Your Viſits would then be more 
| our Tenderneſs would increaſe, 

and 1 hon d have the Happineſs of behold- 
ing you more attentive to pleaſe me. But, 
0 Heavens! How do I diſcover my Folly, 
in WI to experience ſo many Calami- 
ties! I muſt love you to a ſtrange Extreme 
indeed, to be willing to ſecure your Heart 
at ſuch a Price. Could all your fondeſt 
Affection afford me any Compenſation for 
the Torments 1 ſhould alain from my Huſ. 
band; and would it not be more anta- 
geous ler we to make ſuck an Improvement 
of your Indifference, as would diſengage me 
from a Paſſon' chat gives you ſo much In- 
ietude, and begins to. be odious to myſelf? 
Adieu: T am offended at my Frailty, in 
3 ſo tenderly, and for having fo 
much Reaſon to complain of your Conduct; 
and fo little Power to baniſſi you from m 
Heart. Alas! I ſhall have but 


Time to torment "rhyſelFr wi this: Re- 
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H my Lord! the War is now kindled 
in reality; but what diverts me moſt 
s, that I ſhall be no longer the Victim to a 
difobliging Temper. That lively Paſſion, 
whoſe Conſtancy was ſo ſurprizing to all 
who knew the Parties intereſted in it, is no 


* 


extinguiſn d. The Adventure is very agree- 


able, and I will entertain you with the Par- 


% 
The Marquis came, this Morning, into 
my Apartment, with a negligent and lan- 
guiſhing Air: His Eyes diſcovered the Cha - 
grin that affected him, and I could not re- 
fit my Inclination to enquire the Cauſe. 
Madam, ſaid he, with a very myſterious 
Aſpect, there are ſome Things one would 
wiſh to conceal from one's ſelf. This dark 
Expreſſion increaſed my Curioſity, and I 
intreated him to acquaint me with the Cauſe 
of his Diſquietude. What would you de- 
fire me to acknowledge, replied he? the 
Particulars I could impart to you, are not 
proper for your Attention. I have already 
too much Reaſon to reproach myſelf for 
my Conduct towards you, and I ſhould ſeem 


inclined to inſult you, were I to inform you 


of the Affair that diſquiets me. I affured _ 


him ke might proceed, without an! ſuch 


Appre- 


12 


Apprebevſions, 1 N * _— 0 
you, continued 
3 of m ay ee, 
Tou are ſenſibſe how fimcerily I On: 
10 you; and I was really perſuaded, 
hen 1 married you, that my affion would 
4 for ever incapable of Abatement. But tho 
5 I me with every Attraction that 
could gage a Heart, I have not been able 
to an mine againſt the Influence of an 
irregular Imagination, miſled by the fill 
Maxims of the World, and the 
Enſnarements of your Sex. Curiofity firſt 
inclin'd me to converſe with them, in the 
Manner 1 did; and my Indolence was flat 
ter'd, when I found them ſuch eaſy Con- 
| queſts. My Intercourſe with them' became 
habitual, and by degrees appeared extremely 
5 pleaſing. . My Reaſon, indeed, would fre- 
quently direct my Thoughts to you ; I was 
ſenſible you was perfeCtly amiable, without 
—_ you that Confeſſion; for I found 
myſelf intimidated by the Severity of your 
5 . and eſpecially, as I was con- 
ious I had given you the juſteſt Cauſe 
for Complaint. The Apptebenfh of ſuſ⸗ 
taining your Reproaches, prevented me from 
offering you the Satisfaction I ought to haye 
afforded you; and the Difficulty of obtain- 
in my Pardon, funk me into new Irre- 
ties. * at laſt, expreſſed your In. 


quietude 
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our 


quietude at my Proceeding; but as I was 
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then miſguided by a violent Paſſion; the 
Returns you received from me, were un- 


worthy of the Goodneſs with which you 


treated me. I thought at laſt, that you be- 


gan to conſider me with Indifference, and 
you have ſince confirm'd me in that Opi- 


nion. I am ſo impartial as to be ſenſible! | 


deſerve it; for which Reaſon I can never 
prevail upon myſelf to reproach you. But, 

J keep you all this while in Suſpence. You 
are acquainted with the Paſſion J entertain's 
for Lady, and the Returns ſhe has af- 
forded me: 1 "will even confeſs; that the - 
Report which prevailed of her Diſinelina- 
tion to Cruelty, and the Catalogue of her 
Admirers, which I received from a particular 


Friend, were my ſtrongeſt Inducements ta 


make her a Declaration of Love, I fancied 
I ſhould be able to fix her Heart, and muſt 
own that her Inſenſibility to all but myſelf, 

would have given me an exquiſite Pleaſure. - 
I likewiſe foreſaw, that her Rigours would 


be of no long Continuance; or if I ſhould - 


happen to be repulſed, I knew ſhe would 


furniſh me with thoſe Conſolations that were 


not to be expected from a Lady more 


amiable than herſelf, In ſhort, I was pre- 


paring for an Affair of Fancy, rather than 
any real Paſſion. I made her my firſt O- 
vertures, 5 the Air of a Man who did 

s i not 
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not expect much Severity from her, and 
whoſe Flames were only his Amuſement. I 
inform'd her of my Intentions, and it hardly 
coſt me two Days to gain a: favourable 
Compliance. As much acquainted , with 
the World as I thought myſelf, I was in- 

ſenſible of the Riſque a Man ſuſtains, when 
be engages with Coquets; and ſhe 1s cer- 
tainly the moſt dangerous Perſon of all that 
_ Claſs; artful, beyond Expreſſion, in the 
very Moments ſhe ſeems to be moſt un- 
guarded. Her Tranſports are as much ſtu- 
died as her Converſation ; her Air, her 
Glances, her Sighs, and all her Motions, 
are the Effect of an Art which proves the 
more dangerous, as it is conceal d in the 
Appearances of an unaffected Simplicity of 
Manners. I imagin'd all Commerce be- 
tween us would have concluded, the Mo- 
ment ſnhe left me nothing to deſire; but this 


was the very Circumſtance that inſpired me 


with a real Paſſion. I then began to expe- 
rience thoſe Emotions that Love alone can 
create: The Gratification of my Deſires 
- awaken'd new Tranſports in my Soul, which 
I in vain endeavoured to extinguiſh,. by my 
Attention to different Pleaſures. Theſe but 
added new Fewel to my Flames, and con- 
tributed the more to my Intoxication. I 
was no longer Maſter of myſelf, but was 
agitated by the Paſſion that conſum'd 111 
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ſuch a degree as render'd me inſenſible to 
the reſt of the Sex. I withdrew from all 
other Enjoyments, to devote myſelf to her 
alone, and my Soul was incapable of an 
Idea but what ſhe inſpired : I was even fo 
inconſiderate, as to difbelieve the Relations/L 
had heard of her Diſpoſition ; and the Mo- 
ment I cheriſhed a Paſſion for her, I ima- 
gined it impoſſible for me to have any Com- 
petitor in her Heart. All the Cenſures the 
World caſt upon her Conduct, were conſi- 
dered, by me, as ſo many Afperſions that 
ſprung from the Jealouſy of Women, or 
the impertinent Remarks of young Cox- 
combs, who had not Merit enough to give 
her any Imp s in their favour. That 
Jealoufy with which Lovers are uſually at- = i 
tected, was unknown to me; and I was 
fearful of offending her, by any Intimations 
of Diſtruſt. I beheld; with -a perfect In- 
diſturbance, all the Gallants of every Claſs, 
preſenting her with their Addreſſes; and 00 
Things would always have proceeded in 
this Train, if her Coldneſs, which at laſt | 
became too evident, had not given me juſt 
Reaſon to be apprehenſive of her Incon- 
ſtancy. I then began to be convinced that 
J had Rivals, but flatter'd myſelf that their 
Aſſiduities would be ineffectual; and when 
even perceived they were not indifferent to 
her, I endeavoured ann myſelf ſhe 
was 
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-was only aiming at a new Proof of my Paſ. 
ſion. I was likewiſe ſenſible there were ſe⸗ 
veral Converſations between the Sexes, from 
whence nothing of moment could be in- 
ferr'd; and that an amiable Woman is daily 
: obliged to hear a thouſand inſipid Speeches 
that diſpleaſe her, even when they flatter her 
Vanity; that our Sex eſteem it a neceſſary 
Part of Politeneſs, to ſay a number of gal- 
lant Things that never flow from the Heart; 
from whence I concluded, that thoſe Per- 
 fons who were ſo eloquent in her Praiſe, 
were either not enamoured of her Perſon, or 
at leaſt, were unſucceſsful in their Paſſion. 
When I likewiſe conſider d the Number of 
| boſe who beſieged her, it was impoſſihle for 
me to imagine they could all be happy. 
When I obſerved her Conduct, I found it 
perfectly uniform to all the reſt of my Sex; 

ſhe aſſumed the ſame Air, and repeated the 
ſame turn of Converſation, and every one of 
her Admirers ſeemed entirely ſatisfied with 
her Proceeding; which made me conclude, 
that if they were all equally touched, the In- 
diſtinction of her Conduct, would naturally 
create Jealouſy among them. As to mine, 


TI was obliged to ſuſpend it among ſuch a 


Crowd of Adorers, for want of a proper 
Object to employ it upon. But how ſolli⸗ 
citous was I to deceive myſelf! There was 
not one of theſe Perſons, who had the leaſt 
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Reaſon to be diſcontented with her Treat? 
ment, and they all made a gradual Advances 
to her Favours. Thoſe, who had firſt diſ- 


cloſed their Paſſion, received the ſoſteſt Te- 
ſtimonies of her Tenderneſs; and the moſt 
unfortunate among them, enjoyed ſuch a 
Share of Favours, as made it evident that 
the laſt would be granted, when a commo+s 
dious Opportunity appeared. How was ie 
poſſible for me, to form any Suſpicion of 
ſuch a Conduct! Can we believe the Perſon 

we love, capable of ſuch a contemptible 
Proceeding! With what Dexterity did this 

perfidious Woman delude me! How often; 
to diſengage herſelf from my Ardours, and 
to gratify thoſe of my Rivals; has ſhe en- 


deavour'd to perſuade me that her Huſband; 


) who is the moſt / tractable Perſon in the 


World, was jealous at my Viſits; and, to 
caſe him of his Suſpicions, how frequently 
has ſhe obliged me to accompany him to all 
Parts of the Town, that by this manner of 


abſenting myſelf from his Wife, might _ 
convince him that I had no Inclination to 


pleaſe her ! But, it ſeems, ſhe improved his 
Abſence and- mine, to the Advantage of a 
happy Rival, whoſe Pleaſures I had the 
Goodneſs to facilitate. How often have 1 
denied myſelf the Satisfaction of ſeeing her, 


for fear my frequent Viſits ſhould render me 


been accidentally ſeen together, in ſome re. 
tired Place, with how much Caution have F 
endeavour'd to ſecure her Reputation from 
Cenfure, when ſhe could be eee of ad- 
mitting a new Lover into her Apartment, 
and indulging Pleaſures, which the Remem- 
brance-of her Treachery to me enhanced in 
ber Eſtimation! I muſt confeſs, I was not 
abſolutely jealous 3 but when E obſerved at 
laſt, that my Paſſion was not ſo pleaſing to 
her as formerly, E began to be no longer 
certain of hers. But I was ſtill weak enough 
to believe, that I had given her ſome Cauſe 
- tor the Indifference ſhe diſcovered, and ima- 
gined that my treating her with an Increaſe 
of Tenderneſs, would awaken her Paſſion 
into its firſt Vivacity. EF repeated my Viſits, 
Night and Morning, and my Affiduities had. 
no Sands) ; I was no longer reſtrain'd by the 
Conſideration of a jealous Huſband, and 
conſequently, her Opportunities to deceive 
me, were not ſo frequent as before. But, as 
1 did not penetrate into her Deſigns, any 
more than ſhe could be deſirous that I 
mould fuſpect them, ſhe diſengaged herſelf 
from me, 55 meer Careſſes; ſhe recovered 
Her former Liberty; and reſtored me to my 
firſt Hopes. I was, for ſome time, as much 
enamour'd as ever, ill, at laſt, her peculiar 
Conduct to the Chevalier &.. Fur *** te- 


kindled my Jealouſy. I was weary of living 
NINE 3 i 
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„ and to ane | 


in ſo much Unc: 
my Intentions to- diſcover: the true State of 
her Heart, I concealed: my Suſpicions and 
Chagrin, in an Air of Satisfaction and Un- 
eonſtraint, and a the Art bk deceive: hier” 
effectually. 


The Chevalier had mi all — 5 
be obtained from a Woman incapable of a: 
Reſuſal. They were perfectly conforma 

to each other, and caſt about to — 
Day, when no Mortal ſhould 1 them. 
She told me the preceding Evening, that 
the was obliged the next __ to accompany: 
her Huſband into the ( „ and was af- 
flicted beyond. Expreſſion to be-thus ſepa- 
rated from me; but that it was neceſſary for: 
her to comply with his Deſires. I ſeem'd 


to credit her Diſcourſe; but happening to- | 
caſt my Eyes oy 


upon her, a feẽ Moments af- 
ter, L aw her Hand claſp'd in St. Far ***%;.. 
1 roſe and took my Leave, with a Reſolu- 
tion to unfold this Myſtery. - The Day, 
which ſſie imagined would be fo fortunate, 

arrived, and a Perſon, in whom I placed 
a particular Confidence, came early in the 
cquaint me that the Huſband 


Morning, to a 


was gone out, and that he had ſeen the Che- 


valier admitted into the Houſe, a Moment 


after. My Affliction, at this Account, was 


not ſo great as 1 expected, and I calmed it 
ee 


| (188) 


Peffidy. I even conceived a malignant Joy, 


at the Idea of that Confuſion ſhe would dif 


cover at my A ppoarances- and went 1mme- 
diately to her Houſe. She was ſo confident 
of my. Credulity, that ſhe had not. given any 
Orders to her Swiſs, relating to me. [ 
went in, without the leaſt Note, in order 
to ſurprize her the more effectually. She 
had retired to a Pavilion, built for Plane 


in the Garden; alk the Windows, except 


that which fronted the Houſe, were ſhut; 
and it happened very fortunately, that ſhe 


did not obſerve me, when I came into the 


Garden. I approached: the Place of her 
Retreat, and judged by the Silence which 
reigned there, that I muſt refer myſelf to 
their Actions, for the Diſcovery their Si- 
lence denied me. I employed my Eyes as 


well as I was able; and could not have 


choſen a more favourable Moment, for the 
Satisfaction of my Curioſity; and when you 
conſider the Diſpoſition with which I enter'd 
the Garden, you will be ſurprized that I 


ſhould be ſuch a calm Spectator of what 


paſs d between them, as I really proved. I 
had not the leaſt Inclination to interrupt 
them, and retired from the Window, when 
F thought they would be in a proper Situa- 


tion to ſee me. I quitted the Garden, in 
full Satisfaction at the Diſcovery I had made; 


when, to * my Joy compleat, L was 
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ſtopp'd_ by one of her Women, whom 1 

had gained to my Intereſt, and who, as ſhe 
aſſured me, was extremely ſhock'd, to ſee 
her Lady? s infincere and barbarous Con- 
duct to ſuch a Gentleman as myſelf. She 
detain'd me, till ſhe had put into my Hands, 
a large Collection. of Letters, which ſhe had 
found Means to Real from m Pee 
Fair one. 

Are you not Basin at my Patience, | 
or, more properly, my Weakneſs, in wrl- _ 
ting you this long and deplorable Hiſtory bs. -; 
my Huſband's Adventures? But you will 
pardon me, my dear Count, for I inter- 
rupted him, to have an Opportunity of aſ- 
ſaring you, that I love you with infinite 
Tenderneſs, and ſhould have empioyed 
my Time to more Advantage, if I had 
choſen this for the Subject of my Letter. I 
ſhall know, to-morrow, which of us two re- 
ceives moſt Pleaſure from this Affurance. 
A happy Night attend you: I am not able 


to write to you any longer; you may Judge 
then how much I am fatigued, 


* 4 
a 1 « FT 
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but, for your Puniſhment, you ſhall only 


never be able to gueſs what Object was firſ 


— 
Doc LET N NIV 
ö 1 Can't poſſibly prevail on myſelf to par. i 


don you: I am now alone, as you are 

very ſenſible, and yet you neglect to viſt I 
me. How weak are all the Reaſons you 

alledge in your Excuſe] Can they poſſibly 

ballance the Inquietude T ſuſtain by your 
Abſence? Decorum, Buſineſs, and, were! 
inelined to be unreaſonable, I would fay, 
Duty itſelf, and every other Conſideration, 
ſhould be incapable of detaining you from 
me. Am I then unworthy of fuch a Sacti- 
fice in my favour? But, as much Reaſon az 
I have to accuſe you, Ingrate as you are, 
vou ſhall ftill derive ſome Advantage from 
my Solitude. Yes, I will write to you; 


receive from me, the Sequel of the Hiſtory IA. 
leſt unfiniſh'd yeſterday.” Imagine then, 
that the Marquis continues his Relation in 

„ 7 90h nic oper wn SED 8 
I harried away to my Coach, as quietly | 
as I could; and, to prevent Interruption in 
the agreeable Lecture I was preparing for 
my falſe one, I intended to paſs a few Hours : 
in the Wood of Vincennes. But you will 


preſented to my View, in that Solitude. It 
Vas no leſs than the Huſband of my pe . 


7 


(199) 
dious Fair, walking very 8 with 
a Lady, who, the Moment ſhe ſaw me, 
conceal d her Face in the Flow of a Lawn 
Hood. This Sight ſurprized me the more, 
becauſe I never ſuſpected my good Friend 
to be a very fortunate Man with the Sex. 
He came up to me, as I was preparing to 
bly BY trike into another Walk. I have no In- 
ration to diſſemble with you, faid he; you 
obſerve the Affair that engages me at 585 | 
a. nt, be ſo good to me, as to conceal it from 
= my Wife; her Jealouſy drives me to Diſ- 
"s de and 1 ſhall be the moſt unfortu- 
ate Man in the World, ſhould ſhe diſcover. 
my Proceeding, in this Place. Tou muſt. 
likewiſe grant me another Favour; the Lady 
you ſee there, happens to. know you, and 
finds herſelf embarraſſed. in your Preſence. 
nlp I promis'd him all the Secrecy he requeſted, 
and then retired. _ I was a little chagrin'd, 
at firſt, to find him fo engaged, becauſe. I 
had an Inclination to convince him, that he 


u bad no Reaſon to be fo apprehenſive of his 
th Spouſe ; and ſhould have ſet him right in 
rin the Affair of her pretended. Jealouſy, by 
for ſhewing him the Letters I had in my Poſ- 


ſeſſion, ſeveral of which were written to me. 


bet But I began to think it more adviſable to 

irt let him continue in his Error; and, as I had 
been deceived fo egregioully, I was willing 

of * Rowe fuſtain the ſame Fate. When 1 


came 
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klin my Deſign, Tdetermin'd to arm my. 
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| * to examine the Letters I had received, 
I found a ſtrange Diverſity of Style: Some 


were filled with warm Declarations and Ac. 


knowledgments, from little Fops; others 


amuſed me with the Languors and profferd 
Services of an Officer in the Revenue; and 
a third Parcel expreſſed the fluttering Fond- 


neſs of a Courtier. The Variety, in ſhort, 


was infinite, and I could have diverted my- 
ſelf extremely, if ſome of my Letters, which 


made part of the Collection, had not ren- 


der'd the others leſs ridiculous, When ] 


had finiſh'd my Reading, I found my char. 
ming Miſtreſs neither inſpired me with Love 


or Reſentment ; and, if I except a flight 


Emotion of Self-Regard, which mortified 


me a few Moments, I may venture to fay, 
that I behaved like a Man of Philoſophy 
upon this Occaſion, and was ſurprized to 


find myſelf ſo little affected at her Levity; 


for Thad not then conſider'd, that Tender- 


neſs is naturally extinguiſhed by Contempt, 
J recollected the Diſpoſition I was in, when 
I made her the firſt Declaration, and re- 
ſolved to aſſume an Air of Tranquillity, that 
I might not ſeem to be her Dupe, in ſuch 
an Adventure as this. I was willing, how- 


ever, to have the Satisfaction of caſting her 
into ſome Confufion ; and, as I imagined 2 


Letter would not be ſufficient to accom- 
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Charms. I found the Chevalier in her 
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elf with a moſt inſulting 
and preſent her with my £ 


ber new Conqueſts. I ch 


ought this a. 
ceeding the beſt of any ab I was ſenfible 
Ino longer loved her, and was certain, chat, 


inſtead of diſclofing to her any-Inftance of 


Air of Coldnefs 
. 


Weakneſs in our Interview; I ſhould enjoy 
the utmoſt Satisfaction in che Confuſion ſhe 2 


would diſcover. With” this Diſpoſition" T 
paid her a Viſit che next M : She was 
then at her Toilet, in that amiable” Ni li- 
gence, 'whith'is ſo advant Sit a L . 
2 | 


partment; and the Preſence of her' awer 
had ſoftentd' her Eyes intò ſuch à melting 
Languiſh as was al moſt irreſMtible; though 
devoted to a Rival. She bhüiſhted à litele 
when ſhe beheld me, and I approached 
her in my uſual manner! She had been in- 
form' d of the Viſit I intended her the Eve- 
ning before, and imagined I now came to 


' make her ſome lietle Reproaches. The Com- 


poſure in which L appeared; recovered her 
from her firſt Confuſion; and, as ſhe had not 
ſeen me inthe Garden, che 00. it for granted 
that ſhe had like wiſe eſcaped my Obſerva- 
tion. She then began te exeuſe h rſelf, for 
not acquainting me with her b 
The Chevalier, upon this,” thought fit to 
withdraw. I was very much indiſpoſed ye- 
ſterday, faid ſhe, and 9 not accompany 
=. 


at 3858 . 
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my Huſband: oe 8 and ſhould 
have been offended with you for not ſtaying, 
ven you came here, if the Diſorder in my 
Head had not ſtupified me into a Sleep the 
hole Day! Sleep, replied: I very gravely, 
is not to be found fault with, provided one 
enjoys agreeable Dreams. I have no Caf 
to complain in that Particular, {aid ſhe, fince 
you was the only Subject of my Dreams. 
then retorted with a Smile, Jam told Ma- 
dam, by ſome Perſons who take an Account 
of your Dreams, that the Chevalier contri- 
buted to their Agreeableneſs, much more than 
myſelf; But I can't complain of that Circum- 
ſtance, becauſe I am ſenſible we have not the 
Command of our Ideas when we ſleep. Let 
me de you not to bluſh, continued I, 
but is it poſſible you ſhould. ſleep the whole 
Day? Extremely poſſible, r — ſhe, with 
an eaſy Air. I have 4 9 had my 
Dreams, ſaid I, and you really had a large 
Share in them. I wilt acquaint you with the 
Particulars, | for they. are ee enter- 
taining. . 
I dreamt, chat when you was ſeized with 
the Sleep you mention, you fancied yourſelf 
to be in the Pavilion, in the Garden; and 
that in thoſe Moments when you was infi- 
nitely delighted with. dreaming of me, the 
Chevalier accidentally came in, and made it 


9 firſt Employment to ſhut all the Win- 
f cows, 


{ 395 
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_ a View of thoſe' Perſons 'who ſhould hnaappen 
— and that when 5 


you aſked him the Reaſon of theſe Precau- 
tions, he fell upon his Knees- before you, 


and diſcompoſed you to that degree, that ö 


my Idea vaniſhed from your Remembrance; 
and, what was very extraordinary, as your 
continued to caſt your Eyes on the Cheva- 
lier, you imagined him to be myſelf, tho? 
he was really the ſame Chevalier as ever: 
That amidſt this - Diſpoſition © of your 
| TH you 
Tenderneſs you uſed to reſerve for me; and 
chferwäng e he diſcovered ſome F . 


entertain'd him with all the 


you condeſcended to recall him from hs 


Confuſion by the ſofteſt Careſſes, and ant- 
mated him to enjoy the Felicity of your 
Ardours, till at laſt he yielded to his Tranſ- 
ports, with which yon ” kindly intermixed 
your own, not comprehending, as yet, by 
what Miracle I had been able to aſſume the 
Perſon of the Chevalier, in that tender Mo- 
ment. To what Purpoſe, ſaid you to your- 

ſelf, does he appear to me in that Forme 
I never lov'd the Chevalier ; and this is a 
very improper Expedient to engage my Con 
formity to his Deſires and yet by a ſur- 
prizing Impulſe of my Tenderneſs to dang 4 
afford him my Favours, even while he aſ⸗ 
ſumes a Form that I; r diſliked. 2 
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then made ſeveral judicious Reflections on 
the peculiar, Oddneſs of Dreams, and che 
ridiculous Ideas they infuſe into the 
nation. I likewiſe — that when you 
at laſt awaked from your Slumber, you 
was not a little alarmed at the imaginary 


Injuſt ice with which you had treated me in 


your Sleep, and you declared your Abhor- 


rence of that ine gurtp of Fancy, by 
which you was influenced in thoſe Moments, 


After which you ſunk down in à ſecond 
Slumber, and dreamt over the. ſame Scene 
five or fix times, till at laſt you ſtarted up 
in a very abrupt manner, | to-ſhake off the 
impertinent Perceptions which had ſo long 
diſcompoſed you: But, even then you con- 

ceived ſuch Im from your Dream, 
that you ſtill continued to ſee me in the Form 
of the Chevalier. I awaked too at the 
ſame time, in the utmoſt Vexation, that 1 
had er of: io _—_ WCC ry Parti- 
cu lars: 5 © 31 


pL hall! not pretend to repreſent the Emi. | 


tions I raiſed in my perfidious Miſtreſs, by 


this fine Relation, ſince the utmoſt: Pawer | 


of Language is incapable of expreſſing em. 
Rage; Shame, and Averſion ſpread them- 
ſelves, in their ſtrongeſt Complexion, over 
her Features. Artifice was no longer avail - 
ing, and I beheld her with an Air ſo ex- 
e of my db that it was my 
e 
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| ſible for her to be deceived in my Meaning 
She found it in vain to deny the Charge, 


ſince ſhe had ſo. much Reaſon to believe I: 
had been the Spectator of her Conduct. 
What ſhould a Lady do in ſuch a Situation 2 
Were ſhe to intreat my Pardon, that would 
be a Condeſeenſion: too mortifying ; and 
any Denial of the Fact would be entirely i in- 
effectual. Have you Time enough upon 
your Hands, to hear my Anſwer? faid e. 
aſſured her I had. Tou have then ſeen all 
that paſſed; replied: the Lady; and nothing 
can be leſs: a Dream than the Particulars 
you have related. I might have denied 
them, had I been ſo doſed; but I have no 
Intention to give myſelf chat Trouble. I 
acknowledge my Paſſion for the Chevalier, 
and am charmed that your Curioſity has fur- 
nſhed you with a Diſcovery, which you 
would other wiſe have ſoon received — 
me. Lou would have compelled me 
that Confeſſion, as much ppb ar jy as 1 
might have to preſerve a Decorum with 
jou; for you are really became ſo inſup- 
portable to me, that it is impoſſible for me 
to conſtrain my Thoughts any longer. An- 
other, perhaps, would endeavour to form 
ſome. Excuſe; but all that I can, at preſent, 
lay to you, is, that I love the Chevalier, and 
that you will for ever be my Averſion. Lou 
might ys bun ſenſible of this before ; for 
8. 3 ¹ 224M have 
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I have given you >. Proofs of my 
perfect Indifference, in hopes that you would 
reſerve for ſome other Object, the diſagree- 
able Aſſiduities with which you are deſirous 
to honour me. But, ſince I have now made 
you ſuch a ſincere Confeſſion, I flatter my- 
ſelf that I ſhall have the Happineſs never to 
ſee: you hereafter; and indeed I think that 
Happineſs ſo great, that F am only con- 
cerned 1 did not ſecure it much ſooner. 
Adieu, my Lord; I once more Aàſſure you 
mat 1 love the Chevalier. And is he the 
only Perſon you love, Madam? replied I. 
F will love a hundred 1 more, retorted ſhe, if 
chat will afford you any Satisfaction; but you 
will never be one of that Number; and 
therefore let us break off here, and part for 
ever. I muſt confeſs, this uncommon Ef- 
frontery ſtruck me dumb with Aſtoniſhment 
1 imagined Tſhould mortify her, by making 

her ſenſible 1 had beheld hs Scene' of — 
Perfidy: But ſhe anſwer'd me in ſuch a Tone, 
as threw me into as much Confuſion as the 
herſelf ought to have experienced. I thought 
it world be to no purpoſe: to ſhew her the 
Letters 1 had brought, with an Intention to 
confound her the more, and contented my- 
ſelf with taking my final Leave of her, in 
the moſt contemptible Air 1 could affinne. 
I muſt confefs, I was a little piqued at her 
Inſenfibility of my Scorn, and re ſolved to 
inform the Perſons Who had writ the Let. 
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ters to her . CR my PoſſeMon; that | 

ſhe had ſacrific'd them all to me. Phat 
Proceeding, indeed, would not bare been 
— tothe Rules of ſtrict Sincerity; but 
Ithought myſelf priviledg'd, at chat Time: to 
give a Looſe to my Reſentment : Nor'thather 
perfidious Conduct created me 
ern, but I was willing to avenge myſelf for 
be e Contempt with which ſne had treated me 
in our laſt Converſation. The firſt Perſon 
I happen'd to meet, was 87. Fur 1 
was ſenſible he had profeſſed a violent Paſ- 
Friend Lady * and as 1 


did not then know, that all Commerce be- 
tween them was broke off, I was ſurprized 
he ſhould chooſe ſuch a Time, to diſcover 


his Inconſtancy to her. I had obſerved in- 
deed, that he had been lately very much at- 
tached to the celebrated Lady L; but 
it ſeems he had quitted her for my falſe Fair 
one; tho? when I firſt ſaw him at her Houfe, 
I had no Suſpicion that he had plac'd him- 
ſelf in the Train of her Admirers. I ima- 
gined ſome little Flights of Caprice had paſ- 
fed between your Friend and him, which 
had difcontinued © their Interviews for forne 
ſhort Time: And, as I was acquainted” with 
their mutal Paſſion, J concluded that his 
Thoughts were rather turn'd' to an Accom- 
modation with her, than to any new Paſſion. | 
Inſtead of ſuſpecting him to be my Rival, 

TI conſidered him as a Man affected with 


any real Cha- 


that Chagrin, mhich — experienced 


in the Suſpenſion of an agreeable Intercourſe; 
and that he had an Inclination to amuſe 
himſelf by viſiting his Friends. Jou are 
ſenſible how much I was deceived in my 
Opinion, I have already told you, that I 
had an Intention to do my Fair one a mali- 


cious Office with my Rivals. . St. Far 


was the firſt who came in my Way, and I 


thought he appeared very — Ws for a 


Man of his good Fortune. May aſk, you, 
ſaid I, why you. retired-ſo abruptly from the 
Lady's Apartment? I imagined, when I 
ſaw you enter, 'repl ied he with a negligent 


Air, that you might have ſome Affairs to 


ſettle with her, and I withdrew, to give 


you an Opportunity of accompliſhing your 


Deſign. Such a Proceeding, return d 1, 
might be natural in a Friend; but it appears 
very extraordinary in a Rival. - I your Ri- 


val? cry'd he with ſome Vehemence, is it. 


poſſible then that you ſhould be in Love 
with Lady ? "Yes certainly, ſaid I; 
and if you had not known it, I ſhould. not 
have. received ſuch an Anſwer from you. 
Hear me then, replied: he: There are diffe- 
rent manners of being in love, and only one 
that is agreeable to her Taſte. I concluded 
your Attachment to her was the Effect of 
the eaſy Reception ſhe afforded you, as well 
as of Four natural ad which prevents 

your 
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your Attention to other Amuſements; and I 


had no Reaſon to believe, hen I ſaw you 


ſo well with ber, that you were engaged 1 in 
any Circumſtances: of much Delicacy, be- 


cauſe I am r Nl e INE are her Aver- | 


ſſon. 2 
I ſhould, bowerrr; have paid a Diſerence 
to your Pleaſures, if ſne had not been de- 
ſirous of engaging me in ſuch an Intercourſe; 
as I could not be unpolite enough to decline. 
came into it, however, with Inclinations 
very different from Love, and ſhould: cer- 
ainly have made ſome Progreſs in the Af 
fir, if the Intimation you have now given 
me, did not oblige me to reſign my Preten- 
ſons. She has not granted you any Favours 
then, as yet? faid I, with an jironical Smile. 


She has given me Reaſon to entertain ſuffi- 


cient Hopes, replied he; but they are the 
leaſt of my Concern. L have not, an it, 
ſound my Paſſion for her ſtrong h to 
render me impatient: The World is ſo full 
of theſe Coquets; they are fo — 
we come aſter ſo many Predeceſſors in theit 
Affection, and are ſucceeded by ſuch 4 
Number of Gallants, as happy in their Fa- 
vours as ourſelves, * that when a Woman of 
this Character in? invites one to an Amour, it 
is impoſſible to make one's {elf the leaſt Com- 
pliment upon one's good Fortune, and we 


| are obliged to conſider ourſelves as the In- 


ſtruments 
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| ſtruments of a abuſe 
price. I may infer,” then, from theſe judi- 
cious Obſervations, anſwer· d I; that you en- 
tirely reſign 
ving made the leaſt Improvement of her In. 
clinations in your favour. - This indeed is a 


make me: For had ſhe 


only received from 


which, as yet, 
citous to obtain. As I am entirely prepoſ- 
ſeſſed with another Paſſion, and devote all 


71 cedingly regret, 
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mptible Woman's Ca- 


Lady 9 chi we: without ha- 


Circumſtance that ennobles the Sacrifice you 


yeſterday gratified 
your utmoſt Deſires, I might ſuppoſe you 


only reſigned her to me now, becauſe ſhe 
bad no more Charms to engage you any 


longer. Why do you make ſuch a Suppo- 


ſition? cry'd he in ſome Surprize; I have 


Lady ſome. Af- 
ſarances of an approaching Happineſs; 


I have not been very ſolli- 


my Attention to a Heart, whoſe Lols I ex- 
T have-complied _—_ the 
Overtures tender d me by this Lady, with 


no other View than to E an Impreſiion 
of Jealouſy, in the I have loſt. But 


I am very unfortunate in my Experiments; 
* * 95 


without creating the leaſt — 


vhere I intended, and find myſelf of: ſo lit 
tle Conſequence, as neither to give Pain, nor 
receive Pity. Theſe indeed are dreadful 


Misfortunes, ſaid I. and I can never ſuffi- 
n applaud Lady, for endeavour: 


ing, 
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( 203 ) : 
ing, yeſterday, to afford you ſame Conſo- 
lation. The happy Pavilion, where you re- 
ccived fo, many Inſtances of her obliging - 
Diſpoſition . has been the Scene of the 
lame. Complaiſance to many others, inter- 
rupted he very ſmartly... You have detain'd 
me here two full uy to let me know that 
ſhe had an Inclination to paſs the Day with 
me; and I ſhall tell you, in two Moments, 
that ſhe will never receive another Viſit 
from me. I had ſome Curioſity, and have 
gratified it. effectually. I ſhall. contribute, | 
not a little, to your. Satisfaction, by reſoly- 
ing to ſee her no more; and, believe me, 
I will oblige you, in that Particular, with 
all my Heart. I would adviſe you, how- 
ever, to conduct yourſelf by my Example; 
for I real ly think her unworthy the Purſuit 
of any Gentleman. This. is What I intend, 


replied I ; but I am piqued, and have been 1 
betray d, which is not your Caſe. . I can't 


be ſatisfied without ſome Vengeance; and I 
think I haye the Means to accompliſh i "IP | 
have here all ſorts of Letters, which inform 
me of the Names and Quality of my pre- 
ſent Rivals. I have an Inclination to ſend 
them back to the Gentlemen who writ em, 
or at leaſt to circulate them thro? the Town. 
And, to carry on ſome Part of my Project, 
I here return you all yours, and ſhall for- 


bear all Aggravations of Ridicule, in Gra- 
ttttude 


„ 


vou 
faid he. To ſee her reduced to the Neceſſity 
ſwer'd I, and to have no Opportunity of de. 


_ ticulars, Madam, continued the Marquis; 
my Project has ſucceeded beyond my Ex. 


this mighty Emotion of. Hatred, may be 


mended ; but Contempt alone does not al- 
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a) 
titude to your Sinoerity. And, what en 
|; propoſe from a Revenge of this nature? 


of loving her Huſband for ſome time, an. 


have J to entertain you with any more Par- 


jon : I have embroiled her with all the 


World, and ſhe is ſenfible ſhe owes this 


good Office to my Induſtry. - I can now de- 
clare to you, that I am as much delighted 
with her Averſion, as ever I was with her 
imaginary Tenderneſs. But nothing has ſo 
much incenſed her, as the Conduct of 5, 
Far * , who has effected a Reconciliation 
with your Friend, and abandoned my fair 


Deceiver, the very Day that ſucceeded the 


Happineſs ſhe afforded him. BY 

What can ſhe now think of her Charms. 
What a mortifying Event is this for her im- 
perious Vanity! and how well do her pre- 
tent Sufferings compenſate the Pangs ſhe 
once cauſed me to fuftaiͤn! Heavens, how 
1 hate her! Don't be fo certain of that, re- 
ply'd I, you are exaſperated at preſent, and 


only a ſtrong Indication of Love. Tou de- 
ſpiſe her, and I think you are to be com- 


ways 
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ways — a violent Paſſion: We may 
regret our Choice, and be ſenſible of it, in 
all its Horrors; but when we are acted u : 
by a ſtronger Im pulſe. than we receive from 
Reaſon, we —4 our Chains in the very 
Moments we deteſt them. Tou ſtill ſeem 
to be in a incommodious Situation; 
and to what Cenſures will you expoſe your- 
ſelf, ſhould you reſolve to ſee her again? 
Perhaps ſhe herſelf would be delighted-to 
ay ws to a new Engagement, in order 
to enſla ve you more ſeverely than ever, 'You 
have acquainted me with your Thoughts, 
without Reſerve, and I ought to expreſs my- 
ſelf to you, with the ſame Sincerity ; for. 
which Reaſon, I tender you thoſe Counſels 
that are altogether: Sen As you 
have brought the Affair to ſuch an Extre- 
mity, it would be very indecent, in you, to 
viſit her any more; for thoſe Perſons who 
have been Witneſſes to the Rupture between 
you, will think your Reconciliation unpar- 
donable. Should you renew your Com- 
merce with her, you will infallibly be the 
Jeſt of the whole Town. Tou have habi- 
_ yourſelf to Love; and I ts yr | 
to ſay that Sub but I wiſh | 
would po hm — from Ridi de L | 
xcknowiedgp the Force of your Reaſons, re- 
plied the Marquis ; I am fatiated with Love, 
and will never _ P to the Ves 
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firy of making you my Confident, in fork 
odious Affairs as this. They coſt me too 
dear, and I can't conceive how you could 
be able to extort this Confeffion from me. 1 
would not depreciate the Confidence you re- 
in me, faid I; but you may take it for 
granted, that the Publick 3 is never filent at 
fuch Adventures as theſe. I have been al- 
ready inform d of all you have now told me, 
with a ſmall Variation of De — — 
We had ſome other Diſcourſe together 
he retired, after eating a very — 
per; having firſt intreated me, when I coped 
Heart more diſpoſed in his favour, to 
honour him with the Tidings; for he af. 
fured me he would endeavour to deſerve 
them; and added all that could be ſaid by 
A Man who thinks himſelf compleatly hap- 
py in the Tenderneſs of his Wife. Gra- 
cious Heavens! would you imagine that I 
| have employed five Hours, in writing to 
you? To what a Length have I drawn out 
this Letter, without one ſoft - Expreſſion in 
your favour ! But this is a ſma}l Omiſſion, 
fince you already know - how paſſionately f 
love you. Adieu; be ſure to viſit me this 
Evening, if you poſſibly can. As diverting 
as a Huſband may be, he is infinitely ex- 
cteded by a Lover. Does not this convince 
5 you, * bi hve tn all 21 aug” > 
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LETTER XLVIII 


Was ſenſible, that if I had an Inclina- 
tion to make a new Conqueſt, I ſhould 

cauſe ſome Captive of your Sex to ſigh. My 
Charms have had their Effect, and I am 
s adored beyond Expreſſion. The Ardours 1 
A now receive, are very different. from yours. 
You military Gentlemen, who imagine your 
Pretenſions to the Fair, are not to be con- 
teſted, treat us with the ſame Barbarity you 
practiſe in a Town. you take by Storm, 
and refuſe our languiſhing Virtue. the Glo! 

of a ſhort Reſiſtance. You' have no Reli 

for any little Anziteies, and expect that your 
Merit, and our Frailty, thould ſecure you all 
the Gratifications you deſire. But for once, 
you muſt let Arms pay their Homage to the 
Gown. Prepare for a Retreat, good Co- 
lonel, for J have made ſuch Impreſſions on 
a little Magiſtrate, who is ſo gentle and ob- 
ſequious, that upon a proper Occaſion, he 
will be able to eraſe the late Celadon from 
my Remembrance: He has even aſſured me, 
that if he had but the happy Power to pleaſe 
me, he would for ever devote himſelf tom ỹ/ 
Service, in ſpite of the Flame that conſumes 
him. He has not, as yet, preſumed to fix 
his Eyes directly upon me, and no Mortal, 
but ſo dangerous a Rival as himſelf, . 
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have baniſh'd you from my Heart. Tou 


think yourſelf too amiable, ever to Ioſe your 
Aſcendant over it; and yet you ſee, that all 


your Security depends upon the Heart of 


a Woman. Mine yielded at the firſt Me. 
nace; and, how could I refuſe it to a Man 
who promiſed me an eternal Refpect? Can 
there be any thing more feducing than ſuch 
an Offer? He ſigh'd, and cry'd I love you, 
with ſuch an Ar of Modeſty, and bluſhed fo 
innocently when he utter'd this Confeſſion, 

imperious Mien, 
and the Timidity of my Magiſtrate, I ſhould 


really have been taken for the Aggreſſor. 1 
can likewiſe aſſure you, that this Youth s 


Maſter of many amiable Qualities. Do you 


imagine that he fits at my Toilet, with his 
Arms a-croſs, hke yourſelf, and can only 
exerciſe his Criticiſms on my Ribbons, or 


diſconcert, by his Follies, the Care that is 
taken to adjuſt my Hair? I can affure you 


that he viſits me, with other Views. Believe 


me, a Senator can employ his Time to a bet- 
ter Purpoſe. There is not a Preſident of 


any Court of Fuſtice, who can plait ones 
Hair, to more Advantage than himfelf. He 
can form a Lock into a flowing Curl, at the 
fame time that he makes one a Declaration 
of Love; and this is certainly a ſufficient 


Accompliſhment. He is my Council, in al 
my intricate Affairs; his Taſte is wonder 
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(209 Fo 
ful, and, were be Weed de deviveraty Ad. 


;himſelf for his Capacity to furniſſi admirable 
Our Courts of Juſtice are excellent Schools, 


you may juſtly conclude, that the Qualifi- 
cations he has acquired, will infatuate all the 
Ladies, and exinguiſh the ſevereſt Virtues of 
our Sex: He will certainly - ſupplant every 
Gentleman, who. reſolves to be ſucceſsful in 


mate Union - of Hearts, and can never fail 


moſt confident of their Merit, unleſs he li- 
mits his Ambition to the Pleaſure of ſaying, 
your Ladyſhip was never dreſſed to more 
Advantage! How exquiſite is- his Taſte ! 
But, I am ſo generous as to acquaint you with 


you the more ſenſible that the Wound he has 


[ can no longer approve. Let us forbear 
then to carry Things to any farther” Ex- 


hauſt the Fondneſs of our Hearts; we ſhall 
meet with more Satisfaction for the future, 

when we have left ourſelves ſome remaining 
Deſires to gratify. Our Union has, more 
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vantage from his Talents, he peta value 
Deſigns, for the Improvement of our Silks. 
to form a Man for the polite World; and 


his Sighs ; he will diſſolve the moſt inti- by 
to create Jealouſy in thoſe Lovers who are 


all the Qualifications of your Rival, to make 


given me, is incurable; and that you may 
Ceaſe to indulge an unfortunate Paſſion, Which 


treams z it would be imprudent in ùs, to ex- 


23 been in Danger: of Extinction, 8 
. 1 rom 
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from Satiety; and our Endeavours to renew 


it, have almoſt proved ineffectual. The Im- 
preſſions we have retained, have render d us 


more unhappy than thoſe Perſons who have 


— 
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_that I now brite to you, without knowing 
miha I do. You tell me, that were it nt 
for my Idea, which is inſeparable from your 
Imagination, your Inquietudes would over- 


no Senſibility of Love. I am convinced of 
this Truth, and we never ought to ſee each 
other, till we are perfectly indolent. A lit- 


tle Perfidy is a Refinement of Love, and 


that Paſſion grows languid, when we ceaſe to 


be apprehenſive of its Succeſs. 
een 
Any Anſwer to. your Letter would be un. 


neceſſary: You have not requeſted any thing 


from me, and declare yourſelf to be perfect) 


 fatisfied. I would willingly congratulate you, 


on the Pleaſures you enjoy; but Compliment 
are a little perplexing. A Letter would. be 
too long; and I can hardly think you will 
believe this Billet too ſbort. Your Altention is 
too much engaged, to give me an Opportunity 
of declaring that I love you; aud you are to 
amiable, to make it poſſible for me to ſay, you 
are indifferent io me. I have not Reſolution 
enough. to reproach you, and am equally inca- 
pable of preſenting you with: my Thanks. You 
may ſuppoſe, from all theſe Circumſtance, 


when 


. (21) 
wbelm you. I tender you my cenie 
for that Honour, but, 1 believe, my 


ſity will equal yours, when I declare, that 
my Thoughts of you, diſtompoſe me not alittle. 
You inform me, that you converſe with amiable 
Ladies; but, would you have that Opinion f 
them, if your Thoughts were only: devoted 10 
me? The Men I daily ſee, are ſo exceedingly 
diſagreeable ! But the Women you paſs your 
Time with, are perfectiy charming You. de- 
fire no other Satisfaion, and I happen to be 
abſent. F had ſome Inclination io reproach 
you ; but. you are not. worthy of my 7ealoufy. 
You tell me, that you ſhall continue where you 

are, long enough to write me three Letters; 

but J ſhall never pardon you for any of em, 
except that which, informs me of your Return. 


a 
" 
— 


S8 S. 7 , 8 8 7 


— W — — EW 


„ LE TIE HSE. 
E are to take a Tour into the Coun- 
try to-morrow ; The judicious Mar- 
quis has an Inclination to make you one of 
the Party, and is now ring to engage 
you, I ſhall then have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you, and may converſe with you, every Mo- 
ment of that delightful Time. Does your 
Impatience correſpond with mine? Do you 
wait for thoſe Days, with the Impreſſions I 
experience? Do you really deſire them; and 
can you, without any Diſguſt, behold * ; 


L 


(an) . 

ſelf in the Preſence of a Woman who adores 
vous Does your Ability to impart fuch 
thrilling Tranſports, affect you with the Joy 

you ought to. derive from That, Power? 1 
love you, beyond the Poſſibility of the 80 
meſt Paſſion: But, you may imagine I am 
loſt in extravagant Thoughts, while I am 
perſuading myſelf, that I am unable to pre- 
ſent you with all the Endearments you me- 
-rit. The Offer of my very Soul, is too in- 
conſiderable to ſatisfy my Sollicitude to pleaſe 
vou: You are the abſolute Lord of all its 
Powers; and yet I ſtill imagine my Flame 
too languid. To what Unhappineſs am 1 
fated! Amidſt a Paſſion; that ought to be ſe · 
rene, I am forming Deſires that are never 
to be compleated ! My Paſſion glows into 
Madneſs ; no Conſideration has Power to 
calm it, wp every Circumſtance contributes 
to iis Increaſe, You appear equally amiable 
to me, in your Tranſports and Indifference; 
and, as if the Conflict I ſuſtain, in the Day 

were inſufficient, I am even ſeduced by 

bliſsful Slumbers. What ſoft IIluſions! What 
_charming Nights! What unutterable Rap- 
"tures do I experience! And if your mere Idea 
can diffuſe ſuch Diſorder, through all my 
. Senſes, what Joys ſhould 1 not derive from 
your Preſence! You could not poſſibly, accuſe 
me of Infenſibility, in thoſe happy 1 
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FW = 
any Delights that equal mine. Theſe tranf- - 
porting Pleaſures flow from the Exceſs of my 
Paſſion ; You languiſh in a Profuſion of the 
ſofteſt Felicity, and I burn, when only your 
Idea is preſented to my Imagination. Why 
are not your Raptures as intenſe as mme! 
But, let me rather ſay, Why do I reproach 
you in this manner? Into what Extreams do 
[ ſuffer myſelf to be hurried by my Emo- 
tions? What a Number of Words have I 
employed, in telling you we are to make a 
Party of Pleaſure z and how can I fill fo 
much Paper, when I have ſo little to write? 
How loquacious are we made by Love! 1 
am reſolved to think no more of it. My 
Thoughts begin to grow diſtracted; would 
to Heaven they were not too much ſo al- 
ready — Good Morrow. — Ah. I for- 
got to acquaint you, that the Marquis, who 
is this moment paying his Aſſiduities to La- 
dy T * * ® has deſired me to engage her to 
be one of our Company; and there is Rea- 


ſon to believe ſhe will engroſs his Thoughts 


to effectually, that he will not be at- 
tentive to our Conduct; but you mult not 
think this Circumſtance will diſcharge you- 
from all Caution in your Behaviour, Lady 
7*** will be accompanied by a Number of 
Women, who call themſelves - my beſt 
Friends; but who, for all that, would not 
be diſpleaſed, were I to furniſh them with 
e = any 


* 


| (214) 
any little Opportunities of making me the. e 
Subject of their Detractions. Adieu, and I bs 
8 to be prudent, in the Preſence of 2 
theſe good People; I ſhould rather ſay, en. Wl 
deavOurrto; prevent me from being indiſcreet: }W #1 
I may pgſibly. be more ſo, than you deſire, Ml 
in our Moments of Wanne 208k 2 
on dear Count. 7 03171 


BI LLET. 


* more re Extravagancicy, or we all in ins 
fallibly. come to a Rupture: :1 can no longer - 
Þavoid it, for your: Condut?. grows inſuppor. 
table. What, in dhe Name of Heaven, it a 
Lover? am reſolved to define the Cha: 
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racter, though I ſhould happen to difpleaſe I er 
| ou. A Lovuer, then, is one who acts a um i 
es: Part. I could not prevail on my: mp — 
Jelf to be ang, yeſterday, mere if | 
= of -asking 22 — Sa Re 
evbiſpered in ny Ear; æan yon gueſs: what ane 
Buſineſs be had there? He acquainted nt 2! 
wih an impertinent. A hair; 3 would you know Wit) 
the Particulars * He inform d me — but W ir 
you fhaw't have it in 4 Letter, for I will tel has 
it you at our next Meeting. Are you not de. bat 


t 
[Cy 


Hirous of @ | Reconciliation with me? I an 
Huſible you are aſbamed of your impatient 
Temper, and Hou have reaſon to be ſoz but I 


am not certain whether I ſhall have Ti * 
V8 , 3 | [66 
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fee” YOu...” 
_ nothing to do, and perhaps. your Com- 
any may amuſe me. How ridiculous am I 


1 8 en N _— Aﬀair. 
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Would adviſe you to change your Opi- 
a nion; for, if Lam not very much de- 
„ ceiv'd, Sz. Far***'s ntance is ineffectual. 
Tou fancy his Pardon muſt needs flow from 
„cte Tenderneſs Lady formerly enter- 
4 nin'd in his favour; but the Cruelty, with 
;- which that Tenderneſs has been treated, has 
/e ertinguiſh'd it for ever. The Patience of 
ry Lovers has its Limits: Little Frailties may 
„be diſregarded, but a delicate Soul ſuffers by 
be Il diſpenſing fi Forgiveneſs: A/Mament's 
* WU Reſeritment draws an a Train of Reflections; 
1 and though they are uſually eraſed by Love, 
ne 2 new Injury revives them in all their Seve⸗ 
w ity : The Heart grows languid; Reaſon be- 
1 ins to reſume her Empire; and, when ſhe 
l has once regain'd it, Love can no ſonger 
le baniſh her from her Throne. Conſider how 
m a Paſſion is created in the Hearts of our Sex, 
1 and how different you muſt appear from your- 
1 elves, to induce our 8 with 5 
to - | ; 
ſee 


. ee bene nee 


to be ſo good This is ſomething incredible ;, © 
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 bbſequious Reſpect do you diſcover, to ar 
rive at that Moment which gives you a Pre- 
rogative to diſcloſe your natural Diſpoſition! 
Wich what Rigours do you overwhelm us, 


hag, gn any 


apprehend 
from our Conduct! And, to what an abject 
Slavery do you reduce us, when the Proofs 
you have received of our Tenderneſs, ſhould 
render you more amiable and aſſiduous, than 
you appear'd when we were inflexible to your 
Deſires! How can you imagine that a Lady, 
who has been accuſtomed to your Addreſſes, 
and all the engaging Arts which your Solli- 
citude, to foften her Inſenſibility, ſuggeſts 
to your Imagination, can pardon your capri- 
cious Treatment; your imperious Airs; your 
falſe and diſhonourable Jealouſies, which you 
only affect, with a View to conceal your Cold- 
neſs, when your Paſſion is once fatiated? 
Why would you have her perſiſt in her Af. 
feftion, for one who no longer has an Incli- 
nation to be amiable, and compell her to a 
Conſtancy you ceaſe to merit, and which you 
would ar 74 create, to render her the Object 
of your Contempt? You, undoubtedly, will 
not agree to theſe Truths; and, would to 
Heaven. that, in order to diſclaim them, you 
did not reſemble the Men I have been de- 
ſeribing! You will aſſure me of your Fi- 
delity, and you may poſſibly be Maſter of 
2 * but you * 
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rudes, who are perpetually W 
their Vintue, but are not the more approvd 
for that Declaration. Tou are not anxious to 


pleaſe others; but, at the ſame time, you diſ- 
cover no- Inclination to be agreeable tome. 


You are incommoded with your Conſtancy;;; 
I am perpetually ſenſible of the ill Humour, 
it creates you, and you make me pay dear 


for the Pleaſure of beholding myſelf. without 
a Rival: But I muſt return to S,. Far * * * 
(fox I can't conceive, how you came to be 
the Subject of all theſe e eee N 
fancy. you deceive yourſelf, when you ſup- 


poſe Lady. * **. has. any Inclination to re- 
new a Correſpondence with him. |. You and 
] have been privy to their Paſſion, and have - 


almoſt been conſtantly employed. in excu-. 


ling the Extrav: — 
have frequently. 
the indiſcreet Affection of the Lady our 
Friend. St. Far“ *.* has been guilty of an 
Injuſtice in this Ru . which 1 
repair, by an immediate Acknowledgment: 
1 aan ning, ſo far, he hap 
a injurious Inconſtancy to hi 
other Crime. But, as her new. Con 25 
have now made him ſenſible of her Miexir,* 


he is impatient to. regain het Favour., This 
is a Circumſtance very much to her Ho- 


cies of St. Far **, and 


nour, aod ſhould reach her roſe , ER 
s this very Con- 


a 


viction 


n reduced to condemn, | 


(28) 


viction has given St. Far **®* a Diſguſt to 
his Inconſtancy. He knows, there are ſome 
Women diſpoſed to love him; but is ſenſi- 
ble, at the ſame time, that they are unde. 
ſerving of any Return, and that there are 
Hearts whoſe Conqueſt affords but little Sa- 
tisfaction. In a word, Lady may 
hope to regain a Lover more tender, and 
better perſuaded of her Merit, than he was 
before his Change. All theſe Reflections 
are juſt; but ſhe continues inexorable. She 
has not only refuſed to receive his Letters, 
but has been entirely unaffected with His lan- 
iſhing Air. You amorous Men are ſurely 
the moſt diverting Creatures in the World. 
A continued Affectation reigns through your 
whole Perſons, even to the Tone of your | 
Voices. Your Eyes are overeaſt with Lan- 
guors, and are ever directing their melan- 
choly Glances to the beloved Object. Your 
ſpiritleſs Steps ſeem, at every pace, to re- 
oach her with ſome new Rigour : Your 
ong and frequent Sighs, your broken Slum- 
bers, your Diſorder and Diſtractions (and 
oh! theſe are an eſſential Article) tend to 
_ prove, that you are no longer Maſters of 
yourſelves. Theſe were the Allurements by 
which you ſeduced me; for the more I. 


fle& on your Diſtractions, they appear ſo 
extremely powerful, that I forget each Par 
ticular I ought to remember. I was _ - 
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| abſirrd, as to believe you. exceedingly amo- 
this is only. a Vice which ſprings from Ha- 


all the World; and tis now the general Re- 
port, that a certain Gentleman, whoſe Gaiety 


ſuffer ourſelves to be ſeduced by ridiculous 
Ae at ought o . our Con- 


his Condition. Perhaps her Heart may de- 


* 
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tous, becauſe you ſeem'd to have loſt your 
Reaſon ;_ but I have ſince been ſenſible, that 


bit or Conſtitution, Dejection affords you 
a fine Reſource ; you appear Jifconfoldme to 


was once ſo applauded, is ſeized with a mor- 
tal Melancholy. Theſe Tidings have even 
been conveyed to the Lady he loves, and ſhe + 
began to conſider his Condition as a ſerious 
Affair. She was ſenſible that Affliction was 
a natural Advance to Deſpair, and was ap- 
prehenſive leſt his inconſidera Behaviour 
ſhould grow too remarkable; till at laſt 
ſhe thought it better to preſerve a poor 
Gentleman, than be acceſſary to his Death. 
What unfortunate Creatures are our Sex, to 


tempt l. 

St. Far* ** appears to Lady“ * TI | like a 
Man abandon'd to Deſpair; and, in my Opi- 
nion, ſhe ſeems to be entirely unaffected with 


ceive her; but, however that may be, I can't 
diſcover in it any Symptom of Tenderneſs 
in his favour. - She ſpeaks of him with In- 
difference; but I ſhould be better pleaſed ta 
. * moved with Reſentment. I vill in- 

| | as * tercede 
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Ject of her Soul! To tt 
cation, you are deſired to beat home at five, 
with Monſieur St. Far“ ; and you will 
have an Opportunity of being conducted to 
a Place you are unacquainted with at pre- 
ſent; and the Name of it is not to be diſ- 
cloſed to you. It may be proper, however, 
to inform you, that you are to engage in ſome 


(220) 
tercede for him once more, ſince you defire 
it; but it is not eaſy for you to conceive how 
much an Inconſtant, who would reſume his 


former Chains, is deſpiſed by a Woman of 
. Underſtanding : Beſides, his manner of an- 


ſwering you, when you offer d to introduce 
him to her, is a Circumſtance that is ſeldom 
forgotten, I am now preparing to viſit 
her, and you will find me in her Apartment, 


Where we will join' our Endeavours to ob- 


tain his Pardon. As to your Particular, I 
would adviſe you always to love me in ſuch 


a manner, as to have no Cauſe to deſire my 


Forgivenefss. 


** * 


e i 


Certain Lady is retiring to Solitude, 
X diſguſted with the Flutter of the 


Town: But, how can ſhe forſake it with Sa- 


tisfaction, when ſhe leaves the deareſt Ob- 
prevent this Mortifi- 


terrible Adventures; but you are — 
31 | a 
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and profeſs to be amorous, and conſequent! "3 


can never be deſtitute of Courage. Aſter 


you have paſs d throꝰ an immenſe Country, 
you will be conveyed to a Caſtle, which a 
fingle Giant, of the Canton of Bern, renders 
nacreflble to all ſplenetic Perſons. A ſtately 
Portico will firſt preſent itſelf to your View; 


but when you have admired the Architec- 
ture, in compliance with the eſtabliſhed Cu- 
ſtom on ſuch Occaſions, you may make a 
farther Advance; for neither Mofiſters nor 
Griffons will oppoſe your Paſſage, and you 
are not to begin your Feats of Arms in the 
Court of the Caſtle, A Number of cour- 
teous Knights will conduct you, in Ceremo- 
ny, to a Range of 1 Apartments, 
where a Set of young Damſels will perſume 
you, and direct your Steps to a myſterious 


Cabinet, where you will be received by two 


Princeſſes, more radiant than the Stars in the 
Firmament, and repoſing themſelves, with*a 
negligent Air, on Sofas glittering with Gold 
and Purple. At the ſight of you, a ſoft 
Confuſion will tinge their Checks with the 
fineſt Vermilion in the World, and diffuſe _ 
new Charms over all their Features. After 
a few Sighs, which their enraptur'd Hearts 
will breathe with ſome Reluctance, a Lilly 
Hand will be tender'd to you, with a lan- 
guiſhing Air, and you muſt not fail to Kiſs 
« with Tranſport, In the mean time, a 

ICS =: low 
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F low of Joy will ſuſpend all the Facultic 
of your Soul, and you will be permitted, in 
a very obliging manner, to utter all the in- 
coherent Expreſſions that occur to you, till 
you have recovered yourſelf from your firſt 
Emotions. When this painful Preliminary 
is over, you will be 1 into delight- 
ful Gardens, which Art and Nature have 
conſpired to embelliſh. An eternal Spring 
reigns in that ſoft. Retreat ; z there the Ze- 
phyrs perpetually breathe a delicious. Air, 
while the Nightingales chant their melodious 
Loves, and, in conjunction with the War- 
bling of the other Inhabitants of blooming 
Forreſts, render this charming Scene a ſe- 
cond Iſle of Venus. Amidſt a thick Wood, 
that deepens | into a pleaſing Gloom, you will 
diſcover a Grotto, more lovely than all the 
other Beauties of that amiable Solitude, and 
cover'd with twining Myrtle. There the 
Fauus reſort, to enjoy the uninterrupted So- 
lace of all their Sighs. The amorous Dryad 
Permits. herſelf to be ſurprized, without ſuſ- 
taining the leaſt Apprehenſions. An En- 
chantment, which can never be ſufficiently ad- 
mired, makes the fugitive Nymph incapable 
of directing her Speed to any other Place; 
and Love, who: NN Jes before her, and daz- 
zles her Eyes with his beamy Torch, con- 
ducts her to the very Groth ſhe would 
avoid, The Infantas, in all R 
. | g 


— 


ry 


ing Galant as long Walk, aids 


deſirous to repoſe themſelyes in that 


ſter'd Scene: There you and St. Far 2 „„ 
may diſcloſe to them the Pangs you ſuſtain. 
The Sight of that charming Retreat will ani- 


mate your Deſires; and Heaven grant that 
it may inſpire the Lovers with as ts Diſ- 
cretion, as it may poſſibly infuſe Weakneſs 
into the Ladies; and may they, at leaſt, learn 
to profit by the Example of thoſe Swains, 


who, when they 9 that Grot, did not 
leave in it any Monuments of their Felicity. 


When you retire from that Place, your Pre- 
ſence will be deſired in a noble Hall, where 
you will find a Table covered with all the 
Delicacies that Imagination can repreſent to 
be moſt exquiſite; and a Flow of the richeſt 


Wines will ſparkle in Vaſes more tranſpa- 


rent than Chryſtal: Gay Frenzy will be in- 
vited to the F *cſtival, and Bacchus will en- 
deavour to finiſh at with as much Perfecticn 


as it was begun by Love. But, as ſoon as 


you diſcover the Dawn of Aurora, the Cha- 


rioteers will be order'd to prepare their 
Horſes: Lou will then depart; and, after a a 


long Journey, will find. yourſelves at the 
Gates of Paris. There you will take leave 
of the Infantas, not without ſome Sighs on 
your part, and they will be as liberal of 


. theirs. One of y ou two will be obliged 8 


utter Protſtations o of Ser. from: _ 
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the other ill, at preſent, be diſpenſed. You 


will then aſbend your Car, and, en by 
pbeus ſheds his Poppies on Meth 
you will talk of the Obje& of your Flame 
and addreſs a mental 285 to eg” as s you 
ge Adieu my Lord. 


BILLET. 


"Roi 10 this Plat ce. You are not ei 
of an Invitation from ine; for which reaſon 
Jam only diſcharging the Office of a Secre- 
tary; but don't you imagine that Love die- 
tales the leaſt Endearment for you. T once 


more aſſure you, that I am not writing for my. 
| ſelf. *Tis true, I might make uſe of the O 
- portunity ; but J am not ſufficiently ae 


with you, to have Recourſe to any ſuch Pre. 
text. Jou doubtleſs imagine that ] am diſcom- 

Peſed at your Abſence , yd may. think ſo, if 
you pleaſe, and be deceived at the ſame time, 
I go where my Inclinations lead me, am at- 
tentive to all I bear, and anfwer what 1 
think ft. 1 divert myſelf at Play, and am a 
I go to the Theatre, and am diſſatiſ- 
fied. I have Lovers, capable of amuſing me, 


be if I am ſo di difpoſed. "Are net theſe fine Re- 
| ſources : and can you believe that while I en- 


joy them, I can have any Time to be deſirous 
of your Return ? I likewiſe fee my Husband 
every 


T . oO WR BY, = I RE Pt oP ve rn Rs, 


A 
every Day : He loves me beyond Conception; 
and, whatever you may think, a ſedentary. 
Husband is preferable to an abſent Lover. 
The Signification of all this is, that you may 
continue where you are, if the -Nuptials of 
Lady * and St. Far * dont oblige” you 
to quit your Solitude. She bas form d this 
Reſolution at laſt, and hopes to fix St. Far * 
entirely by this Proceeding : You may frame 
a Fudgment of her Indiſcretion, by this In- 
ftance, the Oaths f a Lover are ef no. 
Validity; "of what conſequence are thoſe of a 
Husband ? She promiſes herſelf much Fide- 
lity, Complaiſance, and Tenderneſs from him; 
a though -theſe Expeftations were all difap- 


| pointed in ber ray Marriage, ſhe is wil- 
?- Wl lin to believe Far i not he de- 
d WM feftive in the leaſt Particular. Adieu, my 


Lord; the Nuptials are to be celebrated — 
Monday, and all the Company will be very 
well ſatisfied to ſee you arrive in the Euening. 
You may viſit me when it ſuits with your Con- 
veniency; but, however, you ſhall not tax me 
with being incommodious 10 Jon: ; 5 1 "_ 
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LETTER III. 


H me! my Apprehenſions were b 
too juſtly founded, and how happy 
Bond I now be: had they always guarded 
me againſt your Deſires ! "Do -yor. year 
then — to me, the Certainty I had of 
loſing you, which coſt me ſo many Tears, 
and from which you endeavour'd to relieve 
me, by ſuch numberleſs Proteſtations ! * Can 
you conſent to abandon me, Ingrate as you 
are] Have you d what your Bar- 
barity will 8 me, and age" yo reſolved to 
Kill m me with e g Deſpair? Could you 
10 ſoon forget the Tenderneſs with which [ 
adored you? You are determin'd to eſpouſe 
Lady G ; Inhuman Man! And I am 
reduced to the Neceſſity of loſing you, with- 
out daring to complain of your Perfidy. But 
why am I not to be ind ard of my Fate 
from your Lips? Do you want Reſolution 
to acquaint me with your Happineſs; and, 
tho* it will infallibly deprive me of mine, 
can you be ſo unjuſt to me, as to believe! 
will not ſacrifice it all to your Welfare? My 
Heart has never reproached me on your 
Account; but I ſhould think myſelf altoge- 
ther unworthy of your Eſteem, were I to in- 
- dulge the Emotions with which it inſpires 
me on this Occaſion, And muſt 1 then tear 
8 en 
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jou from that Heart, and renounce you "= 
ever! For ever, did I. fay ! Can I then pro- 

nounce ſuch a Sentence, which perhaps you 

we MW yourſelf would refuſe; to utter! - Shalb thoſe! 

y Pays, which you paſs in repeated Vows of 

«{ Wl perpetual Tenderneſs, be loſt to me forever? 

Lou You reſolve then to live for another, and in- 

of tend to extinguiſh, in ber Arms, the Re- 

rs, membrance of my Love and diſconſolate 

e Sorrows. Lou will no more tell me, that 

n jou adore me, and are determin d to be as 

ou inſenſible as you would repreſent yourſelf. 

ar- Who ever compelled you to love me? Did 

not you yourſelf leck m me from the reſt of 

my Sex, to render me compleatly wretched? 

Ought you not to have been ſenſible, that 

your Heart would one day ceaſe to be my 

Property; and, when my Paſſion has ſo per- 

fectly correſponded with yours, can you for- 

bear to reproach yourſelf, for the 3 

Anguiſh 1 ſhall ſuſtain by loſing you for 

erer? To love you to Adoration, and to 

be conſtantly. convincing 
were my only Cares; and who will now! 
afford me any Compenſation for their Inef- 

ficacy 2 With what d lic atful Franſperte 5 

did I always behold you! 

now behold you no more. Ah | moſt perfidious 7 

Man, had your Paſſion been equal to mine, 

ho could ever have robb'd\ me of your 

Heart? But what do I ſay, miſerable Crea - 
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ture that 1 am; my Love was too inconſ. 


_—_— for your Merit, and I muſt now be 
only follicitous to preſerve your Eſteem! 

Be not apprehenſive of diſpleaſing me, by 

compleating your Nuptials: I forefaw the 


fatal Sacrifice, and ſubmit to it without — 


Murmur.” Tou love me at preſent; but who 
can convinee you that your Paſtion; will ne- 


ver diminiſh, and that you will not hereaf- 


ter repent, that you rejected a ſolid Eſta- 
bliſhment, in favour of an Union that might 
ſoon be diflolved, and which one Moment, 
either of your Caprice or mine, would 

ſibly deſtroy for ever? I loved you for 
our Merit alone; and the Satisfaction of 
Iding you happy, ſhall requite me for 


the Loſs of all other Enjoyments. You 


were but —— 
of my Soul, 

any — Diſpo 
nal Obliviens.« or let us only be ſollicitous 


ed with the Temper 
ou imagined it capable of 


= 


to cheriſi a mutual Eſteem. Tou ſhäll be 


for ever dear to my Remembrance. Had I 


been capable of Inconſtancy, you would have 


deſpi 1 me for my Levity; and, had you 
abandon'd me, I ſhould have hated you-for 
== Ingratitude. Let us, at leaſt, have no 

eproaches to caſt on each other. It is rea- 
ebe that I ſhould aid you to eraſe me 
from your Heart; ſubmit then to this fatal 
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ition. Conſign me to eter- 
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Don't imagine, however, that this Propoſal 
has not coſt me many a Pang; or that it 
will not yet coſt me many a Flood of ſtrea- 
ming Tears. I never loved you with more 
Tenderneſs than I experience at this Mo- 
ment; and J even conjure you, by all that 
Profuſion of 'Tenderneſs, not to forget me for 
ever! This indeed is a Compliance, in 
which you will find it difficult to indulge 
me z but ought you not to grant me ſome 
Conſolation in my preſent State, and have 
you no Sentiments of Humanity to afford 
me? You may reaſonably believe I am 
overwhelmed with a Weight of Woe; and 
can you reſolve to abſent yourſelf from me, 
at ſuch a Time? Ah! give me not the full 
Proſpect of all my Miſery, but permit me, 
at leaft, to flatter myſelf that you loſe me 
with ſome Regret! Cana Love, like mine, 
merit ſo much Indifference? Will a ſingle 
Line of Sofneſs ; will one tender Expreſſion 
coſt you ſo dear? Alas! I am not intreat- 
ing you to quit the fatal Object that de- 
prives me of all I love. If you refuſe'me 
a few Moments of your dear Preſence, for- 
bear, at leaſt, to torture me with the Proofs 5 
of your Diſdain. A little Compaſſion for 
me, will be no Injuſtice to her: It will only 
increaſe her Triumph, at the ſame time that 
it affords me ſome Alleviation of my Sor- 
rows. But with what Language could you 
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| 1 times to recollect how much I lov'd you; 


(12390 ) 
comfort me, in your preſent Situation? You 
would reproach yourſelf for all your paſt 
Expreſſions of Tenderneſs; your Eyes would 
retract them; I ſhould be convinced that no 
wag te remained for me, and might poſſibly 
be guilty of ſome Frailties, for which I. 
ſhould infallibly reproach myſelf, No, my 


- Lord, let me intreat you to ſee me no more. 


L will preſerve the Remembrance of our Paſ- 
ſion, to my lateſt Breath, and may you en- 
deayour to retain the ſame Diſpoſition. Re- 
turn me my Letters and my Picture, and 
keep nothing that can be capable of recal- 
ling my Idea to your Imagination ; and yet, 
if it be poſſible, forbear to baniſh me entire- 
ly from your Thoughts. Pity me, in ſome 
tender Moments; for I cannot preſume to 
require, from you, any Sentiments that are 
more ardent. Adieu! The Tears that moi - 
ſten this Letter, ought to afford you a faith- 
ful Proof of the Anguiſh I feel in writing 


that fatal Word. Let me never ſee you 


more. I am too, well acquainted with the 


Torture of loving without a mutual Return, 


to be willing to give that Inquietude to La- 
dy S She merits all your Attention 


but too well. We are now ſeparated for 


ever. Adieu. Ah! do not intirely chaſe me 
from your Remembrance! Condeſcend ſome- 


but | 


2 


(231) 
but forget that I love you ſtill, and ſhall be 
ny ever incapable of changing, 


L:E TT KR EC 
Am convinced of your Diſpoſition, my 
: I Lord, by the Ideas you have conceived : 
They demonſtrate your Contempt of my Per- 
ſon, and ſufficiently affure me of your In- 
difference. You may reſt perſuaded then, 
| that my Paſſion for you, is entirely extin- 
guilhed, and that all my Alarms, at the 
Report of your Marriage, were only ficti . 
tious. I affected tllem with no other View . 
than to conceal my new Paſſion ; and they 1m 
furniſhed me with a Pretext for diſcarding 
you in the moſt effectual manner. You are 
the only Perſon who could form, in ſuch a 
Caſe, the Imaginations you entertain. You 
tell me you have no ſuch Thoughts; wy 1 
then did you aſſure me to the contrary in 
your Letter? Do you think I am not ſuf- 
ficiently miſerable already? Don't 1 ſuffer 
enough by loſing you; but when your Paſ- 
ſion is extinguiſhed, muſt it be immediately 
ſucceeded by Contempt? Am I then de- 
Ipiſed ! O Heavens! and is it from you, 
Ingrate as you are, that I ought to receive 
this Treatment I, who have ſacrificed my 
Love itſelf, to your Repoſe; I, who was al- 
* Ways 
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ways ſollicitous to convince you of my Ten- 
derneſs, and have lately given you ſuch a 
Proof of it, as you might in vain have 
ſought in any other Breaſt. If the Loſs 
of me really affects you in the manner 
you repreſent; 1s the odious Character you 
afford me, any Evidence that I continue 
dear to you ſtill? If you ſuſpect me of In- 
fidelity, you might complain of your Miſ- 
fortune, without offending me; but in what 
Particular would you be thought an Object 
of Compaſſion ? Is it becauſe I have loved 
you with too much Tenderneſs? You ought 


to be ſenſible, if you can really be ſenſible 


of any thing, that I merited Pity, and 
not an Inſult. Did any Mortal ever love 
like you? I perceive, by your manner of 


Writing, that I begin to be odious in your 
Thoughts, and yet you have no Intention 
to eſpouſe Lady $***, How can you 
reconcile ſo much Love and Averſion ? 
With what Coldneſs do you aſſure me, that 
you will be ever conſtant to me alone? Ah! 
how different is the warm Language of a 
real Paſſion ! But I find you are diſpoſed to 
deceive me. My Apprehenſions were once 
dear to you, and you endeavoured to diſſi- 
pate them, by all the ſoft Expedients you 
could poſlibly exert, and you dreaded to be- 
hold my Tears. You are determined not 
to eſpouſe Lady $***® but had you re- 
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jected her for my. fake, you would have 
been impatient to repeat to me, your Pro- - 
teſtations that you continued to love me 


alone. I conſented to loſe you, for your - _ 


own Welfare, and ſacrificed myſelf to your 


| Happineſs, without a Moment's repining: 


But 1 ſhould die with Deſpair, were you to 
loſe the Remembrance of that Sacrifice, in 
the Arms of a new Miſtreſs. I may poſſi- 
bly be unjuſt; / but what Satisfaction can I 
derive c our Inſenſibility to the reſt of 
my Sex, if your Paſſion for me be extin- 
ouiſhed? I conſider your Coldneis and In- 


conſtancy, in the ſame Light, ſince they | 


equally deprive me of your Heart. You 
undoubtedly condemn my Apprehenſions; 
but would any one, in my Condition, be 
leſs ſenſible of their Impreſſions? Is a Let- 
ter then a ſufficient Satisfact ion; and would 
it be too much if you came yourſelf, to calm 
my Inquietudes? How are your Thoughts 
employed, while you continue abſent from 
me? You ſuſpect me of Inconſtaney, and 
Lam apprehenſive that you are perfidious: 
Can we poſſibly be ſerene with theſe Ideas? 
and, if you intereſted yourſelf, never ſo lit- 
tle, inmy Heart, would you not come, and 
either convince me of my Infidelity; or ſhare, 
with me, the Pieaſure of being ſenſible that I 
am conſtant? Pity the Condition to which 
I am reduced, and only condeſcend to re- 

Þ IE "mn 


„, 6 
lieve me from my Fears, and clear up your 
own Suſpicions. Let me know, whether ! 
ought to love you ſtill, or reſolve to hate 
you for ever. 


LETTER IIV. 

MN you be the Object of my Aver- 
ſion, my deareſt Count, when you af- 
ford me ſuch convincing Proofs of your 


Tenderneſs; and don't you rather hate me, 
for my Injuftice to you, at a time when you 


were removing every Obſtacle that might 


have prevented you from being entirely 
mine? I have all imaginable Conviction of 
your Fidelity; and can you image to your- 
ſelf then, the Ecſtacy of my Joys? I can 


no longer be doubtful that you love me; 


but are you ſenſible of all the Impreſſions 
this Certainty ought to produce in my Heart? 
Could I have any Cauſe to complain, if you 
had abandon'd me in reality? You would 
only have ated in obedience to my De- 
fires; but you was ſenſible how much it 
coſt me to urge them. You was touched 
at the melancholy State to which my Ap- 
prehenſions of loſing you, had reduced me; 
and I hope you will endeavour not to re- 
pent of your e Do you believe 
my Heart can make you any Compenſa- 
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tion for what you have acted on my account 
I now am certain that you love me, and 
you may depend on the ſofteſt Returns m 
Paſſion can poſſibly offer you. Why had 

you not the ſame Confidence in me, as I 
repoſe in you? Would not the Days we 
employed in giving new Torments to each 

other, have been better devoted to the mu- 
tual Proofs of our Ardours ; and when we 
are neither troubled with the Jealous or Im- 
pertinent, ſhould we occaſion more Cala- 
mities to ourſelves, than they conld ever 
create us? Have we any need of Reconci- - 
liations, to ſecure us from lifeleſs Languors? 
Frequent Ruptures naturally diſguſt the 
Heart, and never contribute the leaſt Ar- 
dours to Love. Would not the voluntary 
Abſence, to which we condemn ourſelves, 
prove an inſupportable Pumſhment, were it 
to be inflicted by any other Perſon? and 
are we not very irrational, to ſubject our- 
ſelves to ſo many Inquietudes ; or have we 
any ſuperfluous Moments to loſe? Let me 
intreat you not to love me with theſe im- 
moderate Emotions you ſometimes diſcloſe; 
for they are always ſucceeded by too much 


Indifference. I am not ambitious of your 


Tranſports, and would only be ſollicitous 
to poſſeſs your Heart. There are man 
tender Inclinations in the Soul, to which 


We 
, 
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y reſign ourſelves without any Viola. 


mag our Virtue, I am deſirous of that 


Love, which they ſay was ſo familiar to 
Plato, and of which we have had ſo little 
Experience: A Love refined from all Im- 
preſſions of Senſe, and yet not eaſily wrought 


into a Habit, e we find it ſo difficult to 


be comprehended. Adieu! Let us, with- 
out diſcompoſing ourſelves with theſe Par- 
ticulars, continue to love as we began. This 
will be ſufficient for us, and J am inclined 
to think we ſhall be loſt in our ne 
after any other. 

Gracious Heaven, how inconſiderate am 
I grown! I have entertain'd you with Tri- 


fles for theſe two Hours, and forgot to ac- 
quaint you- that Lady 5 deſires a Viſit 


from you at Noon. She intends to paſs 
che Remaiader of the Day at ; and, 


as I have a thouſand things to tell you, 1 


am perſuaded that I ſhall attend her. Ah 
me ! —— Have you not the N to 1 
me ie I tigh * 1 


. U 


e 
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OO R Lady 6 has loſt her Lo- 
KL ver, after four Years Conſtancy; and, 
notwithſtanding all my Diſſuaſions, the 
Charms of little 7* ** have compleated the 
Paſſion which his Diſguſt for his other Miſ- 
treſs had ſketchd out. Yes Madam, ſaid 
this Gentleman to me a few Days ago, the 
Affair is finiſhed, and the Aſſiduities I paid 
her, for a conſiderable time paſt, only flowed 
from Gratitude; and, if I except a trifling 
Idea that ſtill torments me, we have lived 
for theſe two Years paſt like Friends, 
and nothing more, Her Senſibility makes 


J have not omitted an | 
incline her to deſire a Rupture, which daily 
became more neceſſary to us both. I have 
counterfeited a Paſſion for uy ate +1 
and ſhe impatiently expected my Return to 
ber. 1 3 viſit gh hundred 
times, with an Intention to tell her that my 
Paſſion was extinguiſſied, and it ſhould ſeem 
as if ſhe ſelected thoſe Moments, to con- 
found me with the ſtrongeſt Proofs of her 
Tenderneſs; ſo that I was obliged to quit 
her, without adjuſting the Affair as I could 
have wiſned. Thoſe Converſations, that 
| were 
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| — all the Ardours and Enthuſiaſn 

a2 Lover. In ſpite of all my Efforts, we 

muſt come to a Rupture; and, in my Opi- 9 
nion, it gives a Man more Torment to 
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were once animated, are now languid, and 


unproductive of any pleaſing Effect; and 
all the Moments that Love, and her Pre- 


entirely diſagreeable to my Remembrance, c 
In vain do I endeavour to reaſon myſelf in- 5 
to Conſtancy, ſince my very Want of thoſe 


Lectures, makes me {ſenſible of their Ineffi. fo 
cacy. I have ſometimes the Curioſity to 
trace the Cauſe of my Diſguſt. I ſee an 7 
amiable Woman, graced with all the Charms Il © 
of Youth and Wit, but her Attractions no I n. 
longer affect me. My Reaſon continues to b 
aſſure me ſhe is lovely, but my Heart no ff © 
longer confirms me in that Perſuaſion, and : 
every other Circumſtance pleads ineffee- Iſ - 
tually in her favour. 
ſenſible, by my Indifference, that I no lon- I 


Ought ſhe not to be i © 


r love her; and, can a Lady be deceived Ib 
y ſtudied Tranſports, after ſhe has w_ . 


feign a Paſſion for a Woman he never can ill © 


love, than he can receive by practiſing that 


a 
Diſſimulation, with a Woman he never did b 
OT [ 
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y 
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The Gentleman- concluded * * Dit 


courſe, with intreating St. Far**#, who pro- 


tefics a Friendſhip for _ G, 10 in. 
ſinuate 


oſe 


SIS g 8 
a 
"> r bv) * 
4 4 L * - - 
, +" * 5 
8 * * 
- * 


7 2300 
ſnuate ſome. Suſpicions into her Mind, and 


to aſſure her that ſhe was no longer belov d; 


and he promiſed not to contradict any one 
particular. But your Lordſhip does not 
conſider, replied S. Far *, that her De- 
ſpair will prove fatal to her. Ah rejoin d 
Ps were I not perſuaded of that Ef, 
fect, I would not deſire you to inform her 


of my- Inconſtancy. Conſent, in mere 
pity, to ſave me: She is deſirous I ſhould 
elpouſe her; beſides, a Diſcovery, of this 
nature, is more ſupportable when imparted 


by another, than it can be, when it pro- 


ceeds from a Lover, who has been accuſ- 


tomed to ſpeak. a different Language. S.. 


Fay ** 9 poſitively refuſed to charge him- | 


ſelf with this Commiſſion. Tis well, re- 


plied the other, I ſhall ſollicit you no more; 
but remember that you compel me to plunge 
a Dagger into her Boſom, At this, he ab- 
ruptly ſtarted away, and we continued in 


the Thuilleries, reflecting on this unuſual 
Conſtancy of Lady GATES: when we ſaw. 
him advancing to us, with ry wild and diſ- 


order*d Aſpect. 'Tis done, ſaid he, and 1 


am now content, if one can poſſibly be fo, 


by driving a Lady one tenderly loves, to. 
Deſpair. When he left us, he immediately 


went to her Houſe, where ſhe expected him 
with the utmoſt Impatience, and the Day 
vas fix d W 


of 


pleating the, mutual * | 
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1 Tendernefs.« The Conj juncture was 
preſſing; he was confounded at he Proſpect 


of the Danger; he ſtopp'd ; he heſitated. 


She began to importune him; he was of- 


fended, and ſhe was ſeized with Deſpair; 


While he very frankly acquainted her with 
the Cauſe of her Calamity. She then ſunk 


don in a Swoon ; P“ tenderd his Af. 


ſiſtance: She at laſt revived ; threw herſelf 
in a Flood of Tears, at his Feet, and utter d 
the moſt affecting Language that was ever 
expreſs d. P * * likewiſe melted into Tears, 
and intreated her to arm herſelf with Reſo- 
lation 3 but the Softneſs of her Paſſion was 


ſucceeded by Rage : She ſnatch*d his Sword, 


with an Intention to plunge it into her Bo- 


- ſom : He wreſted- it from her Hands, and 


diſengaged himſelf from her, as well as he 


could ; and, that ſhe might have ſufficient 


1 to be ebnwinded l was in earneſt, 


he writ her his laſt Farewel, in the Seoifſes 


Lodge. This Adventure he related to me, 


- with an Air of Triumph, and gave me re- 


peated Aſſurances, that ſhe would 1 | | 


die with Deſpair. 
The unfortunate Lady, upon his Depar- 


- tare, took to her Bed, and paſs d the Re- 


mainder of that Day, and the enſuing Night, 


in Sighs and Faintings. She roſe in the ſame 
Extremity of Sorrow ; and, as the Day-light 


was grown detaſtable to her Eyes, 


e 
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the Cartains of tur Cn; and with 
languiſhing Recline under her Canopy, a. 
mented the Loſs of her Lover; after which 
her Health became ſo impaired, that there 
was reaſon to be apprehenſive her laſt Mo- 
ments were approaching; and in all proba- 
bility, ſhe would Toon have expired, if the 

young Duke of ** *, who enter d her A- 
partment, the Moment ſhe'was receiving the 
Aſſiſtance of thoſe about her, had not re- 
conciled her to Conſolation, within half an 
Hour after her Attendants imagined ſhe was 
breathing her laſt. The Duke, who thought 
this Adventure very entertaining, imme- 
diately related the Particulars to his Friends; 

and one of theſe, + who was intimate Witli 
*, inform'd him of every Cireum- 
ſtance, P“, amidſt his Deſpair that 
ſhe was ſtill living, and had been ſo ſoon 

t, prevailed upon to receive that Conſolation 

5 of which ko thought her incapable, found 

, his Paſſion rekindled, by the very Circum- 

= ſtances that ought to have extinguiſhed it for 

ever. He has been extremely ſollicitous to 

reinſtate himſelf in the Favour of Lady 

r. 6, but you know the L Diſpoſition ofa - 

8 Perſon who: has condeſcended tò be ſoothed 

, in her Affliction; ſhe entirely deſpiſed him; 

* and he has had all the Difficulty in the 

World, to forget her, as well as little T, 
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| whom he had loved t to deſperation till then. 5 
„ Adieu 


- 
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Adiew my: Lord; and before you ue d 
poſed to treat me with any Inſtances of 
Perßdy, recollect the Adventure of your | 
Friend, and the Manner by- —— 
OLA, atzained;har 94% eee 
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I bave, this Moment, received a Vit Tom 
that egregious Prude Lady, attended by 
a cou tle of Hun, ul il Auras ne With 
their Ingenuity, if I damt find ſame Expe- 
dient for my Relief., She has given ins an 
Invitation-to ſup with her, and I am undane 
if you negtett to be there; Bring St. Far? 
evith you,” I canjure you's he is ſond of Diſpu- 
tation, and vill afford theſe Men of Genius 
 Jome Employment. ] ſhall*then enjoy y0 
Converſation, or at leaft Jhall be fo happy as 
i ſet you. Perhaps you may not conceive-l0 
 4wvhat. degree theſe Gentlemen are capable of - 
being, ini Fd. They talk eternally, and I have 
not Capacity enough to underſtand a. Word 
#bey utter. Mu may judge then, what Sa- 
gigas Jam lite to enjoy. Be fo generous 
aberefore, to deliver me, by your Preſence, 
yum the Perſecution 1 muſt. of wiſe ſuſtain ; 
and be ſure to come, thaugh yeu ſhould. ima: 
ine I only form this Fran fo to ſee you. The 
Service you will render me on this Occaſion, 
wy" be Feeehued. ith Joe  Acknoxoledg- 
Y | nt, 
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nem: The Chagrin you may ſuffers att 
pr ng. by my ing you to ſee me 
fifteen Days Facceſfwrty, and wth all the Pre " 
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JAN: any thing in nature by 45 mac 
A countable as your Jealouſy? and, can 
2 think ſo meanly of my Conduct, as to ; 
believe” me eapable'sf loving the Man wht 
gives you ſo much Inquistude? If yon 
walt needs torrent yourſelf wich Rivals, let 
Rn * be — . y net 


e 
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alone? N zofe t 
I inter to ekar mytelf from tlie 75 
tivh 6f tat Ihcemffaney with which 5e e 
enarge me: FT 3 3 you too much. 
were I to that your Jealouſy: 18 
is real, Tam wor acquainred wich your: a. 
pricious Turn of Mind; and you give me 4 
ſingalar' Inſtance ef ir, by your preſens-Suſe - 
picions; | Your Delicaey: i 1s not ſo refined, 5 
as to be ſhock'd at my Converſation wick a 
Man, from whom I never received a Viſit 
4 vor erer all, whatever Imaginations y 
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may pleaſe to entertain; and I am ſenſible 
vou can never ſuſtain any real Uneaſineſs, 
from a Perſon who is not form'd in ſuch a 
manner as ought to give you any Apprehen- 
ſions. This modeſt Opinion of your own 
Merit, would furprize me, were I un- 
acquainted with the Cauſe The Truth is, 
you allow me no Share in your Eſteem, but 
engroſs it all to yourſelf; and amidſt the 
Severities you launch againſt my Sex, you 
have not the Goodneſs to make any parti- 
cular, Exception in my favour. Tou are 
ſenſible of my tender Affection for you, but 
never conſider it as any Obligation. Tou 
believe I have an abſolute Propenſity to. love, 
and if you ſometimes flatter yourſelf,” chat 
your Merit created a Senſibility i in my Soul, 
you more frequently impute that Im | 
to an Effect of Caprice, that might have 
diſpoſed me to have been as favourable tg 
another, as I have prov'd to you. Tou may 
remember, however, that the Heart you 
ſo much deſpiſe at preſent, was not ſo 
eaſy to be gained. You was obli ged to 
employ all your Artifice to conquer it, and 
would never have ſucceeded, if you had not 
diſguiſed your natural Diſpoſtion, when you 
began to attack it; or if I had ſuffer d the 
Dictates of my Reaſon to perſuade me that 
you reſembled thoſe Men, for whom ! ne 
e ſo much Horror. Lou may pot 
A - *Y 7 
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bly alledge to tue the Cairiithelee of your-- 
Paſſion, and I am willing vou ſhould: de- 
rive fbi I, all the Honour it can afford 


you, Bur, alas how ang Inſtances k 


your Petfidy to me; and what A Variety 
of yourArtichtiients to other ObjeAs hive - 
I hot been bbliged to pardon!” How tiny 


Pings and Tears has it colt oe to cli A 
pour 


Flkaft; and how ſcon would your Pa- 
ſion have Spire, if my. obſequious Indul- 


gence had not prevented you from extin- 


guiſhing its Fame! How wretched would 
you have render'd me, by your Infidelity, 
had I not oppoſed your Côldneſs with ſo 


much Conſtancy, that you could not 


ſutne to tell me I had loft. you eee 
Your Paſſion would have been much x 4 5 
atdent, had I affected to treat you wit 
Indifferenice, e equal to the Love yon 4 
experienced. 1140 Variety been r my. kemning .- 
Inclination, T-could have created.) you a col . 
ſtant Perplixity, 1 by leaving you uncertain 


of the true State of 1 my Heart: The- Arts 4 32 = 


Coquetry and Diſtimufation, would have - 


waked our Paſſi ion from thoſe |] 8 3 


into which you have ſuffer'd i it to fink ; at . 
you would have dreaded: my. Inconttancy = 


the moment you thought me ca capable 2 . 


changing. But I can aſſure y vou, mou 

bluſh to be ĩbdebted to ſuch 1 grading Arz, 3 

for the Poſſemon of y your Fleart, f am ſen- 
1 3 | ſible 
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fible that I am fated to loſe you; but, in 
ſtead of making me the Victim of your Le- 
vities, be ſo generous as to confirm to me, 
at once, the Reality of that Loſs. As mi. 
ſcrable : as it may render me, it can never be 
more tormenting than the cruel Uncertainty 
in which I now live. I only. requeſt you 
to declare, you no longer love me; and, can 
you. think a little Sincerity too valuable a. 
Return, for all-the FOG you. have ex. 

7 from me? TA 


0 8 
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HEN your Paſſion, for. me, was in. 
| its utmoſt Warmth,” I foreſaw that 
you would, one day, prone inconſtant. I. 
Mave now experienced the Truth of that Pre-. 
tage 3 and though it afflicts me too ſeverely, 
yet it gives me no-Surprize. Could I have 
any reaſon-to flatter myſelf; that you would. 
always continue to love me, and if I was 
aſſured of my own Conſtancy, by the Diſ- 
poſition of my Heart, what Security could 
that afford me for yours? Lou are, at laſt, 
determin'd to forſake me, and perhaps for 
another Object; or you may poſſibly be ſo 
ſatiated with Love, as to condemn your- 
ſelf to an eternal Indifference. But I. ſhall” 
not pretend to enter into the , oy 
which 
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which you have ſuffer d yourſelf to be con- 
ducted. A Lover — be too unfortu- 
nate, were it neceſſary for him to be always 
attached to the Object he once pretended to 
adore; and, for the ſake of a Conqueſt he 
no longer eſteems, ſhould decline all Op- 
portunities of making thoſe that are new. 
L ſhall not trouble you with any Complaints, 
ſince it is not your Fault, if I continue to 


love you; and you have practiſed every Ex · 


gedient, to extinguiſh a Paſſion, you no lon- 


ger had an Inclination to cheriſh. Lou never 


promis d me an unchanging Love; but if 
you had really made me any Proteſtations of 
that nature, yet I ſhould. not be aſtoniſhed 


to find you perjur d. Tou once thought me 


amiable, but. are convinced that I ceaſe to 
appear ſo now; and ſince the few Charms; 
of my Perſon were the only Motives to your 
Paſſion, it may juſtly be extinguiſhed with 
thoſe. "My only Requeſt at preſent is, that 
you would ſee me no more; and Lam the 
more inclinꝰd to urge it, becauſe I am ſen- 
ſible it will coſt you nothing to grant it. 
Lam conſcious that I love you ſtill; let me 
then habituate myſelf, by your Abſence, to 
conſider you with Indifference. The Sight 
of you would plunge me into new Deſpair. 
You could only repeat to me. the Language 
of your. Letter, and it would be. ungenerous 
in you, to behold the Flow of thoſe I _ 
5 W ich 
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which you have no Iaclination to check. 


But is it poſſible then, that you- ſhould re- 
folve to abandon ine for ever! And have 
Fno more Intereft"ih chat Hear, that 


yu Heart, that pretended te derte 


menting is- the Liſs 6f that Enjoy! 
which was ones the Source of our 


122 + Notwithſtanding alt T have fad: 
of your: — alas! I Was never in a 
6 it! E had ſuch . an im- 


vn to 
licir Confidence in your Proteſtations; and 
nerd: myſelf chat my etceffſbe 
had ſo effectunlly chred wie from the Loſß 
of your Heart, that I never ĩmaginet you. 
capable of 


from 


my Soul, and have ſometimes deluded 


myſelf into a Belief, that I ſhould be the 
Object of yeur real Paſſib. I. Was de- 
ligtited to think; that my Death alone could 


reieſtore you to yohfIElf; and that even in my 
laſt Moments, T ſhould: enjoy the Felicity 


2 elk regretted; and beloved 
1 emyy me the only 
eft me! Come then, 


SConſolation = — 


 inhaman' as you are; and be ſedulous to 
overwhelm nie with 


ſHould 


too much Barbarity, 


cter- 


Felicity: from our Union! Ah! deren 


any perfidious Conduct. I was 
confcious — nothing eculd ever rend you. 


your Indifference. Per- 
ſuade yourſelf; that you would treat me with 
you permit me 

W longer! I am new to loſt you 
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eternally; for ſuch is the Reſolution you 
have taken! You are not prepoſſeſſed in 
favour of another, and yet you are deter- 
min'd to forſake me. Were the Expreſ- 
ſions of your Letter, written with Delibera- 
tion; and did you feriouſly. conſider their 
Importance? | Reſt perſuaded then, that 
our Intercourſe expires from this Moment; 
and that ſince you have deſerted me in this 
manner, ſhould you hereafter throw your- 
ſelf at my Feet, with more Tenderneſs than 
you ever yet diſcovered, and ſhould J even 
be conſcious of thoſe Sentiments in my Soul, 
which have ſo long conſtituted our Happi- 
neſs, I would reſolve to conſider you as the 
Object of all my Averſion-for ever. Adieu,; 
I have acquainted you with my Reſolution, 
and have nothing more to ſay to u]1 . * 
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I you, in my laſt Letter, to ſee 
me no more; for | am ſenſible. that the 
Sight of you would revive thoſe Sentiments 
in my Soul, which it is my Intereſt to ex- 
tinguiſh. But ſuch is the cruel State to 
which you have reduced me, that your Ab- 
lence is the greateſt of my Calamities. I no 
longer ask you for any Returns of Tender- 
neſs; but, at the ſame time, I am * 
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that I have not merited your Re Iactinee to 
fe me. Be not apprehenſive tliat I intend 
to make you any Reproaches; for Lam per- 
Juaded they would all be unavailing, and 
am more offended with myſelf, than with 
vou. Had my 2% mor Nen Tis fatally 
rloſed, and had my Paſſion been ſo diſerett, 
ay to huvHe permitted me to reflect on your 
Conduct, and to difcovery in every Part of 
ic, your Infenfibility of my Condeſoenſiom 
in your favour, you ſhould never have 
found it to acquaint — 
Inconfiancy. But alas! my 

W obftured, at thut time, tha teſieve you 
20 be as perfect as 1 cold wiſh. - However; 
I mall nor emer inte any Detail that may 


reproach you, the” you have beer ſo chi 
as to forſake me. But, in what Particular 
have I merited your Contempt? You are 
ſenſible mat I am indiſpr poſey, and yet you 
| abſent yourſelf from me. What Offence 
kv I. eoiamided, tat bbliges you'ts treat 


mie with e wich Barbirity ? © Fou are ſtill 


apprehenſive of my Paſſion ; Ali! ceaſe w 


entertain any Fears of that mature! As Vid- 
fent” av it yer centinues, your Inſenfibility, 
and my Leftinefs'of Soul, will preſerve me 
from all: its foriner Effects. Tou no longer 
ſhall ſee my Eyes overflowed with degrä- 


eng Tears; and ſhall ne more behokd me 


deſcend- 


_ diſpleaſe you; and I have no LTatentien ti 
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deſcending to deſpicable Intreaties, But, 
tho we ceaſe. to be Lovers, have we re. 
nounced the Pleaſures of Friendſhip? This 
is che utmolt. I ean ;poGbly, ask ; Put Ine 
conſtancy, would not be.ſafliciendy agreeable 
to you. Were you not e 2&gravate: I with 
Contempt. In hat Circumſtance of .]. 
Conduct does my Guilt-confit?. Non Alon 
have occaſioned all my: Crimes: Had 1 neos 
been for you, Light ſtill have enjoy d 
Ah! to 7 9 o I torment myſelf 
with ſuch cruel R eco They only point 


out the Miſconduct they were unable to pre. 
vent, _redouble my Beſpair. 
I ſhould be leſs afflicted at your Indifference, 
if, while I ceaſe to be beloved, T could re- 


inſtate that R. epoſe in my Soul, 1 
Pat: 


have baniſlyd.. he ever. But, alas! 

Coldneſs, inſtead of extinguiſhing my 
lion, ſeems to rekindle it: wir greater Vio 
lence! To what Unhappineſs am I. ey 

I love. you, even to. when you 
only, diflerable a Tenderneſs yqu never ex: 
perience; and I die with Deſpair, when you 
ceaſe. to. qelude me. Pity the Condition; to 
which I am reduced. I am, only, 2 
to ſee yqu, and I will ohlige you ſo far, ag 
not to be. alone When d Let 
me accuſtom myſelf, inſenſibly, to loſe you 
for- ever. Tell me each Particular u can 


attord me the Confirmation * my Meß or- 
tune 5 
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dune; it would be an Exceſs of Cruelty, to 


conceal any Circumſtance from me. Con- 


fider likewiſe, that if you abruptly diſcon- 


tinue your Viſits, you may create {ome Suſ- 


picions in my Huſband, and you ſurely are 
too polite, to give him any Cauſe to enter- 


tam them. Adieu, my Lord ; I am not de- 


ſirous that your Complaiſance, for me, ſhould 
de of a long Continuance, and I ſhall be 
able, by a ſudden Abſence, to free you from 


the Embartaſment of repeating | it mi 
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LETTER IKE 


EAS E, for Heaven's ſake, to write to 

me any more, and ſave me from the 
Mortification of deſpiſing a Perſon I once 
thought worthy of my Eſteem. You have 
come to a Rupture with me, and I am not 
diſpoſed to complain of your Pro 
I entertained ſuch a Bb Opinion of 
you, as inclined me to believe you would 
not treat me with Injuſtice, nor ever aban- 
don me, without ſufficient Reaſons. I have 
even eſteemed you for the Sincerity with 
which you acquainted me with your Change 
and you now preſume. to intreat my Par- 


don] Tou can aſſure me, that your Eſtrange- 


ment was the Effect of your — and 
/ ale 


are capable of plunging a 


imagine I can ever reſtore 
for the future! 


Change I have ex 
have conſider d your new Paſſion, as alto- 
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a Dagger into my 
Boſom, with all the Calmneſs imaginable. 


Do I, then, deſerve this Treatment, who 


lived for you alone; and can you entertain 
ſo contemptible an Opinion of me, as to 
you my Heart 
Barbarous Man]! who from 
no Inducement, but the Satisfaction of over- 
whelming me with Deſpair, have treated 


me as if I had been the moſt criminal of my 
Sex. Had you determined to devote your 
Paſſion to another Object, and only quitted 


me to reſign yourſelf entirely to her, I 
could have excuſed your Inconſtancy, and 


ſhould even have had the Generoſity to be- 


lieve J had given you ſome Cauſe for the 


d in you. I would 


gether involuntary on 2 part, and might 
poſſibly have derived Conſolation from 
that Thought: But that you ſhould thus pre- 

tend to forſake me, without the leaſt Regard 
to Decorum, and with no other View than to 
ſatisfy your Curioſity whether the Loſs of 

you will affect me, gives me a Pang I am 
incapable of ſuſtaining, - As ſhort a ſpace 
of Time as ſuch/a Feint may continue, it 
will always be too long, and nothing but 


ſuch Inhumanity itſelf could have Recourſe to 


an Artifice. J, however, could have pardon d 
you chat Diſſimulation, and ſhould have loved 
2 - you 


1 (254) 
| you ſo ardently, as to have flatter'd myſelf 
that your Proceeding had reſulted from an 
Exceſs of Delicacy; and as peculiar as the 
Proofs may be, by. which a Lover would 
aſſure himſelf of his Intereſt in our Heart, 
they are always charming, when they are 
Jo many Demonſtrations of his Paſſion. 
Had my Idea of you been of this nature, 
one Day would have ſufficed for your Sa- 
tisfaction, and my Torment. You would 
Not have refuſed me the ſmalleſt Inſtances 
of Complaiſance, nor have abſented your- 
i Jelf from me, for fifteen Days; and when 
= 2 had afterwards ſeen me, you would not 
4 have added the moſt inhuman Inſults to the 
Injury you had already offer d me. And 
can you ſtill preſume to write to me! Can 
you recall my Idea to your Soul, without 
expiring with Confuſion! You tell me that 
you love me; Ah! how happy ſhould I 
be, were that Acknowledgment ſincere! 
May that Paſſion, then, be your eternal 
Torment; and may I, one day, give you 
as many Proofs of my Averſion and Con- 
tempt, as you have received of my Tender- 
neſs, and of which the moſt deteſtable of 
your Sex would have been more - worthy 
than yourſelf, - „„ 


LET. 
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ITT would really be very ſingular, ſhould 
1 I ſtill continue to love you; and I agree 
with you, that my Conduct, in that Parti- 
cular, would be extremely pleaſant. But B 
can aſſure you, my poor Count, that my 
Mirth is much abated, and 1 had reaſon to 
acquaint you, that you would not find the |} 
Concluſion of the Comedy ſo agreeable as = | 
you might imagine. Were you truly ſen- | 
ſible what a ridiculous Part you act at pre- 
ſent, you would- not have any Power to 
perſonate” it much longer. You are ex- 
tremely languid and "diſengaged, I confeſs; 
Lady“ had rejected your Aſſiduities, 
and I am diverted — your — What 
a number of Mortifications muſt you needs 
ſuſtain! Comfort yourſelf, however, for 
moſt Men have experienced the ſame Fate: 
But how could it y happen to you 3 
and that, as amiable as you are, you ſhould 
be repulſed. from two different Quarters? 
But you have one Reſource, after all; for 
it ſeems you once have loved me, "ul 
have been ſo ſucceſsful as to deceive me; have 
Recourſe then to your fruitful Imagination 
for ſome new Method of deluding me. I 
am perfectly acquainted with your diſ- 
conſolate Air, on thoſe Occaſions; but 
; * that, nor the Ae Sighs yon 
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breathe from the bottom of your Heart ; 
the little Flows 'of Language you expreſs 
with fo much Delicacy 3 the Letters you 
pen with fo much Elegance; the weeping 
Languor of your Eyes; your dejected Mien, 
nor all the Arts you have already aſſumed, 
will ever touch me for the future; and I be- 
heve ＋ are the only Dexterities you can 

ctiſe, to regain me. Even Wit is 
Al 2 it will be hve 
by me: You therefore judge very pro- 
perly, that all theſe polite Attractions will 
be unavailing. What ſtill contributes to 
your Misfortune is, that you paſs for a 
ceiver, and that few Women of tolerable 
Underftanding ever credit your Proteſta - 
tions: And, as you are not fond of Conqueſts 
that are too eaſy, I doubt your Sighs will 
not be ſo foon rewarded as you may wiſh, 
You fee how unhappy you are! Your Paſ. 
ſion for me began to diſguſt you; I was no 
longer capable of mfpiring you with Ten- 
derneſs;. and you forgot that you ever 
thought me amiable. You treated me in 2 


perfidious manner, and endeavoured to ren- 
der yourſelf happy with other Objects; but 
ven you had the Mortifieation to be diſ- 
appointed, you grew deſirous of returning 
to me. I received you with ſome Severity, 
and you are now more amorous than ever. 


What 3 charming Heart is yours, and 


how 


r 
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how delightful muſt it be, to have the Dig. 


poſal of all its Emotions! You, however, 


have ranged the Circumſtances of this Ad- 


venture, with great Judgment: According to 
your Plan I muſt needs continue to love you . 


and you think that Paſſion would be natural 
to me, were it. not a little diſconcerted by Ca- 


price: But you thought yourſelf — 4 : 


that my Sentiments, in your favour, could 
not long be diſcontinued, and I cannot 
blame you, if you are ſurprized to find me ſo 


different from what you expected. You are not 


able to comprehend this Incident, tho it proves 
more important than any other. But it is 
time for me to finiſh. this little Pleafantry,. 
and anſwer your Letter. I owe you ſome: 


good Advice, as well as a free Confeſſion: 


of the Sentiments I entertain on your ac- 


count, I muſt therefore acquaint you, that 


my Paſſion is entirely extinguiſhed :. I could 


have told you the ſame, in the Height of 


my Reſentment, but not with ſo — Sin- 
cerity as at preſent. When our Minds are 
agitated to an extreme Degree, we may 


eaſily impoſe upon ourſelves, but as ſoon 


as the firſt Emotion is over, we conſider 
Things with Calmneſs, and are not ſo liable 
to be 9 — You may therefore receive 


it, from me, as an infallible Truth; that [ 
] 


neither love you at this time, nor ever ſhall: 


for the * Your Repentance may 125 4 
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(238) 
fibly be ſincere, but it will never affect me. 
We ſeldom grant our Pardon, but when it af- 
fords us ſome Pleaſure to offer it, and when 
the Injuries we have ſuſtain'd have not been ſo 
conſiderable as to extinguiſn our Affection. 
'You are ſenſible of the Injuſtice I have ſuf. 
fer'd from you, and I fhall not condeſcend to 
repeat the Particulars. Let your Heart be its 
W 8 4 4 may it overwhelm you with all 
the Bie you merit, and place your 
Conga before you, oy fuch an odious Links 
1 ES you from afflicting 
*. kh che Injuries you have Sy 
of once lov'd you to Adoration, and 
my Paſſion was incapable of a Moment's 
Infincerity : ; but you have, at laſt, caus'd it 
to expire. You affure me, at preſent, that 
J am the only Object of your Tenderneſs ; 
but you will be too unhappy, if you enter- 
tain any Sentiments, with which my Heart 
18 bares to correſpond. But were even this 
poſſible, you ought to be cautious of indul- 
ging any flattering Thoughts. Render Ju- 
Hint to yourſelf, and renounce all Hope: 
Perhaps you may not have Diſcretion 
enough to diſcontinue your Viſits to me, 
and therefore I ſhall make it my part to 
prevent them. Abſence is our only Cure 
dn ſuch Occaftons, and when we ſuffer by 
unfortunate Paſſions, the Sight of the Ob- 
* that * gives us the ſevereſt 
Torments. 
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wo 


ever intend to be your Enemy; and it is 
equally certain, that 1 ſhall never be 
Lover. 
into any falſe Expectations ; were it leſs chan 
it really is, you might entertain what F 


d; but you ought to rega d my 
pa) noo hp 
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Torments. # lowever, if your Departure * 
to be fo ſadden as ꝓou inform . me, grant 
you my Permiſſion to viſit me, in order to 
take your final Leave. I neither am, nor 


Let not my Goodneſs 


fee you, as an "infallible Provk 


of oF en 


5 11. L E * 
ib . be fo, my Lord, I permit jou 


fo be at the Opera, ans am infinitely obhioed - 
to you for your Induſtry, io be inform u what 


Box I. hall appear in; and ſince you ſo much 


defire it, I ſhall take care 10-have you c. 
| commited with a Place Bui, as tender as 


the Miu ick may be, all Opera Nights are not 


alite; and Seaton foft things you may tell 
me, with relation to Armida and Rinaldo, 


I ſhall remember too well that. I have beet 
the one, addon pol» 
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Always chought till now, that SID 


lations of Jealouſy, were only the Pri- 
vllege of one beloved, and can never be 
pars ſurprized at the Diſcourſe you en- 


tertain'd. me with... yeſterday. . Every. Cie: ( 


cumſtance from you offends me, when I 
obſerve that Love, or rather Vanity (for 


vou certainly have more of this than of the 


other) is intermixed with all your Conduct. 
Have you any Reaſon to believe, that the 
Perſon who is more indifferent to me than 

any other of his Sex, ſhould be more ſuc- 
ceſsful in my Heart, than you, whom 1 
have loved with ſo much Tenderneſs ? 
What have you. to demand of me, at pre- 


ſent, and on what do you raiſe your Pre- 


tenſions? If you had diſcovered any Charms 
in my Tenderneſs, you. would have been 


more ſollicitous to preſerve it, and would 


never. have compelled. me to change it into 


Indifference. I am not ſurpriz'd that you 


ſhould ceaſe to love me, fince I no. longer 
can affect you with any pleaſing Impreſ- 
ſions 3 and it was natural for you to diſcon- 
tinue an Intercourſe, which could afford. you 
no more Satisfactions. Whatever may be 
faid of Conſtancy, it always expires with 
Love, and ſeldom longer than 1 

Gratifi- | 


— 


an ungenerous 


. 
Graification of _ Deſires it created. E 
w-as e, when Jreſign d myſelf to your 
Ardours, that they would ſoon di 
and I ſhould be condemn'd to loſe you; 
but as I ſuffer d myſelf to be betray'd by 


8 


thoſe Sentiments that extinguiſned my Rea- 


ſon, I had no Power to guard againſt the 


Danger, tho' I ſo well knew myſelf ob⸗ 


noxious to it. I have obſery'd you, for 
ſome time, more tender than you even ap- 
peared before I gave you the utmoſt Proofs 
of my Weakneb ; and whatever they may 
have coſt me, they can never create mie 
any Diſſatisfaction, while they contribute to 


your Happineſs. But alas! this delightful 


Time will ſoom come to a Period ! your 


Defires will grow languid, and you will be 


e to pleaſe me: My Paſſion will 


ceaſe to preſent you with its former Charms, 


and you will find it difficult to afford it 


any ſuitable Returns. Some Confiderations 
may, perhaps, prevent you — 
Air of Coldneſs; but my Pre» 
ſence will become diſtaſteful to you; ' you 


will receive, with Reluctance, the repeated | 
Proofs of my Frailty, and every Circum- 


ſtance, on my part, will give you forme 
Diſquietude. What would have been uu, 


Condition, if you could have had no Re- 


courſe to Inconſtancy for your Relief? _ 


it il 1 to complain of 1 
duc 2 
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Jos: : ; you are entirely Maſter of yourſelf 
and can extinguiſh your Paſſion. when you 
pleaſe. You imagine you continue to love 
me, and are even affected with Jealouſy : 
But is it poſſible you ſhould forget the Va- 
lue you entertained for your Liberty; and 
do you no more remember that you facri- 
ficed me to the Pleaſure of enjoying it? 
| You. intreat me to afford you fome obliging 
Inftances of my Regard for you; and are 
not my Letters ſuch Favours as may induce 
you to hope for more? I obſerve, with 
Regret, that they inſpire: you with Ideas, 
which, for the fake of your Repoſe, you 
ought to have extinguiſhed long ago ; and, 
if you would think juſtly, you ought to be 
ſenſible, that a Diſinclination to wiſh any 
thing to your Diſadvantage, may as naturally 
proceed from Indifference, as it can from 
Generoſity. Hatred may be ſucceeded by 
_ contrary Lapee ess; and tho I will not 
pretend to anſwer for myſelf in every parti- 
cular, yet I can venture to declare, you are 
not the Object of my Averſion. With re- 
ſpect to your Apprehenſions, you have Rea- 
n to imagine that I am not diſpoſed to 
— you from them; and that, if I really 
continued to love you, I ſhould not conſi 
der your Jealouſy, as any Obligation, ſince 
I am perſuaded it rather proceeds from the 
cating Opinion you entertain of _ 


you do-day; my own Inclinations will op- 


. 
than from any Diffidence of your own Me- 
rit. But ſhould I really indulge a new Paſ- 
ſion, I ſhould only act by your Direction, 
and this, at leaſt, would be an Evidence of 
my Regard for your Counſels. Adieu, my 
Lord; my Affairs will not permit me to ſee 


poſe your Viſit to-morrow, and I ſnall not 
be able to anſwer for the reſt of the Week: 
You may, therefore, adjuſt either your Plea» 


ſures or Affairs accordingly. -- 


eie 


You may well congratulate yourſelf for 
your Dexterity, in cauſing the Marquis my 
Husband to reproach me for my-Incivility to 
you, You remember, I ſuppoſe, that in a for- 
mer Circumſtance, of the like nature, you 
had Recourſe to the ſame Thought, and that 
it proved very ſucceſsful . But you muſt con- 
ſider that I ſincerely low'd you, at that tame, 
and was willing to improve any. Pretext for 
accompliſhing a. Reconciliation between us. 
As our Afuirs are otherwiſe ſituated at pre- 
ſent, you ought to have ſtudied ſome new Con- 
trivance ; but when one is not extremely amo- 


rous, one's Invention happens not to be very 


fertile. Such extraordinary Schemes will ex- 
bauſt your Imagination, and I adviſe you to 
reſerve them for Lady N * **, She aſſures 
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agreeable lo ber; but ] fear it will be 4 
-rult for you-to-make ber retraf# the Opinion 
ſbe entertains i your Dijadvantage': Bui I 
promiſe you to-employ my beſt Endeavours to 
Inſpire her with more favourable Sentiments: 
"For, as Fam but too happy in bebolding you 
devoted to another, I Hall try all manner of 
 Expedients to ſoften ber Rigours. You will 
foon receive my Anſwer, hy the Marquis; but 
I muſt intreat yau not to employ bim, in Me. 
ſages of this nature. I reproach myſelf for 
ever conſenting to. ſuch. a: Proceeding, and 
ſhould be inexcuſable, were J to ſuffer it any 
W 


FP 
HE Prince of *** certainly loves 
1 me; but it is not equally true that 1 
have any Averfion for him. The Manner 
in which you have ſeen us together, will not 
permit me to diſſemble; and beſides, it is 
fo natural to be in love, that I cannot think 
any Denial of it neceſſary on this Occaſion. 
Tes, my Lord, I really love him, and am 
ſurprized that you, who were always ſo jea- 
tous, can poffibly doubt it. Do you forget 
then, that my Heart is ſo extremely ten- 
der, that were it even favourable to thirty 
Sa as 5 „„  _ 
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to render them neceſſary. He is too il- 


luſtrious a Conqueſt, not to merit all imagi- 
nable Attention; and I am not able to con- 
ceive, why you ſhould. fancy that he would 


find me inflexible.: Tis true, his Wit is 


not altogether en but, whenever he y 


pleaſes, he can be complimented. with that 


Quality, by ſo many Perſons who really en- 
joy it, that his own Want of it will be leſs. 
vilible. He muſt be very deſtitute indeed, 
if he has not Genius enough to amuſe a. 
Woman; and, whatever you ma pleaſe =. 
think, be tells me the ſame fine things, you 
have utter; d yourſelf. He makes me ſo- 
lemn Proteſtations that he adores me, and 
delivers himſelf in ſuch a moving Tone, as 
extremely becomes him; while his Eyes, 
more eloquent than his Words, are conſe- 


quently more perſuaſive. His ſoft and ſe- 


dulous Air convinces me, that his Sentiments 5 
correſpond with his Expreſſions; though he 
never aſſures me of the Violence of his Paſ- 


ſion, by ſuch inconſiderate Sighs as you af- 
fected yeſterday, and which drew upon you 
the Attention of a whole Afembly.. His 


Aa Modeſty | 


7 AK Pare. « 


| have a Reſerve of Senfibi- ; 
lity for thoſe who. might ſtill preſent me 
with their Addrefles. One Sigh alone is 
ſufficient with me. I can aſſure you, how -. 
ever, the Prince has not offer d me any as | 
yet; and I have taken the utmoſt Care not 
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Modeſty is much ſuperior to yours, and 1 
diſcover, in his Timidity, more Paſſion than 
I ever obſerv'd in your Self. ſuffcieney. He 
loves me without indulging the leaſt Hope, 

and I ſhould be pleas'd with the Appearance 
of fo dg gs Conducts were it leſs a 
Reality, What Declaration do you 
from me now! ? Perhaps he may im- 
Y poſe on my Credulity ; but then he is care-. 

ful never to diſpleaſe me: And, as I have 
made half a Conqueſt in fifteen Days, I 
eſteem it a conſiderable Progreſs, for one fo 
diſguſted with Love as myſelf. However, 
Jam apt to think I ſhall not amuſe myſelf 
much longer, with theſe extraordinary Qua- 
lities. The moſt amiable Lover may eaſily 
ceaſe to be ſuch, and the Aſſurance that he 
has already pleaſed, ſoon renders him inca- 
pable of that Power for the future. I am 
fo convinc'd of what I ſay, that T am re- 
ſolv'd to diſmiſs my ſighing Admirers, be- 
fore the weak Moment appears. We never 
act fo diſagreeable a Part, as when we va- 


luüee ourſelves for our Fidelity to your Sex. 


Conſtancy is no more than a Chimera; it 
no longer ſubliſts in Nature, and is the moſt i 
_ abſurd Effect that can reſult from the whole 
Courſe of our Reflections. Shall a vain 
Principle of Honour, which even eludes our 
Celeron, when we fubmit to its Dic- 


tates, . 
are 


(ac 
are diſſatisſied with our Choice! Why ſhould 
we be ſubſervient to the Caprice of a 1 7 
who would make his own Inclinations the 
Rule of our Conduct; and oblige us to ex- 
perience that Diſguſt Which is 9 in him 
by a long Paſſion! For what reaſon ſhould 

we bear the Auſterity of a Maſter, from the 

1- Perſon, we imagined would be our Slave? 
e- or why ' ſhould we think it meritorious, to 

e love one who ceaſes to inſpire us with Ten- 
I derneſs! Can any thing be more ridiculous 
o than ſuch a Proceeding, and am I not very 
r, happy, ſince you have freed me from ſo 

If painful a Situation? But though you have 
a 
y 
ie 
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favour'd me with ſo many Obligations, I 
muſt intreat you not to viſit me ſo often. 


6 You would, for- ever, entertain me with your 
1 Converſation; but, I think, I have already 


m | aſſured you I have no Anſwer to return you. 

ee You are likewiſe ſenſible, that when I per- 
- mitted you to ſee me, I imagin'd your fud- 
er den Departure would place us at a ſufficient 
. Diſtance from each other: But you ſtill con- 
L tinue in Town, and I am not diſpoſed to be 
it eternally complaiſant to your Deſires. Adieu,. 
ſt my Lord; the Goodneſs I have diſcoverd, 

le by unfolding my Heart to you, without Re- 
In ſerye, is not ſo advantageous to you as you 
Ir might poſſibly wiſh ;- but it was neceſſary to 
-M _ reſtore me to my Repoſ e. Tou would in- 


e terrupt it, by engaging me * renew my. Paſ- 
"G3. ſion 
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ſion; and I believe the moſt effectual Me: 
thod to diſſuade you from that Attempt, will 
be to convince you that my Sentiments can 
no longer W with yours. 


LIE A. 


1 hos you are e 460 am I the 
Cauſe ? thou ariful, perfidious Man] T ſup- 
poſe then, I muſt likewiſe be accountable for 
all the Diſorders you may hereafter ſuſtain, 
In what a Variety of Shapes do you aſſault 
my Weakneſs! At our laſt Interview, you 
had Recourſe to Tears; and what have you 
not attempted to-day | Does your Recovery 
depend on me? Believe me, you rate your 
Health at too great a Price. You are de- 
 Ffirous to find my Heart as favourable to you © 
as ever; but I am ſenſible, the Pardon I am 
incl d to grant you, would only afford you 
an Opportunity of inſulting me a-new. The 
happy Time you ſtill deſire, is already paſs d; 
you have almoſt eraſed it from your Remem- 
brance; and why ſhould I figh, when I re- 
call it to my Thouhts | All the World af- 
ſures me that you ſtill continue to love me; 
but they ceridivly miſinform me, ſince I find 
it ſo difficult to believe them. Regain your” 
Health, however, that I may have the Con- 
firmation of what they ſay, from yourſelf ; 
82 7 deſire a3 more than a Conviction 
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of that : nature. I am ſenſible, that | 
ready inſpire me with abundance of Compaſe 


ion; the reſt I ſhall reſerve till T ſee o. 
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IA Pardon has been only too exten- 


ſive, cruel as you are! You, yeſter> 
day beheld my Tears, and Weakneſs; what 
can you deſire more? I am not diſpleas d at 


your Fears, but am. unwilling to indulge 


you in too much Security. Were you en- 


tirely convinced of my Paſſion, it would be 


leſs pleaſing to you than your preſent Uncer- 
tainty, which proves to me, that, as yet, you 


are unacquainted 7 2 all the Wrongs you 


have offer'd me; 


; 
a. 


or your Suſpicions that 


- 


5 WW 


you are not beloved, are ſo many Confel- - 


fions that you hardly merit that Favour. 
But do you intend to continue long in that 


doubtful State? Will your Heart be really 


devoted to me again; and are you ſenſible 


of the Gratitude and Tenderneſs you owe 
me? I have ſeen you affected with Thanſ⸗ 


ports that ſeem'd ſincere : But ah! how ap- 
vr chenſive am I, that Vanity was their Source! 


ou caſt your Eyes on a Rival, and never 
thought me worthy to be loved, till you loſt 
«ll Hopes of regaining my Heart. It raigd 
your Indignation t0 ſee yourſelf on the Point 


1 EE. 
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of loſing an Enjoyment you ſo long poſſeſ- 
ſed, and you was more ſollicitous to make 
the Prince * * * ſenſible of the Power of your 
Charms, than to afford me any Evidence of 
your Paſſion, when you endeavour'd to de- 
prive him of the Heart he wiſh'd to inſpire 
with Impreſſions in his favour. You ima- 
gin'd I was not diſpleas'd with his Addreſ- 
ſes, and you conſider d the Loſs of my 
Heart, as a Circumſtance that might tend to 
your Diſhonour. I needed not the Aſſiſtance 
of your Idea, to guard me againſt any Ten- 
= . derneſs for him. When I was even oppreſs'd 
= with my utmoſt Sorrows, you were as. dear 
= to me as ever. My Reaſon would indeed 
declare againſt ſo extravagant a Paſſion, and 
endeavour'd to diſguiſe the Emotions that 
roſe in my Breaſt. I imagin'd I could pre- 
vail on myſelf to hate you, but ſoon found 
that Sentiment too painful to be true, I 
then wiſh'd to conſider you with Indiffe- 
rence ; but alas] that very Deſire convinced 
me of my -Incapacity to accompliſh it, I 
. was tortur'd by theſe Agitations of my Soul, 
and they only abated when I beheld you. 
| Love then employ'd all my Thoughts, and 
= - your Senſibility was the only Subject of my 
| "warmeſt Deſires. Happy ſhould I have 
been amidſt the Anguiſh that oppreſs'd me, 
could I have conceaPd it from your Obſer- 
vation, and been capable of a 1 | 
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only to ſee you in publick. How: geatly 
did it colt me to 5 oy your Preſence; and 
what Confeſſions ſhould I not have made 


you, had I reſigtd myſelf to the natural 


Propenſity of my Soul! How have your _ | 
Tears cauſed my Eyes to flow; and how - 
deſirous was I to eaſe you of the Share f 


Anguith you ſuſtain'd! - Did ] aſſure you in 
my Letters, that I ceasꝰd to love you; and 
could you poſſibly credit ſuch a Declara- 
tion? Could Indifference be well-expreſ&d 
by the Paſſion that conſum'd me? Should 


I have writ to you at all, if I had not been 


as much intereſted in your Affection as ever, 


But if you miſapprehended my Letters, did 
not my Eyes rectify your Miſtake ? They, 


indeed, were the faithful Expoſitors of my. 
Heart, and Love was for-ever legible in all- 
their Glances. Your Sighs were always 
ſucceeded by mine, and the Torments 1 


ſuſtain'd, were more agonizing than yours, 


ſince 1 durſt not acquaint you with my A- 


larms. I was jealous, even to Madness, and 
imagin'd your Eyes never diſcloſed the leaſt _ 
Indifference to the reſt of my Sex. Tou 
ſeem'd to be infpir'd with Tenderneſs for + 


every Object but myſelf; but whatever Re- 


ſentment that Imagination might infuſe into 


my Soul, the moment I recall'd you to my 


Remembrance, I forgot each Subject of 


Complaint you had ever Siven me, and my 


Memory ue 
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Memory had no Traces that were pleaſing, 
except thoſe that prevented me from baniſh- 
ing your Idea. My Eyes were rivited to 
your Picture, and in vain did I endeavour 
to call it the Image of a perfidious Creature. 
1 only bebeld thoſe Features which, all my 
Reſentment could never eraſe from my Soul. 


4 


| Barbarian as you are! Why is your Heart 
unaffected with the Tenderneſs that perpe- 


tually ſoftens mine! You can declare you 
love me, in all the Rapture of Language; 


but why ſhould your Imagination aſſume 
the Province of your Heart! Ho do you 
. injure me, if you utter what you never ex- 


perience ; and yet how could you ſo well re- 
preſent thoſe Emotions, did they affect you 
but faintly! As I am now ſatisfied with 
your Sentiments, be it your Care to perpe- + 
tuate that Impreſſion. - Reſolve to be mine, 
as entirely as 1 determine to be yours. Live 
to give me all thoſe Proofs of your Paſſion, 


which I have a Right to demand, and re- 


ceive them reciprocally from me. Let our 
Union be eternal; and may we forget, 


amidſt our Tranſports, that any Accident 
can have Power to effect our Separa- 
tion. Why, in ſome ſequeſtred Part of the 
Univerſe, ſweetly contented with ourſelves, 
remote from every Care, and utterly un- 
\ known to the reſt of the Creation; can we 


not behold our Days renewing for no other 
| i | | End, 
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End, than to preſent us with the Pleafires 
that flow from a warm and delicate Paſſion! 
As we ſhould then be ſure to pals the ſac- 
ceeding Day in Love, we ſhould the leſs re- 
gret that, whoſe Portion of Hours was ex- 

pired. The agreeable Remembrance of tile 
paſt, would only animate us to improve the 
future; and, amidſt the Charms of a Paſ- 
fon for ever new; our aſter- Periods oł Time 
would only preſent us with the Certainty of 
our mutual Love. Were I alone to con- 
verſe with you, in ſome ſerene and bliſsful 
Solitude, I ſhould no longer be apprehen- 
ſive of beholding you ſeduced from my Ar- 
dours; and as they would be always increa- 
ſing,” they would render you incapable of 
entertaining an Inclination to forſake me. 
But ſince I am not to expect ſo compleat a 

Felicity, endeavour, at leaſt, to conduct 
yourſelf; in ſuch a manner, that amidſt the 
Tumult of the Word, you may only be 
ſenſible of Solitude, when vou are abſent 
from me; and that all the Objects around 


you may increaſe your Wiſhes lod a Reunion 


with that from which you are then divided. 
And when you attract the Glances of all the 

Fair, be only ſollicitous to diſtinguiſh mine, 
and believe mie to be alone worthy of your 
Preference, when: ever you are tempted to 
Inconſtancy. Your utmoſt” 'Profuſion- of 
E can fever repay me, too * he 


. 
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the Sufirings Toa have cauſed hoe to faſtais); 7 
and I ſhould die with Deſpair, were 1 to 
ſee you devote that Tenderneſs to another, 
555 ought to be my peculiar Claim. Could 
ou poſſibly believe that I lov'd the Prince 
**#*? And cho your Conduct had extin- 
guiſhed my Paſſion the you, are you ſo lit- 
tle acquainted with my Diſpoſition, as to be- 
lieve me capable of a new Commerce with 
any of your Sex; or that I could poſſibly 
deſire a Continuance of my Diſhonour ? I 
then ſhould juſtify your Inconſtancy and 
Contempt, too well. Lou know, by Ex- 
perience, that my Favours are not eaſily ac- 
corded: You are ſenſible there were certain 
Moments wherein my Loſs of you would 
have been inſupportable, but * 1 hoped 
it would reconcile me to my Duty, and 
teach me, by a better Conduct, to 1 
tinue the Reproaches I made myſelf, and 
which, perhaps, I ſuffer'd — all the 
World. You never preſumed to ſollicit my 
Sacrifice of this Rival to your-Repoſe ; and 
how happy ſhould I be, would you prove 
ſo juſt to me, as to believe any Requeſt of 
that nature would have been unneceſſary 
But you ſhall never ſee him, for the future, 
in my Apartment; and would to Heaven, 
he had been Maſter of more Merit, that 
your Triumph might have been as glorious 
[ ata Adieu 1 Ein to per- 
| ceive 
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ceive my Letter has a very frightful Length, 
and that I have not been very punctual to 2 | 
my Promiſe : But it has been ſuch an Age © | 


i that 1 lov'd 
you, that I can cafi L my ſelf, for re- 
peating that Expreſſio too often to- 
day; and if you-ſhould not likewiſe for- 
give me, I can only reproach myſelf ſor not If 
having expreſs d the half of what I expe- + 
rience. - I ſhall no longer give myſelf the 
Trouble to abridge W e Adeu. 8 


Vow will hardly gueſs at the Miaforcune 
that has happen'd to me. The Marquis my 
Huſband has juſt now inform'd me, that my 
Aunt is very much indiſpos d, and I muit 
be gone this Moment, to to paſs the Whole 
Day with her. I ſhould be inconſolable at = 
this Accident, if I did not hope to have m-- 
ple Amends to-morrow, for the Nleaſme I 
muft loſe this Day. Can there be any Peo- 
ple in the World more n . 
ſelves 1 21 by 
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received your Letior; and tb thought I 

had - omber-of —— yet I find | 
myſelf at a tofs for any Partemars at pre- 
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Jam very ſenſible that I defire to ſee y 


But dont you think my Cloſet tos ſolitary a 
Place for a Viſit? Since I have remov'd my 
Books from it, wwe have no Excuje for: being 
there; and fince—— Good God, what a num- 
ber of perplexing Circumſtances: am I creating 


myſelf ! Of what Conſequence is my Cloſet to 


you? I had an Inclination to attend Lady 

into the Country, but was unable to fix 
that Reſolution without your | Conſent : Come 
and free me then from my Uncertainty. 


— * — — 


e E 
8 IN CE you have retir'd into the Coun- 


try, ſeveral extraordinary Particulars 


ave happen'd in Town. Lady is be- 
come a Devotee, and 7 * is grown a 


mere Libertine ; ſhe has quitted her Lover, 


and he his Benefice; but tis thought they, 
each of them, will repent of their Proceeding. 
Count ®, tho? as diſagreeable as ever, is 


1 


extremely fortunate with my Sex, and the 


ſerious prude Lady * ** begins to amuſe 
herſelf with amorous Inclinations. The in- 


ſipid Marchioneſs is al together As cenſorious . 


as ever: She is eternally at play, and pre- 
ſerves her Reliſh for lively Champaign : She 
likewiſe continues to be extremely * 
Aan | ner 


1 4 
4 * s o 
" 
F 
mew 


hf * 


rr WW  *% Ht v5 Us ©. 


(#7) 


her fluſhing 


Shape, her eternal Prattle, her Vanity, her 


1 her Rage, and her old Lovers: 


In ſhort, ſhe is a moſt immutable Lady. 
Inconſtancy reigns to a prodigious degree 
at Paris, and is grown an epidemic Diſtem- | 


per. Heaven preſerve us from its Effects 


Amours were never of ſo ſhort a Continuance 
as now, whether it be that Favours are re- 
fus'd with too much Severity, or granted 
with too little Heſitation, I am uncertain; 
but the whole Affair is commonly finiſh'd in 
fifteen Days. D* ** was yeſterday in the 
good Grace of Lady; but ſhe has en- 
tirely diſcarded him to-day and he, in re- 
venge, has devoted himſelf to the old Coun- 
teſs, whoſe other Gallant has forſaken her; 
but the two good Ladies are not deſtitute of 
Lovers: I was yeſterday with ** , and 
you had Reaſon to ſay we- were treated 
a little cenſoriouſly in that Place. The chari- 
table N** * has inform'd me of all the Par- 
ticulars; but why ſhould we be chagrin'd? 


Do you imagine — in what manner ſoever 


we live, it will be poſſible for us to eſcape 
Detraction? What will then become of thoſe 
ay Ladies, who are obliged to withdraw 
from the Gallant World, to make them- 
ſelves Devotees out of mere Neceſſity ; and 
who are criminal from their Conſtitution, 
and cenſorious by _ y A certain Lady 


— é—— — 


lexion, her ridiculous 


„„ 
can have a thouſand Lovers, and be leſs 
- diſhonour'd by their Number, than her 
Choice; and will yet think it unpardonable 
in me, to have only one. Old Lady? 
is implacable againſt us; but of all our cen- 
ſorious Enemies, I regard her the leaſt. I 
am ſure ſhe will ſometimes talk ſo much 
like a Prude, that ſhe is perfectly unintelli- | 

gSible; and it might juſtly be ſaid of her, if 
one pleas d, that a certain ſprightly Mar- 
quis, who conſtantly viſits her, and is for 
ever publiſhing the Goodneſs of the adore- 
able Climene, is more obliged to her Con- 
duct, for the Particulars, than to his own 
Imagination. She may detract, from my. 
Charms, without ceaſing; but I ſhall never 
believe myſelf difagreeable, till you. ceaſe to 
love me. Little D** * has been extremely 
pert ; but can you prevail upon yourſelf to 
chaſtiſe him? His Paint, his eſfeminate 
Voice, and his ridiculous Airs, render him 
the Jeſt of Paris. Let him (fo therefore, 
and we ſhall be ſufficiently aveng'd. . Young 
Lady * ** begins to appear more ſparkling, 
and leſs formidable than ever: She has im- 
prov'd by the Abſence. of her Lovers, and 
perhaps is the only Perſon of her Sex, who 
can preſerve ſo many Charms, amidſt ſuch 
a Variety of Pangs. But her Gallants are 
now returning in Crowds: Thoſe whom ſhe 
has ey treated with Diſdain, * 
r 


„ 

ber it no longer, and others are not at all 
apprehenſive of her Rigours. Lady D* 
who has never experienc'd ſuch Fortune, is 
perſuaded its Continuance will be ſhort, and 


that amidſt the Number of her Conqueſts, - 


ſhe will have ſome Loſſes to ſuſtain. Lady 


S*, and the old Marquis of * , "whole 


Amours were only in Imagination, have 
lately conceived a real Paſſion for each 


other, which ſurprizes all who know em. 
Her Ladyſhip is a Prude, but extremely ten- 
der; and the Marquis is amorous, but in the 


old Faſhion. She is fond of the modern 
Taſte; but his Lordſhip is devoted to the 
other, becauſe it proves ſo commodious to 


decay'd Lovers. You would be infinitely | 


diverted, were you to. hear the melting Con- 
verſation of theſe little Perſons ; and indeed 
it is quite hideous. | Ever ſince the Lady 


has been ſo generous as to admit the Mar- 


quis into her. Service, all the Diſcourſe at 


her Houſe turns upon the Delicacy of Love. 
His Lordſhip daily fends her his Remarks 


on each Book in Aſtrea, and moderates the 
Lady's Self- ſufficiency by his learned 
Speeches. She vows that ſhe never ſaw 
Love made in ſuch a manner as it is in 


theſe Times, and is offended with the young 


People at Court, who introduc'd it. The 
Marquis, however, finds it neceſſary to be 
thought a fortunate Man with our Sex; and 

B b 2 notwith- 
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notwithſtanding; all his Diſcretion, he never 
viſits Lady ** * without looking as myſte- 
riouſly as if he had ſome real Affair to 
tranſact with her. She aſſumes an Air of 
perfect Satisfaction, and believes it will be 
favourable to her Reputation. It is reported, 
however, that ſhe would be more diſſatiſ- 
hed with an Amour of this nature, than ſhe 
really ſeems, were it not for the young 
Lover ſhe keeps about her. He is a mere 
Child, but extremely complaiſant, and he 
fills up thoſe Spaces of Time which are not 
devoted to the Marquis. Mercy upon me 
I have furnifh'd you with Detraction enough, 
or I am much deceived! But I am piqued, 
and could proceed for ever. I believe I 
could even rail at you. Good Morrow. 


B 11L'ET. 


Du are entirely irregular in all your Con- 
duct. I yeſterday expected you at ſeven, but 
was not favour d with your Company till 
nine; and you was ſo provoking as to think 
this a Circumſtance of no great Importance, 
in an Aſſignation. You oblig'd me this Mor- 
ning to wake from a charming Slumber, to 
read a Leiter which was not worth the leaſt 
Particular of my Dream. Be inform'd, once 
for all, that one never truſts another to ware 
the Perſon one loves, when that Office can be 

Re | Perform'd 


SN 
| ( 28x ) | 
perform'd by one's ſelf ; and you had no Expee 


dient, but this, to prevent my regretting .the 


agreeable Dream you interrupted. - I ſuppoſe 
you will aſk me what this agreeable Dream 
could be? I fancied myſelf in a moſt delight- 
ful Garden, and, if I am not - miſtaken, I 
dag Flora Herſelf. Zephyrus did not. much 
reſemble you, and yet 1 thought him the moſt 
amiable Deity I bad ever ſeen. He had com- 
mitted ſome little Offence, and intreated me to 
pardgn him; and as you have accuſtom'd me 
to theſe Condeſcenſions, I comply d without the 


leaſt Heſitation, and he was preparing to 3 


thank me, when your Letter diſconcerted the 
Flow of his Gratitude. I muſt confeſs, I was 
not much offended at this Interruption : And. 

tho you may be unworthy of the Favour, I 
can't help acquainting you, that you have my 
Permiſſion to begin and end my Dreams. 
Adieu; you ſhall be inform'd when. I am diſ- 

pos'd for my next Slumber... N 


B 1 I. L E T. 


I can no longer pardon your Negligence, 
and you are not to imagine that my Appre- 
henſions are trivial. The Conduct of the Mar- 
quis. my Husband, his frequent Continuance 
at V *I, the Conjuntture that makes it 
neceſſary for him to be advanc'd to the Place 
that is now vacant z the ſecret Preparations: 
Þ B03 he 


. ( 282 ) | 
he has been making this Month ; his Rank, | 


his. Fortune, and his Attention to Things be 


never thought of before, are ſo many Inquie- 
tudes to my Soul. I have imparted my Fears 
10 St. Far * *, he finds em juſt, and you 
alone are incredulous. I foreſee ſuch Miſ- 
fortunes' as make me tremble, and even thoſe 
that are more fatal preſent themſelves to my 
View, ſince you will not condeſcend to ſhare 
my Difquiet. Continue then where you are 
at preſent ; you will ſoon hear of my Depar- 
ture, which will be ren der'd leſs diſagrecable by - 
vour Indiſference. But if my Apprebenſions 
ſhould really happen to be ill founded, is not 
my Intimation of them ſufficient to make you 
ſympathiſe in my Aﬀittion ? You would dread 
the Event that threatens me, as much as my- 
ſelf, had Love taught you to ſhare my Tor- 
ments. So much Security 1s too evident an 
Indication of Coldneſs; and, if we muſt be 
ſeparated, no Tears will flow, but mine, 
Hewever, you ſhall not enjoy the Satisfaction 
of beholding them; for you would be ſo in- 
human as to triumph in my Sorrows ; and I 
had rather ſuffer Death, than afford your 
Vanity that Gratification. But why do you 
continue at ſuch a Diſtance from me? I am 
ſenſible of your Averſion to Buſineſs, and am 
perſuaded you would have return d, &er now, 
dere you not detain'd by ſome new Pleaſures. 
Hut however that may be, don't imagine that 


1 
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. follicit you to leave the Country. Be af. 


ſured likewiſe, that my Ajjuttion is not to be 
calm'd by a Letter: Your Preſence alone can 
excuſe you, and cauſe me to acknowledge the 
Tenderneſs I yet experience for you,” as un- 
grateful as you would willingly appear. 
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LETTER, LXVY. 


UR cruel Preſages are at laſt accom- 


certain, and the Ambition of the Marquis, 


my Huſband, has plung'd a Dagger into my 


Boſom. He has, at laſt, obrain'd the Em- 


ployment for which he ſollicited, and is pre- 


paring to carry me into a Country, which, 


as amiable as it may be thought, will always 
have the Aſpect of a ſavage Land to me. 
I am now expoy'd to all the Torments that 


can be created by a fatal Paſſion, The 
Dread 'of your Inconſtancy was once my 
only Calamity ; but I am not certain at pre- 


ſent, whether it would not be leſs afflictive 
to me, to find you falſe, provided I could 
always ſee you, than to loſe you for ever, 


when your Conſtancy is untainted. Are 
you truly ſenſible of the Horror I expe- 


rience in this Situation? I love you, be- 


yond the Power of Conception; — But, 
did I only ſay, love! Ah! how inexpreſſive 


1 of 


pliſh'd ! Our Unhappineſs is but too 
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alas! my weeping Eyes muſt behold you 


=» 

of my Tenderneſs for you, is that faint Syl- 
lable! And muſt I then quit you for ever! 
Alas! you likewiſe love me, and that 
Thought compleats my Deſpair! How 
can we n live, when we are thus to 


be ſeparated from each other! We have 
thought a Moment's Abſence inſupportable, 


and were then deſtitute of all Delight. But 


I muſt now leave you for ever! For ever! — 
O gracious Heaven! can I write that Ex- 
preſſion, and continue to live! Have we 


really merited the Calamities we ſuftain! 


Am I then fated to trouble the dear Repoſe 
of your Late! I, who would ſacrifice my 


. own with Tranſport, to render you happy! 


But alas! our Doom is fign*d ! we are now 
to meet no more; ſince Heaven has de- 


creed that our Separation ſhall be eternal ! 


Could we poſſibiy believe that the Adieus 
we ſo lately exchanged, ſhould be our laſt! 
The Anguiſh of this Idea finks me to De- 
ſpair! Muſt we then be parted. for ever, 
and ſhall we be perpetually lamenting our 
Abſence, without one flattering Hope of Re- 
union! Each of my future Days, then, will 
afflict me with a new Portion of Woe; and 


I ſhall only live in a languiſhing Sollicitude 
for Death. I ſhall ſee thoſe Days of Hor- 


ror roll ſlowly away, without enjoying one 
Moment of your charming - Preſence ; for 


no 


— 

no more! Had my Misfortunes afforded 
me but one dear Probability of ſeeing you 
hereafter, that precious Moment, which 
would always be preſented to my Imagina- 
tion, with the delightful Hope of beholding 
you faithful, would ſoften the Severity of 
my Tortures. Can ſo exquiſite a Pleaſure 
be purchas d with too many Tears? But I 
am not allow'd to entertain that pleaſing 
Expectation, and the Continuance of my 
Unhappineſs is the only Proſpect that riſes 
before me. As the Duties of your Station 
will oblige you to reſide in France, I can 
only be the Object of your Compaſſion, and 
you may poſſibly not afford me even that, 
for any Length of Time. Alas! I ſhall - 
no ſooner arrive at the Place to which I am 
baniſh'd, than my Image will be effaced 


from your Heart; our mutual Love will 


then appear to you like a Dream, whoſe 
Remembrance will afford you no Satisfac- 
tion! But, can you indeed conſent to render 
me ſo wretched? Can you poſſibly forget 
with what Tenderneſs I lov'd you, and 
how infinitely dear to my Soul you ſtill 
continue? Pity me ſome Moments at leaſt, 
and let me intreat you to remember, that 
Love created all the Calamities of my Life; 
and will ſoon lay me in the Grave. Yes, 
my deareſt Lord! I ſhall not long ſurvive 
my Separation from you, for F have no 
1 5 Forti- 
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Fortitude to ſupport me in ſuch a threatning 


Scene of Woe. - Adieu; I fear I ſhall 
. prejudice your Affairs, ſhould 1 defire you 


to haſten your Return; but you are ſenſible 
how much I need your Preſence at this 
time. I behold the killing Preparations for 


our Departure; and perhaps when eight 


Days are over, I ſhall never be permitted 
to ſee you more. They are even ſo in- 
human as not to allow me to weep; and 


while IJ am dying with Anguiſh, I am ob- 
lig d to diſſemble a ſerene Aſpect to thoſe 


who congratulate me on the new Dignity 


that deprives me of your Preſence' for ever. 


Adieu; let me ſee you, however, that . 
may, at leaſt, mourn, with you, over the 
Misfortunes that await me. I am ſenſible 
of the Tortures I am preparing for my 
Soul, by deſiring to ſee you; but I ſhould 
think e happy, to expire in "Fu . 
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LETTER LXVI. 


| o, my deareſt Lord; 1 can never 
Kc confent that you ſhould follow me to 
Land of my Baniſnment. It would be 


1. impoſſible for you to behold me in my 

preſent Condition, without dying with An- 

 guiſh, and mine "would. be augmented by 
.* your 
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your Deakin: My Soul likewiſe preſages 
that I. ſhall never ſee. you again. In vain 
did you flatter me with approaching Scenes 
of Bliſs ; for I am certain there are none in 
reſerve for me. | Theſe ſix Months have I 


| ſuſtain'd a languiſhing Indiſpoſition, and am 


ſenſible it will ſoon be render'd mortal by 
my Sorrows. © This Idea alone could make 


my Remains of Life f upportable ; for why 
ſhould I wiſh to continue in this World! I 


am overwhelm'd with a cruel Weight of 
Woe, and can entertain no Hopes of Re- 
lief, ſince I am fated to love you to the laſt 
Moment of my Life, and am convinc'd that 
we ſhall no more be reviſited by thoſe hap- 
py, Days we paſsd in mutual Vows of an 


eternal Paſſion. They are now for ever loſt 


to us, and the Remembrance of the Joys 
they afforded, will only contribute to our 


Deſpair. How can I poſſibly ſupport an 


endleſs Abſenc®! I am perpetually count 


ing the Moments I paſs without you, But, 


could I have the Satisfaction to be aſſur d of 
your Happineſs; could you really be in- 
ſenſible _ our Separation, and would con- 
ſent to loſe me without Reluctance— Alas 
I ſhould then die with Deſpair! I am un- 

acquainted with my own Inclinations: I even 
with you would ceaſe to love me; I cannot 
think of your Torments without Diſtraction; 


and yet Docking renders my Sorrow N 
ee 
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able, but the Aſſurance that you continue 
to ſhare it. I recolle& the Condition in 
which I beheld you, when we were oblig'd 
to ſuppreſs our Tears at the cruel Adieus 
we exchang'd, when the Eyes of thoſe, who 
obſerv*d our Actions, compell'd us to con- 
ſtrain them, and when the dying Languiſh 
of my Soul render'd me incapable of aſſuring 
you that I would never ceaſe to love you, 
But let me intreat you to preſerve yourſelf, 
for the ſake. of all that's deareſt to your 
Thoughts! And ſhould I be that deareſt All, 
how infinite would my 'Happineſs then 
prove! Be careful of your Welfare, I im- 
Poe you! Live in perpetual Felicity, but 
orbear to baniſh me from your Remem- 
brance. Let my Idea be ſometimes BE 
ſented to your Imagination, you will | 
receive the Tidings of my Death; for 1 
ſhould 'be too miſerable, were I long to 
linger out ſo wretched a Life. I yeſterday 
thought myſelf expiring, when I approach'd 
the Manſion that is honour'd- with your 
Name. We happen'd to ſtop there, and I 
alighted out of the Coach : Ah! how ſhould 
I have been delighted to have ſeen you in 
that charming Place! We vifited the 'A- 
partments, and I was ſhewn that where you 
uſually reſide : Your Picture was the firſt 
Object that met my Eyes, and I fainted 
the moment I beheld it. My Diſorder _ 
tinue 
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tinued ſo long, that I was oblig'd to deſire 
them not to proceed in our Journey. I paſs'd 
the Night in your Bed: O that fatal, me- 
lancholy Night! No Imagination is able 
to conceive the Anguiſnh it gave me. The 
next Morning I took a View of your Park, 


and thought, with a Sigh, that you would 


one day return to that Solitude, to lament 
my Abſence; and that you ſometimes would 


review, with Pleaſure, thoſe Places where! 


left you many an Evidence of my Love and 


Sorrows. What a Flow of Tears did I 


ſhed over your Picture! I thought myſelf 
in the laſt Moments of Death, when I kiſs'd 


it. Perhaps my Tomb may recall me to 


your Memory ! But why do I entertain 
you with theſe melancholy Imaginations ! 
Can I be fo barbarous as to increaſe; your 


' Deſpair! I am ſure you love me, and I 


tremble for you, if your Condition has any 


Similitude to mine. I, at laſt, quitted that 


charming Retreat, where you muſt conti- 
nue in my Abſence. There did your Pic- 
ture preſent me with the laſt View of your 
inchanting Form that I ſhall ever obtain. 
O Heavens! you will there ſeek for me 
in vain! Our ardent Wiſhes will have no 
Power to unite us: But why. ſhould I conſent 
to be the Cauſe of your Unhappineſs! Ah! 
when ſhall I be WY from the A 
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of that Thought! Fatal Days! will you 
never come to your final Period! This is 
what I paſſionately deſire, and ſhould be 
delighted to die this Moment. You have 
intreated me to wait for happier Times; 
but do you imagine my Soul can riſe above 
the Woes that aſſault it? I am ſenfible that 
I fink beneath their Weight, and J refign 
myſelf to my Doom, without a Murmur, 
Adieu, my deareſt Count; you occaſion all 
the Calamities of my Life: Heaven grant 
that I may not be the Cauſe of yours! De- 
vote ſome few Moments to the Remem- 
brance of an unfortunate Creature, who lives 
for you alone. Once more Adieu; and O 
that it may not prove the laſt! Alas! 1 
have loſt you for ever, and ſhould eſteem 
Death my greateſt Felicity. 4 
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LETTER. LXVIL 
THREE Hours have I vainly lin- 


IX.).  ger'd out, in expectation of a Letter 
from you: My F 


ears are too juſtly founded, 


And you love the no more. T'am now de- 
ſtitute of every Enjoyment. I had no Reſ- 
ſource, but the Hope of living in your Re- 
membrance.—— Ah! why was I willing to 
be ſo credulous ! 1 deceiv'd myfelf, "mw 
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1 imagin'd my Misfortunes would increaſe 


your Paſſion. Ungrateful Man] can you 
then abandon me in this inhuman manner, 
when you are ſenſible T am this moment 
dying for you! You will not long be dif- 
quieted by me, and J am aſtoniſh'd that I 
can yet deſire to be the Object of your ten- 
der Affection. What are the Hopes I 5 
entertain? In the unhappy . 

which I am now reduc'd, the Certainty o 

your Paſſion would add to my Calantfer 


I am perſuaded I ſhall ſee you no more; why 


then do I cheriſh thoſe Deſires that ca only 
torment. me! Haye you an Inclination to 


teach me to forget you? _ Reſtore me then 


to. myſelf ; reſtore. me, if poſſible, to my 
loſt {le 4 Barbarian as you are! is 1t 
not enough that your Abſence overwhelms 
me with Deſpair ; but muſt you render me 
ſtill more miſerable, by convincing me that 
I have loft you for ever! Are you then. re- 
ſolv'd to abandon me! Ah! if you. til 
retain any flight Remembrance of me, let 
me intreat you to caſt your Eyes on m 
wretched Condition. Death would now he 
the leaſt of my Calamities: But, O merciful | 
Heaven! what a Scene of Terror does it 
daily preſent to my View! How does it re- 

KC Ak me with all my Crimes! With what 


a a dread Fatality ages it recall your 1928 
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to my Sout ! You are incapable of con- 


- ceiving the Tortures I ſuſtain, and they are 


not to*be deſcrib'd by the utmoſt Power of 
Language! Tho? you ſhould ſtill continue 
to love me, and were as much rack'd at 
our Abſence, as myſelf, your Sorrows would 
have thoſe Mitigations which I muſt never 


expect. Tis true, you have loſt me for 


ever, but you can lament that Loſs without 
the leaſt Conſtraint. No Perſon interrupts 
your Sorrows, and you are not requir'd to 
unfold the Cauſe of your Tears. No one 
compels you to diſſemble a Tenderneſs to 
an Object you cannot love. You offer me 
all your Thoughts, and are at liberty to pour 
out the Anguiln of your Soul, without Re- 
ſerve. You are not fated to any Subjection, 
and may have the Satisfaction of devoting 
all your Hours to Grief. But, O how un- 
fortunate am I! Have I once enjoy'd a Mo- 


ments Tranquillity theſe ſix Days paſt! Ah 


why am I not ſequefter'd from the reſt of 

the World! My Sighs would, at leaſt, be 
allow'd me in Solitude, and I ſhould then 
be ſo happy as-to er joy your amiable Idea 


without Interruption. But, is it poſſible that 


you ſhould exhort me to forget you.? 'Tho' 

this Counſel ſhould be only ſuggeſted by 

your Generoſity, and that, in compaſſion 

to my Misfortunes, you ſhould determine - 
| FI < en 
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end them, by reſolving to be no more be- 
lov'd, what can you render me in the room: 
of my Sorrows? Perhaps you will tell me, 
that 1 ought to forget you: But what would 
be the Conſequence, were I capable of obey- 
ing you? You! who are ever preſent to my 
Thoughts, as well in the Tumult of the 
World, as in the Calm of Solitude, and the 
Silence of Night. Tou! who are the ſole 
Cauſe of all my Woes: You | whoſe Indif- 
ference could never rend you from my Heaxt. 
The more you wound it, the ſtronger. is it 
riveted to your dear Image. O Remem- 
brance, too painful, of thoſe Moments that 
glided away in lovely ,Raptures! Fatal, 
pleaſing Moments, that are now loſt for ever 
Why are you ſtill preſented to my Memo-- 
ry! Vainly do I endeavour to baniſh em; 
they, purſue me through all my Retreats. If 
Slumber at any time ſteals upon my Sor- 
rows, and eloſes my. Eyes for a few Mo- 
ments, don't imagine it affords me the leaſt. 
Repoſe. My Calamities then riſe before me 
in a ſtronger Glare; your Image dwells upon 
my Senſes, I behold you languiſhing with 
Love; you ſympathize in all my Anguiſh ; 

I have the Pleaſure to jntermix my ears. 
with yours; I hear the melting Muſick of 
your Voice, and all my fad Ideas are then. 
brighten d into Extacies too great to be de- 
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ſcrib'd. I ſeem to wander with you, in thoſe 
delicious verdant Scenes, where we once re- 
ſign'd ourſelves to the Ardours of our mu- 
tual Paſſion, and gave a Looſe to all the 
Softneſs that Love could inſpire. I then 
fancy that I am folded in your Arms; I 
liſten to the gentle Breathing of your Sighs; 
I indulge you with a Profuſion of the war- 
meſt Careſſes; my Tranſports are kindled 
by yours; I am loſt in extatic Bliſs ; I faint 
] die ; — and then the dear Illuſion is over: 
But the Torment it creates me, makes me 
believe the whole Scene a Reality. I ſearch 
for you all around ; -I call you with the 
Voice of Love, and would willingly ima- 
gine you are near me. My Deſires afflict 
me with painful Inquietudes; my Tears 
trickle a- new; and I paſs the remainder of 
the Night in thoſe cruel Imaginations, which 
the Day has no Power to diſſipate. I only 
view the riſing Dawn, to deteft it, and my 
pleaſing Hope that you continue to love me, 
is my only Conſolation. One Letter from 
vou, calms all the Anguiſn I have ſuſtain'd, 
and I read it without ceaſing, Why then 
do you refuſe me this reviving Solace 
Do you imagine, that ſomething is ſtill want- 
ing to compleat my Miſery ; and muſt I 
receive it from your dear Hand alone? To 
whom fhall 1 have Recourſe, in this my 
#5 deſtitute 


deſtitute Conditien ? Should you _ 
to forſake me; who will aid me to ſu | 
the Remains of a languiſhing Life? * 

haps ſome new Paſſion has for ever eragd 
me from your Remembrance; be ſo gene- 
rous then as to let me continue ignorant of 
your Infidelity. Endeavour to deceive me, 
in mere Compaſſion, that, if poſſible, I 
may never know to what degree you have 
cauſed me to be wretched. Let me breathe 
my Laſt, without complaining of your Bat- 
barity. You deſire me, in your Letter, to for- 
get you, and you may poſſibly hope that my 
Obedience will render your Ingratitude leſs 
viſible. Perhaps I injure you by that Suſpi- 

cion, and my Abſence may probably furniſh 
you with new Motives to love me with a 
conſtant Paſſion. But you neglect to viſit 
me, and no longer revive me with your 
Letters. Adieu! If I really continue to be 
dear to you, remember the Tenderneſs you 
owe me; but if you conſider me with In- 
difference, think Fc much I need your 
Conſolation and wor * 
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LETTER LV III. 


Heavens! what fatal Tidin [aye 
yon ſent, me in your Letter! Is it poſ- 
ble, that after all, the Unhapp I. have 
already experienc'd, there 2 5 Fill be 
more Calamities for me to ſuſtain! Can it 


then be true, that Lady *** that : 
rous, : conſtant Friend, is Ewe Jen fe 
then beheld her in the Condition that will 
ſoon be — and your Sorrows, er long, 
may have ſome Affinity to thoſe of the de- 
"jar St. Far *. How do I tremble at 
this diſmal Thought ! Not that I am inti- 
| midated at the mere Approach of Death; 
but, O righteous Heaven! what Scenes of 
Guilt and Horror; what melancholy Sub- 
jects for Repentance riſe- before. me 7 ſhall 
toon. be join d to my dear departed, F riend: 
But alas! 8 544 little ſhall. — 5 her in 
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mine. When ſhe beheld -herſelf on the 
Point of being ſever'd from her deareſt Ob- 
ject, ſhe was under no Neceſſity to con- 
ſtrain her Sorrow, Her Tears were blended 
with Innocence; but, what will be my 
wretched 


b Som 
r 


6 2 
wretched State, fince I -ought to 'reproach 
myſelf for thoſe Sighs which even my Cala- 
mities extort from my Breaſt! I am con- 
ſtantly haunted by the moſt criminal Ideas, 
and find it impoſſible to chaſe them from 


my Remembrance. My eternal Separation 


from you; the declining State of my Healch; 
the near Proſpect of my Death; the Conflicts 
of Remorſe, that perpetually rend my Soul; 
my Paſſion, which neither a- waſting Con- 
ſtitution, nor a trembling Soul can diminiſh, 
and which is even cheriſh'd by its'own Tor- 
ments; the Woes that afflict me at preſent, - 
and my Apprehenſions of thoſe to which 1 
may be fated hereafter 3 my Fears to recol- 
le&t my paſt Conduct; my burning Impa- 
tience for your Return, and my Deſpair of 
ever beholding you more; theſe are the 
Entertainments in which I paſs my forlorn 
Days. I am fetter'd by cruel Decorums, 
and, of all wy Misfortunes, can only bewail 
the untimely Death of my Friend, and with 
which Lord ** ſeems to be as much af - 


fected as myſelf. His Inflexibility in tor- 


menting me with his hateful Paſſion, and 
the ſympathiſing Tears he devotes to my 
Grief, entirely compleat my Deſperation:' 1 
ſhould rejoice to be the Object of his Aver- 
ſion, and wiſh he would for ever deteſt me, 
as much as I deteſt myſelf. My 1 5 
: | ; chill : 
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child, when- ever I behold him. In vain 
do I tdi endeavour to excuſe my 
own. Frailties, by recollecting the Diſorders 
of Soul he ſo often diſcovers ; I am ſenſible 
they can never juſtify mine, and I reſign 
myſelf to all the Horror with which my 
Crimes inſpire me. I am ſometimes in- 
Elin'd to flatter myſelf, that my Paſſion has 
been ſucceeded by Repentance 3 but alas! 1 
fad it impoſſible to forget you. And could 
1.fay, forget you ! you reign triumphant, 
amidſt the ſevereſt Reflections that rack my 
Heart. I cafily perſuade 25 that you 
regret my Abſence, and that dear Belief 
teaches me to ſubmit to Death without a 
Murmur. But, may I not be privileg d to 
behold: you once more? Ah! if you Kill 
continued to love 1 could I need to aſk 
you that 3 Are you not ſufficient- 
ly ſenſible, that the Sight - you would ſooth 
my Torments, or, at leaſt, would cauſe me 
to die with leſs Reluctance? But alas] what 
would your Entertainment be in this Place! 
Why ſhould I be deſirous to pierce your 
Soul ! What. a fatal Spectacle ſhould I 
4 $2, ur —ñ "I could 78 
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Lord, but permit n me wy . in your Heart. | 
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This is a Conſolation you owe me, ſince 
nothing could ever rend you from my Soul; 
and, if I had not lov'd you to Idolatry, I 


ſhould not have ſuſtain'd the Calamities that 


fink me to the Grave. But, do not believe 
I reproach you for what 'I have: faffer'd; 


this may poſſibly be the laſt time I ſhall be 


able to write to you; but if Heaven has not 
otherwiſe ordain'd, I will continue to allure 
you that 1 will be yours alone, to the laſt 


Moment of my Life. Adieu: Let St. Farm 


have the Letter I have incloꝰ d; aid him to 
ſupport his Deſpair, but let him not be ac- 
quainted with my Condition. Alas]! you 
yourſelf may poſſibly have too much occa- 
Hon for the Relief 285 offer A” | 


3 1 — 1 8 * 


LETTER Lx EX. 


OV are not ſenſible, while you ares 
intent on your Journey to this Place, 

400 are affording me ſuch endearing Proofs 
of your Tenderneſs; I fay, you are not ſen- 
fible, that with all the Expedition you can 
poſſibly make, you will only arrive” 
enough to ſee me breathe my laſt,” Is not 
Death ſufficiently doleful in itſelf; but would 
you add to the Horrors of mine, by your 
unavalling Preſence! Such a Sight wil be 
n - r00 
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| too fatal for you to ſupport ; for you cannot 
| behold me in my deplorable. Condition, 


without dying yourſelf, Fly then from an 
Object that would add new Anguiſh-to your 


Deſpair, and leave me alone to ſuſtain the 


Severity of my laſt Pangs. We muſt now 


indeed be parted for ever! No more Hopes 


are in reſerve for us, and we ſhall never be- 
hold each other again. Receive this Stroke 
of Fate with Fortitude; and, ſince our Cala- 
mities are not to be eluded, ſubmit to them 
with the Reſignation I have acquir'd, Ever 
ſince. I have been ſever'd from you, what 


could I wiſh for more, than to finiſh the 
remainder. of a Life that was doom'd to 


ſuch Deſpair as knew no Intermiſſion! My 
Days have, at laſt, attain'd their final Pe- 
riod; and as you ſincerely love me, and can 
judge, by your own Experience, of the inſup- 
portable Woes I ſuſtain, inſtead of wiſhing 
me to live, congratulate: me on a Death 
that releaſes me from Tortures a thouſand 


times more dreadful than all its Terrors. 


Had I been permitted to ſee you once more, 
might I not have beheld you inconſtant? 


and would that racking Idea have com- 


ported with my expiring State ? Ah! what 
are the preſent Diſpoſitions of my Soul! 
Great God! wilt thou then permit Death 
to ſurprize me in the unprepar'd Bloom 1 
2 1 
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Life! How do I ftill refleft, with Pleafare; *. 


on thoſe Moments that ought to ſhake my 


Soul with Horror | What a fatal Confuſion py: 


of Thoughts crowds Ae 9 me! Ah why, 
my deareſt Lord, only think on you, 
when there are 0 many awful Subjects that 


ſhould engage my Attention ! In a few Mo- - 


ments, I ſhall be yours no more; the Ob- 
ject you have lov'd with fo much Tender- 


neſs, 'and who conſecrated all her Vows to 
you "alone, till ſhe at laſt became the Victim 


to her own Paſſion ; that Object is now pre- 
o expiate her Crimes and Frailties 
by Bath O the dreadful Image! To 
we State ſhall J now be conſign'd! What 
Compunctions of Soul do I experience! 
Great God! ſhall they be all unavailing! 
Adieu; let me intreat you to write to me 
no more. Live, my beloved Lord, and, if 
it be poſſible, live happy. My Fortitude 
begins to forſaxe me. Fatal, cruel Mo- 
ments! Adieu. Forget me for ever, if it 
be neceſſary to your Repoſe. Alas! Death IN. 
itſelf is leſs painful to me _ that Re- | 
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Mut now fatter 0 k de no more a 
Life: The fatal Moment approaches, 
and 1 muſt leave you for ever; for Death 


has begun his Work! It is no Jon ger the 
frail Perſon. enſlay'd by a fatal Paſſion, who 


writes to you now. It is an unfortunate: 
Creature, who repents of all her Crimes; 
who reviews them with Horror; who is 


ſenſible of all their Weight, and who yet 
is unable to refuſe you new Proofs of her 


Tenderneſs. Sad Remains of my Frailty, 


which, amidſt the Terrors and Apprehen- 


fions of Death, ſtil] preſent you to my Ima- 
gination! I have burnt your. Letters, and 


began, by that Sacrifice, to diſengage myſelf 
from Liſe. I have depoſited your Picture in 
faithful Hands; and would to Heaven that 


I had likewiſe parted with all my Remem- 
brance of the Original! What ſweet Tran- 
quillity would then compoſe my Soul! With 
how much Calmneſs could J reſign: my 
Life, had alHts Moments been leſs devoted 
to you! JI am an Object of Horror to my- . 


ſelf; and how infinitely wretched ſhall J be, 


if I am not an Object of Compaſſion ! How 
joyfully could I ſupport my preſent Woes, 


a0 not the Proſpect of. greater — itſelf 


tO 
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to my. View! | Aid, 15 — Death 1 8 


Ejyes forever! What Fangs have I yet to 


ſultain, before this dreadful Scene be over f 'S E 15 


How little ſhould I regret the Loſs of Ls. 
would its Period likewiſe end my Anguiſh 


But, O great God, what Fate ayes 5 


| E And what, my deareſt Count, will 


come of you! I behold, in an Hereafter 


which I am "Ut permit to enjoy here, thoſe | 
Agonies of yours, that now render me com- 
pleatly wretched. I fee your Tears; I hear 
the killin ng Language of your Sorrows, and 
ſympathiſe in all your Deſpair. Ah fatal 
Idea! My Tears have already flow'd be- 
fore yours, and I can. no longer ſupport my 
Anguiſh. Adieu. May your Days be more 

fortunate than mine have prov'd! And oh 
may all my Vows for your Welfare be. 
heard! Adieu; I muſt loſe you ſor ever 
Think of me ſometimes, at leaſt, but ceaſe 
to remember my Frailties. Aſſure St. Far 
that I die his faithful Friend. Tender him 
your Aſſiſtance, and may he be ſo generous 
as not to forſake you in your Sorrows. Did 
he but know how much I have f ympa- 
thisd with him in his Deſpair! Let me in- 
treat both you and him to continue conſtant 
Friends. My Tears, and the Pangs of 
Death, render me incapable of writing more. 
Pity me, 1 beſeech you; but be careful of 
D d 2 your 
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Your own Welke! Feige 1 mall be! no : 
more, when you receive this Letter. Adieu. 
I muſt endeavour. to improve my few re- 
maining Moments. I am now come to the 
laſt Period of my Days, and am preparing | 
to end them with Fortitude. Adieu ! Adieul 
Adieu for ever! 


The End of the Second and Laſt P art, 


